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To the Lord Clifford. 


—— 


I'S-+..E 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Hugh Lord Clifford, 


BARON of Chudleigh. 


My Lord, 


HAVE found it not more difficult to Tranſlate Virgil, tha to 

find ſuch Patrons as I deſire for my Tranſlation. For though 
England #s not wanting in a Learned Nobility, yet ſuch are my 
unhappy Circumſtances, that they have confin'd me to 4 narrow 

choice. To the greater part, I have not the Honour to be known ; 

and to ſome of them I cannot ſhew at preſent, by any publick Af, that prate- 
fal Reſpett which I ſhall ever bear them in my heart. Tet Thave no reaſon 
to complain of Fortune, ſince in the midſt of that abundance I could not 
poſſibly have choſen better, than the Worthy Son of ſo Iluſtrioas 2 Father. He 
was the Patron of my Manhood, when I Flouriſh'd in the opinion of the World; 
though with ſmall advantage to my Fortune, *till he awaken'd the remembrance 
of my Royal Maſt er. Fe was that Pollio, or that Varus, who introauc'd me to 
Avguſtus : And tho? he [con diſmi/s'd himſelf from State-affairs, yet in the 
{bort time of his Adminiſtration he ſhone ſo powerfully upon me, that lite 
the: heat of a Ruffian-Summer, he ripen'd the Fruits of Poetry in 4 
cold Chmate ; ana gave me wherewithal to ſubſiſt at leaſt, in the long 
Minter which ſucceeded, What Þ now offer to. your Lordſhip, is the wretched 
remainder of a ſickly Age, worn cut with Study, and oppreſsa by Fortune : 
mithout other ſuppart than the Conſtancy and Patience of a Chriſtian, Ton, 
y Lora, are yet in the flower of your Touth, and may live to enjoy the 
benefits of the Peace which is promis'd Europe : T can only hear of that 
Bleſſing : for Tears, and, above all things, want of health, have [hut me out 
from ſharing in the on, bal The Poets, who condemn their Tantalus to 
Hell, had added to his Torments, if they had pla&d him in Elylium, which 
13 the proper Emblem of my Condition. The Fruit and the Water may 
reach my Lips, but cannot enter : And if they cou'd, yet I want a Palate 
as well as a Digeſtion. But it 3s ſome kind of Pleaſure to ne, to rh: 
RY A thoſe 
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thoſe whom I reſpetf. And I am not altogether out of hope, that theſe Pa- 
ſtorals of Virgil may give your Lordſhip ſome delight, though made En- 
gliſh by one, who ſcarce remembers that Paſſion which inſpir'd my Author 
when he wrote them, Theſe were his firſt Eſſay in Poetry, (if the Ceiris 
mas not his:) And it was more excuſable in him to deſcrive Love when he 
was young, than for me to Tranſlate him when I am Old, He ajed at the 
Age of fifty two, and I began this Work in my great ClymaCterique. But ha- 
wving perhaps a better Conftitution than my Author, I have nrong'd him 
leſs, conſidering my Circumſtances, than thoſe who have attempted him be- 
fore, either in our own, or any Modern Language. Ana though this Ver- 
ſion is not woid of Errours, yet it comforts me that the faults 4 other's 
are not worth finding. Mine are neither groſs nor frequent, in thoſe Ec- 
logues, wherein my Maſter has raisd himſelf above that humble Stile in 
which Paſtoral delights, and which I muſt confeſs is proper to the Educa- 
tion and Converſe of Shepherds : for he found the ſtrength of his. Genias 
betimes, and was even in his youth preluding to his Georgics, and his 
Aaneis. He cou'd not forbear to try his Wings, though his Pinions were 
not harden'd to maintain a long laborious flight. Tet ſometimes they bore 
him to a pitch as lofty, as ever he was able to reach afterwards. But when he 
was admoniſh'd by his ſubjef to deſcend, he came down cently circling in the air, 
and ſinging to the ground, Like a Lark, melodious in ber mounting, and 
continuing her Song "till ſhe alights: ſtill preparing fer a higher flight at 
her next ſally, and tuning her woice to better muſick. The Fourth, the 
Sixth, and the Eighth Paitorals, are clear Ewvidences of this truth. In the 
three firſt he contains himſelf within his bounds ; but Adareſſing to Pollio, 
his great Patron, and himſelf no vulgar Poet, he no longer cou'd reſtrain 
the freedom of his Spirit, bat began to aſſert his Native Charatter, which 
is ſublimity. Puttins himſelf under the condut# of the ſame Cumaan 
Sy bil whom afterwards he gave for a Guide to his Aineas, *Tis true he 
was ſenſible of his own. boldneſs; and we know it by the Paulo Maja, 
which begins his Fourth Eclogue. He remember'a, like young Manlius, 
that he was forbidden to Engage ;, but what avails an expreſs Command to 
a youthful Courage, which preſages Vittory in the attempt ? Encourag d with 
Succeſs, he proceeds farther in the Sixth, and invades the Province of Phi- 
lofophy. And notwithſtanding that Phcezbus had forenarn'd him of Sing- 
ing Wars, as he there onfolſr Jet he preſum'd that the ſearch of Natare 
was as free to him as to Lucretius, who at his Age explain*d it according 
to the Principles of Epicurus. In his Eighth Eclogue, he has innovated 
nothing ; the former part of it being the Complaint and deſpair of a for- 
Jaken Lover : the latter, a Charm of an Knng'h to renew a loſt Af- 
fetion. But the Complaint perhaps contains ſome I opicks which are above 
the Condition of his Perſons, and our Author ſeems to have made his 
Herdſmen ſomewhat too Learn'd for their Profeſſion: The Charms are alſo 
of the ſame nature, but both were C open from Theocritus, and had re- 
ceiv'd the r (pr/ of former Ages in their Original. There ts a kind of Ra- 
ſicity in all thoſe pompous Perſes; ſememhat of a Holiday Shepherd ftrat- 
ting in his Country Buskins. The like may be 6bſerv/d, both in the Pollio, 
and: the Silenus ; where the Similit udes are drawn: from the Woods and 
Meadows. They ſeem to me to repreſent our Poet betwixt a Farmer, and 
a Courtier, when he left Mantua for Rome, and areſt himſelf in his beſt 
Habit to appear before his Patron: Somewhat too fine for. the place from 
whence he came, and yet retaining part of its ſimplicaty. In the Ninth 
Paſtoral he Colefts ſome Beautiful paſſages which were ſcatter'd in Theo- 
critus, which he cou'd not inſert into any of his former.: Eclogues, and_yet 
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was unwilling they ſhou'd be loſt. In all the reſi he is equa! t1 his Sicilian 
Maſter, and obſerves lite him a juſt decorum, both of the Subj &, and the 
Perſons. As particularly in the Third Paſtoral ; where one of his Shepheras 
deſcribes a Bowl, or Mazer, curiouſly Carvd, 


In Mcttio duo figna : Conon, & quis fuit alter, 
Deſcriptit radio, totum qui Gentibus orbem. 


He remembers oply the name bf Conon, and forgets the other on ſet pur- 
poſe : (whether he means Anaximander or Eudoxus I diſpute xot,) but he 
was certainly forgotten, to ſbew his Country Swain was no great Scholar. 

After all, I nmſt confeſs that the Booriſh Dialef# of Theocritus has 4 
ſecret charm im it, which the Roman Languace cannot imitate, though Vir- 
gil has drawn it down as low as poffibly he cou'd; as in the Cujum pecus, 
and ſome other words, for which he was ſo unjuſtly blam'd by the bad Cri- 
ticks of his Age, who cou'd not ſee the Beauties of that merum Rus, 
which the Poet deſcrib'd in thoſe ExpreJinns. But Theocritus may juſtly 
be preferr'd as the Original, without injury to Virgil, who modeſtly cor- 
tents himſelf with the ſecond place, aud 2lories only in being the firſt who 
tranſplanted Paſtoral into his own Country ; and brought it there to bear 
as happily as the Cherry-trees which Lucullus brought from Pontus. 

Our own Nation has produc'd a third Poet in this kind, not infericur to 
the two former. For the Shephera's Kalendar of Spencer, is not to be 
match'd in any Modern Language. Net even by Taiſo's Amynta, which 
:nfinitely tranſcends Guarinis's Paſtor-Fido, as having more of Nature i 
it, and being almoſt wholly clear from the wretched affefFation of Learning. 
I will ſay nothing of the Piſcatory Eclogues, becauſe no Modern Latin can 
bear Criticiſm. *T'is no wonder that rolling down through ſo many barba- 
rous Ages, from the Spring of Virgil, it bears along with it the filth and 
oragres of the Goths and Vandals. Neither will I mention Monſieur Fon- 
tinelle, the living Glory of the French. *Tis enough for bim to have ex- 
celPd his Maſter Lucian, without attempting to compare our miſerable Age 
with that of Virgil, or Theocritus. Let me only add, for his reputation, 


Si Pergama dextra 
Detendi poſſint, etiam hac defenſa fuiſſenr. 


But Spencer being Mafter of our Northern Dialef ; and 5kilPd in Chau- 
cer's Engliſh, has f; exattly imitated the Doric of Theocritus, that his 
Love is a perfeit Image of that Paſſion which God infusd into both Sexes, 
before it was corrupted with the Knowledge of Arts, and the Ceremonies of 
what we call good Manners. 

My Lord, I know to whom I dedicate : And cou'd not have been induc'd by 
an; motive to put this part of Virgil, or any other, into unlearned Hands. 
Tou have read him with pleaſure, and I dare ſay, with aimiration in the 
Latine, of which you are a Maſter. Tou have agaead to your Natural En- 
dowme::ts, which without flattery are Eminent, the ſuperſtruftures of Stu- 
ay, and the knowledge of good Authors. Courage, Probity, ani Humanity 
are inh:rent in you. Theſe Vertues have ever teen habitual to the Ancient 
Hoaje of Cumberland, from whence you are de(cenaes, and of mhich our 
Chronicles make ſo honourable mention in the lonws Wars betwixt the Ri- 
val Families of York and Lancaſter. Tour Forefathers have aſſerted the 
Party which they choſe "till death, ana dy'd for its defence in the Fre!ds of Bat- 
tel. Tou have beſides the freſh remembrance of your Noble Father ; from 
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Nec imbellem, feroces 
Progenerant Aquilz Columbam. 


It being almoſt morally impoſſible for you to be other than you are by kind ; 
I need neither praiſe nor incite your Vertue. Tou are acquainted with the 
Roman Hiſtory, and know without my information tnat Patronage and Clis 
entſhip always deſcended from the Fathers to the Sons; and that the ſame 
Plebeian Houſes, had recourſe to the ſame Patrician Line, which had for- 
merly protetted them : and followd their Principles and Fortunes to the laſt. 
So that I am your Lordſhip*s by deſcent, and part of your Inheritance, And 
the natural inclination, which I have to ſerve you, adds to jour paternal 
rieht, for I was wholly yours from the firſt moment, when I had the happi- 
neſs and honour of being known to you. Be pleas'd therefore to accept the Ru- 
diments of Virgils Poetry : Courſely Tranſlated I confeſs, but which yet re- 
tains ſome Beauties of the Author, which neither the barbarity of our Lan- 
gage, nor my unskilfulneſs cowd ſo much ſully, but that they aprear ſome- 
times in the dim mirrour which I hold befrre you. The Subjeft 1s not un. 
ſuitable to your Youth, which allows you yet to Lowe, and is proper to your 
preſent Scene of Life. Rural Recreations abroad, and Books at home, are 
the innocent Pleaſures of a Men who is early Wiſe ; and gives Fortune no 
more hold of him, than of neceſſity he maſt. *Tis good, on ſome occaſions 
to think beforehand as little as ne can; to enjvy as much of the preſent as 
will not endanger our futurity ; and to provide our ſelves of the V ertuoſo's 
Saaale, which will be jure to amble, when the World is upon the hardeſt 
trott, What I bumbly offer to your Lordſhip, ts of this nature. I wiſh it 
pleaſant, and am ſure "tis innocent. May you ever continue your efteem for 
Virgil ; axd not leſſen it, for the faults of his Tranſlatour ; who is mith all 
manner of Reſpett and ſenſe of Gratituae, 


My Lord, 
Your Lcrdſhip's moſt humble, 
and moſt Obcdient Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN. 


THE 


LIFE 


O F 


Pub. Virgihus Mare. 


IRGIL wes born at Mantus, which City was built no 
leſs than Three Hundred Years before Rome ; and was the 
Capital of the New Hetrurra, as himſelf, no leſs An- 
tiquary,than Poet,affures us. His Birth is faid to have hap- 

n'd in the firſt Conſulſhip of Pompey the Great, and Lzc. 
Craſſus ; but | nook the Relater of this ciugly after contradiQs humnſelf ; 
and Virgil's manner of Addrefling to Ofavizs,implies a greater difference 
of Age than that of Seven Years, as appears by his Firtt Paſtoral, and os 
ther places; it is reaſonable to ſer the Dare of it ſomerhing back- 
ward: And the Writer of his Life having no certain Memorials to 
work upon, ſeems to have pitched upon the two moſt Illuftrious Con- 
ſuls he could find about that time, to ſignalize the Birth of ſo Eminent 

a Man. But it is beyond all Queſtion, that he was Born on, or near 

the Fifteenth of Ofober, Which Day was kept Feitival in honour 

of his Memory, by the Latin, as the Birth-Day of Homer was 
2A by the Greek Poets. And fo near a reſemblance there is, betwixt the 

"4 Lives of theſe two famous Epic Writers, that Virg!/ ſeems to have to]- 

low'd the Fortune of the other, as well as the Subjet and manner of 
fa his Writing. For Homer is ſaid to have been of very mean Parents, 

J {uch as got their Bread by Day-labour ; ſo is Virgil. Homer is ſaid to 

be Baſe Born; fo is Virgil, The tormer to have been born in the 

open Air, ina Ditch, or by the Bank of a River; fo is the latter. 

There was a Poplar Planted near the place of Yirgis Birth, which 

A ſuddenly grew up to an unuſual heighth and bulk, and to which the 
b Superſtitious Neighbourhood attributed marvellous Vertue. Homer 
I had his Poplar too, as Herodvtes relates, which was viſited with great 

Veneration. Homer is deicrib'd by one of the Ancients, to have been 

of a {lovenly and neglected Meen and Habit, ſo was Firgz/. Both were 

of a very delicate and fickly Conſtitution : Both addicted to Travel, 
and the ftudy of Aſtrolegy : Both had their Compoſitions ufurp'd by 
others: Both Envy*'d and traduc'd during their Laves. We know not 
ſo much as the true Names of cither of them with any exactneſs: For 
the Criticks are not yet agreed how the word [V7rgil] ſhould be Writ- 
ten; and of Homer's Name there is no certainty at all. RT 
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ſhall conſider this Parallel in ſo many particulars; (and more might be 
added) would be inclin'd to think, that either the ſame Stars RuPd 
ſtrongly at the Nativities of them both, or what is a great deal more 
probable ; that the Latin Grammarians wanting Materials for the for- 
mer part of Virgils Life, after the Lecendary Faſhion, ſupply*d it out of 
Herodotus ; and like ill Face-Painters, not being able to hit the true 
Features, endeavour'd to make amends by a great deal of impertinent 
L anaſcape and Drapery. | | 
Without troubling the Reader with needleſs Quotations, now, or 
afterwards; the molt probable Opinion is, that Virgil was the Son-of a 
Servant, or Aſſiſtant to a wandring Aſftrologer; who prattis'd Phyfic. 
For Medicus, Magas, as Juvenal obſerves, uſually went together ; and 
this courſe of Lite was tollow*d by a great many Greeks and Syrians ; 
of one of which Nations it ſeems not improbable, that Yirgil's Father 
was. Nor could a Man of that Profeſſion have choſen a fitter place to 
ſettle in, than that moſt Superſtitious Tratt of Italy; which by her ri- 
diculous Rites and Ceremonies as much enflay'd the Romans, as the 
Romans did the Hetrurians by their Arms. "This Man therefore ha- 
ving got together ſome Money , which Stock he improv*d by his skill 
in Planting and Husbandry, had the good Fortune, at laſt, to Marry 
his Maſters Daughter, by whom he had Virgi/; and this Woman 
ſeems, by her Mothers ſide, to have been of good ExtraQtion; for ſhe 
was nearly related to Quintilizs Varus, whom Patercalus aſſures us to 
have been of an Illuftrious, tho? not Patrician Family ; and there is honou- 
rable mention made of it in the Hiftory of the ſecond Carthaginian War, 
It is certain, that they gave him very good Education, to which the 
were inclin'd ; not ſo much by the Dreams of his Mother, and thoſe 
preſages which Donatas relates, as by the early indications which he 
gave of a ſweet Diſpoſition, and Excellent Wit. He paſſed the firſt Seven 
Years of his Life at Mantuas, not Seventeen, as Scaliger miſcorretts his 
Author; for the initia etatis can hardly be ſuppoſed to extend {o far. 
From thence he removed to Cremona, a Noble Roman Colony, 
and afterwards to Mi/an, In all which places he proſecuted his 
Studies with great application ; he read over, all the beſt Latin, 


and Greek Authors, for which he had convenience by the no re- . 


mote diſtance of Marſeils, that famous Greek Colony, which main- 
tain'd its Politeneſs, and Purity of Language, in the midſt of all thoſe 
Barbarous Nations amongſt which it was ſeated: And ſome TinQture 
of the latter ſeems to have deſcended from them 'down to the Mo- 
dern French. He frequented the moſt Eminent Profeſſors of the Epice- 
reay Philoſophy, which was then much in vogue, and will be always 
in declining and ſickly States. But finding no fatisfaQtory Ac- 
count from his Maſter Syron,- he paſs'd over to the Academick School, 
to which he adher*d the reſt of his Life, and deſerv'd, from a great 
Emperour, the Title of the P/ato of Poets. - He compos'd at leiſure 
hours a great number of Verſes, on various SubjeQts; and defirous 
rather of a great, than early Fame, he permitted his Kinſman, and Fel- 
low-ſtudent Yarus, to derive the Honour of ane of his Tragedies to 
himſelf. Glory negle&ed in proper time and place, returns often 
with large Increaſe, and ſo he found it : . For Faras afterwards prov'd 
a great Inſtrument of his Riſe : In ſhort, it was here that he form'd 
the Plan, and colleted the Materials of all thoſe excellent Pieces 
which he afterwards finiſh'd, or was torc'd to leave leſs perfe& by his 
Death. But whether it were the Unwholſomnels of his Native Air, 
of 
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of which he ſomewhere complains, or his too great abſtinence, and 

Night-watchings at his Study, to which he was always addicted, as Aus 

po obſerves ; or poſſibly the hopes of improving himſelf by Travel, 

he reſolv'd ro Remove to the more Southern 1 ract of Iraly; and 

it was hardly poſſible for him nor to take Rome in his Way; as is e- 

vident to any one who ſhall caſt an Eye on the Map of Italy: And 

therefore the late French Editor of his Works is miltaken, when he 

aſſerts that he never ſaw Rome, 'rill he came to Petition for his E- 

{tate : He gain'd the Acquaintance of the Maſter of the Horſe to Ota- 

vias, and Cur'd a great many Diſeaſes of Horſes, by methods they 

had never heard of : It fell out, at the ſame time, that a very tine Colt, 
which pronuſed great Strength and Speed, was preſented to Offawins : 

Virgil allur'd them, that he came of a faulty Mare, and would prove a 
Jade, upon tryal it was found as he had faid ; his Judgment prov? d 
right in ſeveral other inſtances, which was the more {urprizing, be- 
cauſe the Romans knew leaſt of Natural Cauſes of any civiliz'd Na- 
tion in the World : And thoſe Meteors, and Prodigies which coſt them 
incredible Sums to expiate, might eafily have been accounted for, 
by no very profound Naturaliſt, It is no wonder, therefore, that Vir- 
211 was in ſo great Reputation, as to be at laſt Introduced to Ofavins 
himſelf. That Prince was then at variance with Marc. Antony, who 
vex'd him with a great many Labelling Letters, in which he reproaches 
him with the baſeneſs of his Parentage, that he came of a Scrivener, a 
Ropemaker, and a Baker, as Suetoniastells us: Oftavius finding that Yrirgil 
had paſſed ſo exaQt a judgment upon the Breed of Dogs, and Horſes, 
thought that he poſſibly might be able to give him ſome Light con- 
cerning his own. He took him into his Cloſer, where they continu'd 
ia private a conſiderable time. Yirg#l was a great Mathemartician, 
which, in the Senſe of thoſe times, took in Aſtrology : And it there 
be any thing in that Art, which I can hardly believe ; if that be true 
which the ingenious De /e Chambre afferts confidently ; that from the 
Marks on the Body, the Configuration of the Planets at a Natavity 
may be gathered, and the Marks might be told by knowing the Na- 
tivity, never had one of thoſe Artiſts a fairer Opportunity to ſhew 
his skill, than Yergil now had ; for OFavivs had Moles upon his Body, 
exactly reſembling the Conſtellation call'd Vr/a Major. But Vergit had 
other helps : The Predictions of Czcero, and Catulus, and that vote of 
the Senate had gone abroad, that no Child Born at Rome, 1a the Year 
of his Nativity,{hould be bred up; becauſe the Seers atlur'd chem that 
an Emperour was Born that Year. Beſides this, Virgil had heard of the 
Aſſyrian, and Egyptian Prophecies, (which in truth, were no other bur 
the Jewiſh,) that about that time a great King was to come into the 
World. Himſclftakes notice of them, Ax. 6. where he uſes a very ſigniti- 
cant Word, (now in all Liturgies) hajus in adverts, 10 in another place, 
aavents propiore Det. 


At his foreſeen approach already quake, 
Aſſyrian Kingdoms, and Mceotis Lake. 
Nile hears him knocking at his ſeven-fold Gates 


Every one knows whence this was taken: It was rather a miſtake, 
than impiety in Virgel, to apply theſe Prophefies which belonged to 
the Saviour of the World to the Perſon of OfFzvizs, it being a uſual 
piece of flattery for near a. Hundred Years together, to attribute 
them to their Emperours, and other great Men. Upon the whole 
matter, 
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{hall conſider this Parallel in ſo many particulars; (and more might be 
added) would be inclin'd to think, that either the ſame Stars RuPd 
ſtrongly at the Nativities of them both, or what is a great deal more 
probable; that the Latin Grammarians wanting Materials for the for- 
mer part of Virgil's Lite, after the Legendary Faſhion, {upply'd it out of 
Herodotus ; and like ill Face-Painters, not being able to hit the true 
Features, endeavour*d to make amends by a great deal of impertinent 
Landſcape and Drapery. | 

Without troubling the Reader with needleſs Quotations, now, or 
afterwards; the molt probable Opinion is, that YVirgi! was the Son-of a 
Servant, or Aſſiſtant to a wandring Aſtrologer,; who prattis'd Phylic. 
For Medicus, Magus, as Fuvenal oblerves, uſually went together ; and 
this courſe of Lite was tollow*d by a great many Greeks and Syrians ; 
of cne of which Nations it ſeems not 1umprobable, that Yirgil's Father 
was. Nor could a Man of that Profeſſion have choſen a fitter place to 
ſettle in, than that moſt Superſtitious Tract of Italy; which by her ri- 
diculous Rites and Ceremonies as much enilay*d the Romans, as the 
Romans did the Hetraurians by their Arms. "This Man therefore ha- 
ving got together ſome Money , which Stock he improv*d by his skill 
in Planting and Husbandry, had the good Fortune, at laſt, to Marry 
his Maſters Daughter, by whom he had Virg#; and this Woman 
ſeems, by her Mothers ſide, to have been of good Extraction; for ſhe 
was nearly related to Quintilizs Varys, whom Patercalus aſſures us to 
have been ofan Illuſtrious, tho? nor Patrician Family ; and there is honou- 
rable mention made of it in the Hiftory of the ſecond Carthaginian War. 
It is certain, that they gave him very good Education, to which the 
were inclin'd ; not ſo much by the Dreams of his Mother, and thoſe 
preſages which Donates relates, as by the early indications which he 
gave of a ſweet Diſpoſition, and Excellent Wit. He paſled the firſt Seven 
Years of his Life at Mantua, not Seventeen, as Scaliger muſcorreQts his 
Author; for the initia etatis can hardly be ſuppoſed to extend ſo far. 
From thence he removed to Cremona, a Noble Roman Colony, 
and afterwards to Mi/an, In all which places he proſecuted his 
Studies with great application ; he read over, all the beſt Latzn, 
and Greek Authors, for which he had convenience by the no re- 
mote diſtance of Marſeils, that famous Greek Colony, which main- 
tain'd its Politeneſs, and Purity of Language, in the midft of all thoſe 
Barbarous Nations amongſt which it was ſeated: And ſome Tintture 
of the latter ſeems to have deſcended from them down to the Mo- 
dern French, He frequented the moſt Eminent Profeſſors of the Epicu- 
rean Philoſophy, which was then much in vogue, and will be always 
in declining and ſickly States. But finding no fatisfattory Ac- 
count from his Maſter Syroz,- be paſs'd over to the Academick School, 
to which he adher*d the reſt of his Life, and deſerv'd, from a great 
Emperour, the Title of the Plato of Poets. + He compos'd at leiſure 
hours a great number of Verſes, on various Subjetts; and defirous 
rather of a great, than early Fame, he permitted his Kinſman, and Fel- 
low-ſtudent FYaras, to derive the Honour of ane of his Tragedies to 
himſelf. Glory negleQted in proper time and place, returns often 
with large Increaſe, and ſo he found it : . For Farus afterwards prov'd 
a great Inſtrument of his Riſe : In ſhort, it was here that he form'd 
the Plan, and collected the Materials of all thoſe excellent Pieces 
which he afterwards finiſh'd, or was torc'd to leave leſs perte&t by his 
Death. But whether it were the Unwholſomnels of his Native Air, 
of 
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of which he ſomewhere complains, or his too great abſtinence, and 

Night-watchings at his Study, to which he was always addicted, as Aus 

guſtas oblerves ; or poſſibly the hopes of improving himſelf by Travel, 

he reſolv'd to Remove to the more Southern 1 ract of Tray; and 

it was hardly poſſible for him nor to take Rome in his Way; as is e- 

vident to any one who ſhall caſt an Eye on the Map of Italy: And 

therefore the late French Editor of his Works is miltaken, when he 

aſſerts that he never ſaw Rome, *rill he came to Petition for his E- 

{tate:; He gain'd the Acquaintance of the Maſter of the Horſe to Ot#«- 
vias, and Cur'd a great many Diſeaſes of Horſes, by methods they 

had never heard of: It fell out, at the ſame time, that a very tine Colt, 
which pronuſed great Strength and Speed, was preſented to Oftavins : 

Virgil allur'd them, that he came of a faulty Mare, and would prove a 
Jade, upon tryal it was found as he had faid; his Judgment prov? d 
right in ſeveral other inſtances, which was the more {urprizing, be- 
cauſe the Romans knew leaſt of Natural Cauſes of any civiliz'd Na- 
tion in the World : And thoſe Meteors, and Prodigies which coſt them 
incredible Sums to expiate, might eaſily have been accounted for, 
by no very profound Naturaliſt, It is no wonder, therefore, that Vrr- 
g2il was in ſo great Reputation, as to be at laſt Introduced to Ofavins 
himſelf. That Prince was then at variance with Marc. Antony, who 
vex'd him with a great many Libelling Letters, in which he reproaches 
him with the baſeneſs of his Parentage, that he came of a Scrivener, a 
Ropemaker, and a Baker, as Suetoniustells us: Otavias finding that Yirg 
had paſſed ſo exatt a judgment upon the Breed of Dogs, and Horles, 
thought that he poſſibly might be able to give him ſome Light con- 
cerning his own. He took him into his Cloſet, where they continu'd 
ia private a conſiderable time. Yirgil was a great Mathematician, 
which, in the Senſe of thoſe times, took in Aſtrology : And it there 
be any thing in that Art, which I can hardly believe; if that be true 
which the ingenious De /e Chambre aſſerts confidently ; that from the 
Marks on the Body, the Configuration of the Planets at a Natavity 
may be gathered, and the Marks might be told by knowing the Na- 
tivity, never had one of thoſe Artiſts a fairer Opportunity to ſhew 
his skill, than Yergi/ now had ; for Ofavius had Moles upon his Body, 
exactly reſembling the Conſtellation calPd Urſa Major. But VYergit had 
other helps : The Predictions of Cicero, and Catulus, and that vote of 
the Senate had gone abroad, that no Child Born at Rome, 1a the Year 
of his Nativity,ſhould be bred up; becauſe the Seers attur'd rhem that 
an Emperour was Born that Year. Beſides this, Virgil had heard of the 
Aſſyrian, and Egyptian Prophecies, (which in truth, were no other but 
the Jewiſb,) that about that time a great King was to come into the 
World. Himſelf takes notice of them, A£-.6. where he uſes a very ſigniti- 
cant Word, (now in all Liturgies) hajus in aavertu, 10 in another place, 
aduenta propiore Dei. 


At his foreſeen approach already quake, 
Aſſyrian Kzngdoms, and Mceotis Lake. 
Nile hears him knocking at his ſeven-fold Gates 


Every one knows whence this was taken : It was rather a miſtake, 
than impiety in Virgil, to apply theſe Propheſies which belonged to 
the Saviour of the World to the Perſon of OfFevizs, it being a uſual 
piece of flattery for near a. Hundred Years together, to attribute 
them to their Emperours, and other great Men. Upon the whole 
matter, 
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matter, it is very probable, that //irgil Predicted to him the Empire 
at this time. And it will appear yet the mors, it we conſider that he 
aſſures him of his being receiv*d into the Number of the Gods, in his 
Firſt Paſtoral, long betore the thing came to pals 3 which Prediction 
ſeems grounded upon his former miſtake. This was a ſecret, not to 
be divulg'd at that time, and therefore it is no wonder that the ſight 
Story in Donatus was given abroad to palliate the matter. Bur certain 
it is, that Ofavius diſmiſſed him with great Marks of citeem, and 
earneſtly recommended the ProteQtion of Yirgil's Aﬀairs to Polio, then 
Lieutenant of the Ci/- Alpine Gaule, where Virgil”s Patrimony lay. Thus Pol- 
lio from a mean Original, became one of the moſt Conſiderable Perſons 
of his time: A good General, Orator, States-man, Hiſtorian, Poet, 
and Favourer of Learned men; above all, he was a Man of Honoar in 
thoſe critical times: He had joyn'd with Ofavins, and Antony, 1n re- 
venging the Barbarous Aſſaſſination of Julius Ceſar : When they two 
were at variance, he would neither follow Aztony, whoſe courſes he de- 
teſted, nor join with OfFavias againſt him, out of a gratetul Senſe of 
lome former Obligations. Azg«ſftus, who chought ic his intereſt to ob- 
lige Men of Principles, notwithſtanding this, receiv'd him afterwards 
into Favour, and promoted him to the highett Honours. And thus much 
I thought fit to ſay of Polio, becauſe he was one of Yrrg:!'s greateſt 
Friends. Being therefore eas'd of Domeſtick cares, he purlucs his Jour- 
ney to Naples: The Charming fituation of that Place, and view of 
the beaurtitul Villa's of the Roman Nobility, equalling the Magniticence 
of the greateſt Kings ; the Neighbourhood of the Baie, whither rhe 
Sick reſorted for recovery, and the States-man when he was Politickly 
Sick ; whither the wanton went for Pleaſure, and witty Men for good 
Company ; the wholſomneſs of the Air, and improving Conver/aticy, 
the beſt Air of all, contributed not only to the re-eſtabliſhing his Health ; 
but tro the forming of his Stile, and rendring him maſter of that 
happy turn of Verſe, in which he much ſurpaſſes all the Latirs, 
and ina leſs advantageous Language, equals even Homer himſelf, He 
propos'd to uſe his Talent in Poetry, only for Scaffolding to Build a con- 
venient Fortune, that he might Proſecute with leſs inrerruption, thoſe 
Nobler Studies to which his elevated Genius led him, and which he 
deſcribes in theſe admirable Lines. 


Me wer primion dulces ante omnia Muſe 
Cuarum ſacra fero ingenti perculſus amore, 
Accipiant, caliq, vias, & ſidera monſtrent, 
Defettas Solis varios, Luneq, labores : 
Unae tremor terris, &C, 


But the current of that Martial Age, by ſome firange Antiperitaſis 
drove ſo violently towards Poetry, that he was at laſt carried down 
with the ſtream. For not only the Young Nobility, but Of#avias, and Pol- 
tio, Cicero 1n his Old Age, Julius Ceſar, and the Stoical Brutas, a little be- 
fore, would needs be tampering wirh the Muſes; the two latter had taken 
great care to have their Poems curiouſly bound, and lodg'd in the moſt 
famous Libraries ; but neither the Sacrednels of thoſe places,nor the great- 
neſs of their Names, cowd preſerve ill Poetry. Quitting therefore the 
Study of the Law, after having pleaded but one Cauſe with: indifferent 
Succels, he reſolv'd to. puſh his fortune this way, which he ſeems to 
have diſcontinu'd for fome time, and that may be the reaſon why the 
| : | Culex 
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Culex, his firſt Paſtoral, now extant, has little beſides the novelty of 
the Subject, and the Moral of the Fable, which contains an exhorta- 
tion to gratitude, to recommend it; had it been as corre& as his other 
pieces, nothing more proper and pertinent cou'd have at that time bin 
addreſſed ro the Young Ofavius ; For the Year in which he preſeated it, 
probably at the Baze, ſeems to be the very ſame, in which that Prince 
conſented (tho' with ſeeming reluQtance) to the Death of Cicero, under 
whoſe Conſulſhip he was Born, the preſerver of his Life, and chief 
inſtrument of his advancement. There is no reaſon to queſtion its be- 
ing genuine, as the late French Editor does; its meanneſs, in compari- 
{on of Yirgis other Works, /which is that Writer's only ObjeCtion) 
confutes himſelf; For Martial, who certainly ſaw the true Copy, 
ſpeaks of it with contempt ; and yet that Paſtors equals, at leaſt 
the addreſs to the Daephin which is prefix'd to the late Edition. O#«- 
vias, to unbend his mind from application to publick buſineſs, took 
frequent turns to Baie, and Szcily ; where he compos'd his Poem call'd 
Sicelides, which Virgil ſeems to allude to, 'in the Paſtoral beginning S:- 
celides Muſe; this gave him opportunity of refreſhing that Princes Me- 
mory of him, and about that time he wrote his Ana. Soon after he 
ſeems to have made a Voyage to Athens, and at his return preſented his 
Ceiris, a more elaborate Piece, to the Noble and Eloquent Meſſa/e. The 
forementioned Author groundleſly taxes this as ſuppoſititious : For be- 
ſides other Critical marks, there are no leſs than Fifty,or Sixty Verſes,al- 
ter'd indeed and poliſh'd, which he inſerted inthe Peftorals, according to 
his faſhion : and from thence they were called Eclogues, or Selef# Baco- 
lics; We thought fit to uſe a Title more intelligible, the reaſon of the 
other being ceas'd; and we are ſupported by Yirgil's own authority, 
who expreſly calls them Carmina Paſtorum. The French Editor.is again 
miſtaken, 1n aſſerting, that the Ceiris is borrow*d from the Ninth of 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis ; he might have more reaſonably conjeCtur'd ir, to 
be taken from Parthenias, the Greek Poet, from whom Ovid borrow'd 
a great part of his Work. But it is indeed taken from neither, but 
from that Learn'd, unfortunate Poet Apollonias Rhodias, to whom Vir- 
gil is more indebted, than to any other Greek Writer, excepting Homer. 
'The Reader will be ſatisfied of this, if he conſult that Author in his 
own Language, for the Tranſlation 1s a great deal more obſcure than 
the Original. 

Whilſt Yirgz/ thus enzoy'd the ſweets of a Learn'd Privacy, the 
Troubles of 14h cut off his little Subſiſtance ; bur by a ſtrange turn of 
Human Afﬀairs, which ought to keep good Mea from ever deſpairing ; 
the loſs of his Eſtate prov'd the effeCtual way of making his Fortune. 
The occaſion of it was this; Ofavias, as himſelf relates, when he was 
but Nineteen Years of Age, by a Maſterly ftroke of Policy, had gain'd 
the Veteran Legions into his Service, (and by that ſtep, out-witted 
all the Republican Senate :) They grew now very clamoerous for their 
Pay : The Treaſury being Exhauſfted, he was forc'd to make Aſſign- 
ments upon Land, and none bur in 1tzly it ſelf would content them. 
He pitch'd upon Cremona as the molt diſtant from Rome ; but that 
not ſuffizing, he afterwards threw in part of the State of Mantes. 
Cremona was a Rich and Noble Colony, ſetled a little before the In- 
vaſton of Hannibal, During that Tedious and Bloody War, they had 
done ſeveral important Services to the Common-Wealth. And when 
Eighteen other Colonies, pleading Poverty and Depopulation, refus'd 
ro contribute Money, or to raiſe Recruits; they of Cremons voluntarily 
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paid a double Quota of both : But paſt Services are a fruitleſs Plea 
Civil Wars are one continued Act of Ingratitude: In vain did the . 
Miſerable Mothers, with their famiſhing Infants in their Arms, fill the 
Streets with their Numbers, and the Air with Lamentations ; the Cra- 
ving Legions were to be ſatisfi*d at any rate. Virgil, involv'd in the 
common Calamity, had recourſe to his old Patron Pollio, but he was, 
at this time, under a Cloud ; however, compaſſionating ſo worthy a 
Man, not of a Make to ftruggle thro'the World, he did what he conld, 
and recommended him to Mecenas, with whom he ſtill kept, a private 
Correſpondence. "The Name of this great Man being much better 
known than one part: of his CharaQer, the Reader, I preſume, will 
not be diſpleas'd if I ſupply it in this place. 

Tho! he was of as deep Reach, and eaſie diſpatch of - Buſi- 
nels -as any in his time, yet he deſignedly liv'd beneath his true Cha- 
rater. Men had oftentimes medled in Publick Afﬀairs, that they 
might have more ability to furniſh for their Pleafures : Mecenas, by 
the honefteſt Hypocriſie that ever was, pretended to a Life of Pleaſure, 
that he might render more ual Service to his Maſter. He ſeem'd 
wholly to amuſe himſelf with the Diverſions of the Town, but un- 
der that Mask was the greateſt Miniſter of his Age. He would be 
carried in a careleſs, efteminate poſture thro? the Streets in his Chair, 
even to the degree of a Proverb, and yet there was not a Cabal of ill 
diſpos*d Perſons which he had not early notice of ; and that too in a 
City as large as London and Paris, and perhaps two or three more of 
the moſt populous put together. No Man better underſtood that 
Art ſo neceſſary to the Great ; the Art of declining Exvy : Being but 
of a Gentleman's Family, not Patrician, be would not provoke the No- 
bility by accepting invidious Honours ; but wiſely ſatisfied himſelf that 
he-had the Eazy of Auguſtus, and the Secret of the Empire. He ſeems to 
have committed but one great Fault, which was the truſting a Serrer of 
high Conſequence to his Wife; but his Maſter, enough Uxorious 
himſelf, made his own Frailty more excuſable, by generoutly forgiving 
that of his Favourite. He kept in all his Greatneſs pang meaſures 
with his Friends ; and chuſing them wiſely, found, by Experience, that 
good Senſe and Gratitude are almoſt inſeparable. This appears in Yir- 
gil and Horace ; the former, beſides the Honour he did him to all Poſte- 
rity, retur?d his Liberalities at his Death: The other, whom Me- 
cenas recommended with his laſt Breath, was too generous to ſtay 
behind, and enjoy the Favour of Auguſtus : He only deſir'd a place in 
his Tomb, and to mingle his Aſhes with thoſe of his deceaſed Bene- 
factor. But this was Seventeen Hundred Years ago. Yireil, thus 
powerfully ſupported, thought it mean to Petition for himſelf alone, bur 
reſolutely ſolicits the Cauſe of his whole Country, and ſeems, at firſt, 
to have met with ſome Encouragement : But the matter cooling, he 
was forc'd to fit down contented with the Grant of his own Eftate. 
He goes therefore to Mantuzs, produces his Warrant to a Captain of 
Foot, whom he found in his Houſe ; Arrius who had eleven Points of 
the Law, and fierce of the Services he had rendred ro OXa- 
vias, was {0 far from yielding Poſſeſſion, that words growing betwixt 
them, he wounded him dangerouſly, forc*'d him to fly, and at laſt to 
ſwim the River Mzxcizs to ſave his Life. Virgil, who ugd to fay, that 
no Virtue was ſo neceſſary as Patience, was forc'd to drag a ſick Body 
half the length of Italy, back again to Rome, and by the way, probab- 
ly, compos'd his Niath Paſtoral, which may feem to have been 
made 
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made up in haſte out of the Fragamcats of ſome gather picces ;and natural- 
yr enough repreſents, the diſorder.:of the Poets Mind, by xs disjointed 
Faſhion, ; tho there be another Reaſon tobe:given elſewhere of irs want 
of Connexion. He handſomely ſtates his Cale in that Pocmy and with 
the pardonable Reſeptments ot .Jajur'd Innocence, not only claims 0- 

aviui's Promule,:; but hints to himy the uncertainty of. Hyman Grear- 
nels and Glory:* All was taken: in good part- by that Wile, Prince : 
Ar laſt effeQual, Ocgers. were, given: Abouz/this' rime,, he Com- 
gh that admirable Poem, which is fer firſt, 'our of reſpeQt to Ce- 
{ar ; for he does, not. {eem- either ro have had:ſeiſure, or to, have been 
in the Humour. of making ſo-folema an Acknowledgment, *ilt he was 
poſſe(s'd of the. Benefit. . And,-now he: was; in ſo great, Reputa- 
tion and Intereſt, | that he reſolyed to give up, his-Land-to_his Pa- 
rents, and himſelf to the Court. His Paſtorals were in ſuch E- 
ſeem, that Polliog, now agaman high Favour, with Ceſar, defired him 
to reduce them. into a Volume. - *Some Modern Writer, that has a 
conſtant flux of Verſe, would ftand amaz'd'how Yirgit could employ 
three whole Years /in reviſing five or ſix hundred Verſes, moit of 
which, probably, were made ſome time before ; but there is more 
reaſon to wonder .how he could do it ſo ſoon in ſuch PerfeQtion. A 
courſe Stone is. preſently faſhion'd;; but a Diamond, of not many Ka- 
rats, 1s many Weeks in ſawing, and in Poliſhing many more. He 
who put Virgil upon this, had a Politick' good end in it. 

The continu'd Civil Wars had laid Italy almoſt waſte ; the Ground was 
Unculcivated and Unftock®d ; upon which enſu'd fuch a Famine, and 
Inſurreftion, that Ceſar hardly Cag's being Ston'd at Rope ; his Am- 
bition. being look*d upon by all Parties as the principal occaſion of it. 
He.:fer himſelf therefore with great Induſtry to promote Coantry-Im- 
provements; and Virgil was ſerviceable to his Defign, as the good keep- 
er of the Bees, Geor. 4. L 


T inniti/que cie, & matris quate cymbals circum, 
Ipſe confident 


That Emperour afterwards thought it matter worthy a publick In- 
ſcription 


Reaiit cultus Agpris. 


Which ſcems to be the motive that Induced Mecenes, to put him up- 
on Writing his Georgics, or Books of Husbandry : A deſign as new 1n 
Latin Verſe, as Paſtorals, before Virgil were in Icy ; which Work 
took up Seven of the moſt vigorous Years of his Life ; for he was 
now at leaſt Thirty four Years of Age; and here Virgil ſhines in his 
Meridian. A great part of this Work ſeems to have been rough- 
drawn before he left Mantezs, for an Ancient Writer has obſerv'd that 
the Rules of Husbandry laid down in it, are better Calculated tor the 
Soil of Mantua, than for the more Sunny Climate of Naples ; near 
which place, and in Szci4y, he finiſh'd it. Bur leſt his Geaius ſhould 
be depreſſed by apprehenfions of want, he had a good Eiſtate fertied 
upon him, and a Houſe in the Pleaſanteſt part of Rome; the Principal 
Furniture of which was a well-choſen Library, which ſtood open co 
all comers of Learning and Merit; and what recommended the tatua- 
tion of it moſt, was the Neighbourhood of his Mecanas; and thus 

B 2 le 


M_—— —— yy 


12 The Life of Vitgil,; 


he couw'd either viſit Rohwe, or return to his privacy at Naples, thro? 1 
Pleaſarit Rode adorn'd on each fide witk pieces of —— which he 
was ſo great 2 Lover, and in the iritervals of them, feem'd almoſt one 
continu'd Street of three days Journey. | 
Ceſar having now Vanquiſh'd Sexrwe Pomprias, a Spring-tide of 
Proſperities breaking in-upon himm, before he was ready to receive thetif 
as he ought, fell fick of tle Imperial Evil, the defire of being thought 
fomething more thith Man. Ambition is an infinite +; Dh er it has 
attain'd to. the wrrmoft pitch of Hemere Greatneſs, it 160n falls to mia- 
king pretenſions wport Feuves. The raft Livit would needs bg 
drawn in the Habit of # Priefteſſe by the Shrine of the new God : Add 
this becarii6 a Paſhisn 66 to be diſpensd with amongft the Ladies : 
The Devotion was wondrous' great arhongſt ' the Romans, for it 
was their Intereſt, and which ſonietimes avails more, it was the 
Mode. Virgil, tho? he 'defpis'd the Heathen Superſtitions, and is fo 
bold as to call Satur# and Firw by fo better 4 name thati that 6f 
Old Men, ' and thight deſerve the Title of Subverter of Superſtitions, 
as Well as Payro, —_ fit to follow the Mex of Plato his 
Maſter z that every ore ſhould ſerve the Gods after the Uſage of 
his own C6utitry, and therefore was not the laſt ro' preſent his Incenſe, 
which wits of too Rich z Compoſition for ſeth an Altar : Arid by 
his Addteſs to Caſa# on this occaſion, made aft unhappy Precedent to 
Lacan and other Poets Which came after him, Geoy. rt. add 3: And 


this Poctn being now ih great forwardneſs, Ceſar, who in imitation of 


and much leſs ih other places, reftefreſhing himſelf by a ſhort ay in a 
pleaſarit Village of Cavpinis, would ticeds be entertained with the 
rehearſal of ſome pate of it. Yrrgil recited with a marvellous Grate, 
and Gwyect Accent of Voice, but his Liitigs failing him, Metzn# Hith- 
ſelf ſupplied his place for what remained. Such a piete of condecenſion 
wou'd now be very ſurprizings but it was no more than cuſtomary a- 
mongſt Friends, When Lavtt 6 (aſd for Quality. Lelw+, the ſe- 
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much fot that Poet, out 
of whoſe Droſs Virgil would ſometimes put Gold; as himſelf ſaid, when 
ohe found him reading Emies : (the like he did by ſome Verſes of 
Varro, and Pacwvius, Lacretins, and Cicero, which he inſerted into his 
Works.) But Learned Mea then liv*d ar and familiarly with the 
great: Auguſtus himſelf would ſometimes fit down detwixe Yireil and 
Horace, and ſay jeaſtingly, that he fate betwixt Sighing and Tears,allu- 
ding tothe Aſthme of dnegand Rheutmatick Eyes of the other ; he would 
frequently Correſpond with thetnand never leave a Letter of theirs un- 
anfered : Nor were they under the conftraint of fortmal Superſcriprions 
in the beginainp, nor of vislent Superlatives ar the cloſe of their Ler- 
ter : The invention of theſe is a Modern Refinement. In which this 
ray be remdrked, 4n 1, that (hamnblt Servant) is reſpect, but (Friend) 
an affront, which notwithſtanding wplics the former, and a great deal more. 
Nor does true Greatneſs loſe by fuch Familiarity ; and thoſe who 
have it not, as Mecunes and Polio had, are not to be accounted 
Proud, but rather very Diſcreet, in their Reſerves. Some Play-houft 
Beauties do wiſely to be feen at a diſtance, and to have the Lamps 
twinckle betwixt thei and the SpeQators, 

But now Ceſar, who tho? he were none of the greateſt Souldiers, 
was certainly the greateſt Traveller, of a Prince, that had mw 


his Predeceſſor Jaliaz, tiever interttiitted His Studies in the Catnp 
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been, (for which Yirgs/ ſo dexterouſly Complements him, Enzid 6.) 
takes a ke to /Egypr, and having bappily finiſh'd the War, redu- 
ces that mighty Kingdom into the Form of a Province; over which 
he appointed Gals his Lieutenant. This is the ſame Perſon to whom 
Virg:l addreſſes his tenth Paſtoral ; changing, in compliance to his Re- 
gry; his purpoſe of limiting them to the number of the Muſes. The 

raiſes of this Gafſas took up a conſiderable part of the Fourth Book of 
the Georgicts, according to the general conſent of Antiquity - But Cſ@ 
would have it put out, and yet the Seam in the Foem is foal to be dif- 
cern'd ; and the matter of Arifteny's recovering his Bees, _— have 
been diſpatched in leſs compaſs, without myo « the Cauſes fo far, 
or intereſſing ſo many Gods and Goddeſſes in that Aﬀair. Perhaps 
ſome Readers may be inclin'd to think this, tho? very much labour'd, 
not the moſt entertaining part of that Work; ſo hard it is for the 
greateſt Mafters to Paint againſt their Inclination. But Ceſar was 


- contented that he ſhou'd be mention'd in the laſt Paſtoral, becauſe it 


might be taken for a Satyrical ſort of Commendation ; and the Chara- 
Qer he there ſtands under, might help to excuſe his Cruelty, in put- 
ting art Old Servant to death for no very great Crime. 

And now having ended, as he begins his Georgics, with folemn 
mention of Czjar, an Argument of his Devotion to him : He begins 
his /xeis, according to the common account, being now turn'd of Forty. 
But that Work had been, intruth, the Subje& of much earlier Medita- 
tion. Whilſt he was working upon the firft Book of it, this © 
ſo very remarkable in Hiſtory, fell out, in which Virgs/ had a preat 


Ceſar, about this tune, either cloy'd with Glory, or terrifi'd by the 
Example of his Predeceſſor ; or to gain the Credit of Moderation 
with the People, or ly to feel the Pulſe of his Friends, delibera- 
ted whether he ſhould retain the Soveraign Power, or reſtore the Com- 
monwealth. Agrigpe, who was a very honeft Man, but whoſe view 
was of no great extent, advisd him to the latter ; but Mecexa, who 
had throughly ſtudied his Maſter's Temper, in an Eloquent Oration, 
gave contrary Advice. That Emperor was too Politick ro commit the 
over-{ight of Cromwellin a deliberation ſomething reſembling this.Crow- 
well had never been more deſirous of the Power than he was afrerwards of 
the Title of King : And there was nothing, in which the Heads of the 
Parties, who were all his Creatures, would not comply with him : But by 
too vehement To rg of Arguments againſt it, he, who had out-wit- 
ted every body beſides, at laft out-witted kim elf, by too deep diſfimula- 
tion : For his Council, thinking to make rheir Court by affenting to 
his judgment, voted 2 for him againſt bis Inclination ; which 
ſurpriz'd and troubled him to ſuch a degree, that as foon as he had 

into his Coach, he fell intoa Swoon. But C/« knew his People 
r, and his Council being thus divided, he ask*d Yigi”s Advice : 
Thus a Poet had the Honour of determining the greateft Point that 
ever was in Debate, betwixt the Son-in-Law, and Favourite of Ceſar. 
Fiergil deliver'd his Opinion in Words to this effeAt. The change of « 
Popular into an Abſolute Government, has generally een of very. ill Conſe- 
quence : For betwixt the Hatred of the People, and Injuſtice of the Prince, 
it of neceſſity comes to paſs that they live in diftruſt, and matual A 
frons, Bat if the Commons knew s jof Perſon, whom they entirely confided 
in, it would be for the advantage of all Parties, that ſuch « one ſbould be their 
Soveraign : Wherefore if you ſhall continue to adminifter Juſtice impartialh, 
as hitherto you bave done, your Power nill prove ſafe to your ſelf, and pry 
g 
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ficial to Mankind, This, excellent Sentence, which ſeems taken out of 
Plato, (with whoſe Writings the Grammarjans were not .muctu ac- 
quainted,. and therefore, cannot reaſonably be ſufpeCted of Forgery in 
this matter,) contains the true ſtate of Aﬀairs at. that time : For. the 
Commonwealth Maxims. were now no. longer practicable ; the Romans 
had only the haughtineſs of the, Old Commonwealth left, without 
one of" its Virtues. And this Sentence we find, almoſt .in the ſame words, 
in the firſt Book of the: Ae, which at this time he was writing ; 
and one: tight wonder that none of his Commentators. -have taken 
notice of -;jt. He compares a Tempeſt to a Popular InfurreQtion, as 
Cicero had compar'd a Sedition ro a Storm, a little before. 


'. te weluti magno in populo, cum, ſepe coorta eft 
Seditio, ſevit que. animis ignobile vulgus 
Tamgque faces, ac ſaxe volant,. furor arms miniſtrat. 
Tum pietate gravem, & merits ſi. forte Viram quem 
Conſpexere ſilent, arrettiſque auribus adſtant. 
Ille regit diftis animos, & pettora mulcet, 


Piety and Merit were the two great Virtues which Virgil every 
where attributes to Augnſtus, and in- which that Prince, ar leaſt Po- 
litickly, if not ſo truly, fix'd his CharaQter, as appears by the Marmor 
Ancjr. and ſeveral of his Medals. Franſhemias, the Learn'd Supple- 
mentor of Livy, has inſerted this Relation into his Hiſtory ; 'nor is 
there any Reaſon, why. Ruexs ſhould account it fabulous. [The 
Title -of a Poet in thoſe days did not abate, but heighten the Chara- 
Qeer of the graveſt Senator. Virgil was one of the beſt and wiſeſt 
Men of his time, and in ſo popular efteem, that one hundred Thou« 


ſand Romans roſe when he came into the Theatre, and paid him the 


ſame ReſpeC& they ugd to Ceſar himſelf,as T acitas aſſures us. And if Au- 
guſtus invited Horace to affift him in Writing his Letters, and every 
body knows that the reſcripta Imperatorum were the Laws of the Empire; 
Virgil might well deſerve a place in the Cabinet-Counal. 

. And now he proſceutes his Azeis, which had Anciently the Ti- 
tle of the Imperial Poem, or Roman Hiſtory, and deſervelly ; tor though 
he were too Artful a Writer to ſet down Events in exa& Hiſtorical 
order, for which Lacan is juſtly blam'd; yet are all the ' moſt 
conſiderable Afairs and Perſons of Rome compriz'd in this Poem. He 
deduces:the Hiſtory of 1taly from before Saturn to the Reignof King La- 
tinas ; and reckons up the Succeſſors of Aiveas, who reign'd at Alb, 
for the ſpace of three hundred Years, down to the Birth of Romulas ; 
deſcribes the Perſons and principal Exploits of all the Kings, to their 
Expulſion, and the ſettling of the .Commonwealth. After this, he 
touches promuſcuouſly the moſt: remarkable Occurrences at home and 
abroad, bur inſiſts more particularly upon the Exploits of Auge/ts ; 
inſomuch, that tho? this Aſertion may appear, at firſt, a little ſurpri- 
Zing ; he has in his Works deduc'd the Hiſtory. of a conſiderable part 
of the World from its Origizal, thro? the Fabulous and Heroick Ages, 
thro*' the Monarchy and Commonwealth of Rome, for the ſpace of four 
Thouſand Years, down to within leſs than Forty of our Saviour's time, 
of whom:he has preſerv'd a moſt Illuſtrious Prophecy. Beſides rhis, 
he points at many remarkable Paſſages of Hiſtory under feign'd Names : 
the deitruCtion of Abs, and Yeii, under that of Troy : The Stair Venus, 
which, Yarro ſays, guided /Exeas in his V.oyage to Italy, in that Verſe, 

Matre dia monſtrante viam. 
Romalas his Lance taking Root, and Budding, 1s deſcrib'd- in thar 
Paſſage concerning Pohdoras, lib. 3. Confixum 
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mn m—— Confixum ferres texit 
Telorum ſeges, & jaculs increvit acutis. 

The Stratagem of the Trojans boring Holes in their Ships, and 
fiinking them, left the Latins ſhould Burn them, under that Fable of 
their being transform'd into Sea-Nymphs : And therefore the Ancients 
had ao fach Reaſon to condemn that Fable as groundlefs and abſurd. 
Cocles fwimming the River Thber, after the Bridge was broken down 


-hebind him, 'is exaQtly painted in the Four ft Verſes of the Ninth 
-Bodk, under the Character of Tarmw. Marius hiding himſelf in the 
Morafs of Mi#terae, uader the Perſon of Sinor: : 


Linajoque laicu per Nottem obſcurus in ubua 


Delitut—— 


Thoſe Verſes in the Second Book concerning, Priem ; 
Facet - inpens littore truncus, &C. 


ſeem originally made upon Pompey the Great. He ſeems to touch the 


Imperious, and ogy Humour of the Empreſs Liwis, under the 
he irrefolvte and weak Lepidus is well repre- 
ſenred under the Perfon of King Latinns ; pro with the Cha- 
ratter of Pont. Max. under that of Afneas ; and the refþ Conraze (al- 
ways unfortunate in Virgil) of Marc. Anthony in Turnus ; the railmg 
Eloquence of Cicero in his Phillipics is well imitated in the Oration 
of Drances; the dull faithful Agripps, under the perſon of Achares ; 
accordingly this CharaQer is flat - Achates kills but one Man, and 
himſelf receives one flight Wound, but neither ſays nor does any 
thing very conſiderable in the whole Poem. Curio, who ſold his Coun- 
yibe about Twohundred Thouſand Pound,is ſftigmatiz'd in that Verſe. 
Vendidit hic auro patriam, dominumque potentem. 
ofa. 
Livy Ws rv preſently after the death of the two Scypio's in Spry, 
when Martius took upon him the Command, a Blazing Meteor ſhone 
around his Head, to the aſtoniſhment of his Souldiers : Yirgil trans- 
ters this to Aneas. 
Letaſque vomunt duo tempora flammas. 
It is ſtrange that the Commentators have not taken norice of this. 
Thus the il] Omen which happen'd a little before the Bartel of Thraf- 
men, when ſome of the Centurions Lances took Fire miraculouſly, is 
hinted in the littleaccident which befel Aceftes, before the Burning of 
the Trojax Fleet in Sicily, The Reader will eafily find many more tuch 
Inſtances. In other Writers there is often well cover'd Ignorance ; in 
Virgil, conceal'd Learning. 

His filence of ſome Illuſtrious Perſons is no leſs worth obſervation. 
He ſays nothing of Scevols, becauſe he attempted to Aﬀfaſſinate a King, 
tho? a declar'd Enemy. Nor of the Younger Bratws ; tor he effetFea 
what the other endeavour d. Nor of the Younger Cato, becauſe he was 
an implacable Enemy of Julius Ceſar ; nor could the mention of him 
be pleaſing to Haguſtus ; and that Paſſage 

His Dantem gurs Catonem, 

may relate to his Office, as he was a very ſevere Cenſor. Nor would 
he name Cicero, when the occaſion of mentioning him came tull 1n his 
way ; when he ſpeaks of Cariline ; becauſe he afterwards approv'd the 
Murder of Ceſar, tho? the Plotters were too wary to truſt rhe Orator 
with their Deſign. Some other Poets knew the Art of Speaking well; 
but Yirgil, beyond this, knew the admirable Secret of being eloquent! 
ſilent. Whatſoever was moſt curious in Fabizs Piffor, Cato the Elder, 
Parro, in the Agyprian Antiquities, in the Form of Sacrifice, v5 the So- 

emmiries 
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lemnities of making Peace and War, 1s preſerv*d in this Poem. Rome 
is {till above ground, and flouriſhing inV7rgil. And all this he performs 
with admirable Brevity. The Arne was once near twenty times bigger 
than he left it ; ſo that he ſpent as much time in blotting out, as ſome 
Moderns have done in Writing whole Volumes. But not one Book has 
his finiſhing Strokes : The ſixth ſeems one of the moſt perfeQ;the which, 
after long entreaty, and ſometimes threats of Auguſtus, he was at laſt 
prevaild upon xo recite: This fell out about four Years before his own 
Death : That of Marcellus, whom Ceſar deſign'd for his Succeſſor, hap- 
pen'd a little before this Recital : YVirgi/therefore with his uſual dexteri- 
ty, inſerted his Funeral Panegyrick inthofe admirable Lanes, beginning, 
O nate, inzentem lattum ne quere txorum, &C. 

His Mother, the Excellent Ofavia, the beſt Wife of the worſk Hasband 
that ever was, to divert her Grief, would be of the Auditory. The Poet 
artificially, deferr'd the naming Marcellus, *till their Paſſions were rais'd 
to the higheſt ; but the mention of it put both Her and Azguſt#s into 
ſuch a Paſſion of weeping, that they commanded him toproceed no fur- 
ther; Virgil anſwer'd, that he had already ended that Paſſage. Some 
relate, that Ofavie fainted away ; but afterwards ſhe preſented the Po- 
et with two Thouſand one Hundred Pounds, odd Money ; a round Sum 
for Twenty Seven Verſes. But they were Virgi/”s. Another Writer ſays, 
that with a Royal Magnificence,ſhe order*d him Maſly Plate,unweigh'd, 

to a great value. | 
And/now he took up a Reſolution of Travelling into Greece, there to 
ſet the laſt Hand to this Work ; purpoſing todevote the reſt of his Life to 
Philoſophy, which had been always his principal Paſſion. He juſtly 
thought it a fooliſh Figure for a grave Maa to be overtaken by Death, 
whilli he was weighing the Cadence of Words, and meaſuring Verſes; 
unleſs Neceflity ſhould conſtrain it, from which he was well Gene by 
the liberality of that Learned Age. But he was not aware, that whilſt 
he allotted three Years for the Reviſing of his Poem, he drew Bills upon 
a failing Bank : For unhappily meeting "* 4 at Athens, he thought 
himſeit oblig? d to wait upon him into 1raly, but being deſirous to ice 
all he could of the Greek Antiquities,he fell into a languiſhing Diſtemper 
at Mepara ; this, negleQed at firſt, prov*d Mortal. The agitation of the 
Veſſel, for it was now Autumn, near the time of his Birth, brought him 
fo low, that he could hardly reach rp In his Siekneſs he frequent- 
ly, and with great importunity, call'd tor his Scrutore, that he might 
Burn his Azez, but Auguſizs interpoling by his Royal Authority, he 
made his laſt Will, of which ſomething ſhall be ſaid afterwards. And 
conſidering provalyy how much Homer had been disfigur'd by the Ar- 
bitrary Compilers of his Works, oblig*'d Taccaand Yarius toadd nothing, 
nor ſo much as fill up the Breaks he left in his Poem, He order'd that 
his Bones ſhould be carried to Naples, in which place he had paſs'd the 
moſt agreeable part of his Life, Auguſfu5,not only asExecutor,and Friend, 
but according to the Duty of the Poxr.Max. when a Funeral happen'd in 
his Family, took care himſelf to ſee the Will punQually executed. He 
went out of the World with all that 3 nd of Mind with which the 
Ancient Writer of his Life ſays he came into it. Making the Inſcrip- 
tion of his Monument himſelf ; for he begax and ended his Poetical Com- 
poſitions with an Epitaph. And this he made exaQtly according to the 
Law of his Maſter Plato on ſuch occaſions, without the leaſt oltentation. 

T ſung Flocks, Tillage, Heroes; Mantua gave 

Me Life, Brunduſium Death, Naples a ” chk 

A 


The Life of Virgil. 17 


— — ———_ 


A ſhort Account of his Perſon, Manners and Fortuxe. 


E wasof a very ſwarthy Complexion, which might proceed fro: 
$ the Southern ExtraCtion of his Father, tall and wide-ſhoulder'd, f:; 
that he may be thought to have deſcrib'd himſ{clt under the CharzCtcr 
of Muſeus, whom he calls the beſt of Poets. 
— Medium nem plurima turba 
Hunc habet, atque humeris ex tantem ſaſpicit alti;. 

His Sicklineſs, Studies, and the Troubles he mer with, turd his Hair 
pray before the uſual trme; he had an heſitation in his Speech,as many 0- 
ther great Men : It being rarely found that a very fluent Elocution, an 
depth of judgment meet in the ſame Perſon. His Aſpect and Bchavi- 
our ruſtick, and ungraceful: And this defe& was not likely to be r<- 
Qity'd in the place where he ficit liv'd, nor afterwards, becauſe ihe 
weakneſs of his Stomach would not permit him to uſe his Excrciles; he 
was frequently troubled with the Head-ach, and ſpitting of Blood ; ſpare 
of Dyet, and hardly drank any Wine. Baſhful to a fault; aud when 
People crouded to ſee him, he would {lip into the next Shop, or by-pal- 
ſage, to avoid them. As this Character could not recommend him co 
the fair Sex ; he ſeems to have as little conſideration tor them as Eurip:- 
des himſelf. There is hardly the ClaraQter of one good Woman to be 
found in his Poems: He uſes the word [ Malier] but once in the whole 
Zneis, then roo by way of Contempt, rendring literally a piece of a 
Verſe out of Homer. In his Paſtorals he is full of InveQives againſt Love : 
In the Georgzcs he appropriates all the rage of ir to the Females, He makes 
Dido, who never deſerv'd that CharaQter, Luſtful and Revengetul to 
the utmoſt degree ; ſo as to dye devoting her Lover to deſtruction ; ſo 
changeable, that the Deftinies themſelves could not fix the time of her 
Death ; but Ir, the Emblem of Inconftancy, muſt determine ir. Her Si- 
ſer is ſomething worſe, He 15 ſo far from paſſing ſuch a Complement 
upon Helen, as the grave Old Councellour in Homer does, atter nine 
Years War, when upon the ſight of her he breaks out into this Rapture 
in the preſence of King Priam, 

None can the cauſe of theſe long Wars deſpiſe ; 
The Colt bears no proportion to the Prize : 
Majeſtick Charms iz every Feature ſhine ; 
Her Air, her Port, her accent «s Divine. 
However let the fatal Beauty go, &C. 

Virgil is ſo far from this complaiſant Humour, that his Heroe falls in- 
toan unmanly and il|-tim'd deliberation, whether he ſhould not kill her 
in a Church; whichdirealy contradicts what Deiphobus ſays of her, E- 
zeia 6. 1n that place where every body tells the truth. He transfers the 
dogged Silence of Ajex his Ghoſt, to that of Dido; tho? that be no very 
natural CharaQer toan injur'd Lover, or a Woman. He brings in the 
Trojan Matrons ſetting their own Fleet on Fire ; and running after- 
wards, like Witches on their Sabbet, into the Woods. He beftows in- 
deed ſome Ornaments on the Character of Camillz; but ſoon abates 
his Favour, by calling her a/pers & horrenda Virgo: He places her inthe 
Front of the line for an 11] Omen of the Battel,as one of the Ancients has 
obſery?d. We way obſerve, on this occaſion, it is an Art peculiar to Ver- 
gil, to intimate the Event by fome preceding Accident. He hardly ever 
deſcribes the riſing of the Sun, but with ſome Circumſtance which fore- 
ſignifies the Fortune of the Day. For itaſtance when /Zzexs leaves Africa 
and Queen Dias, he thus deſcribes the faral Morning : 

Tithoni croceum linquens Aurora cubile, 
[And for the Remark, we itand indebted tothe curious Pencil of Polro.] 
The Mourning Fields (Entid'b.) are crowded with Ladies of a loſt Repu- 
| S tation: 
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tation: Hardly one Man gets admittagce, and that is Ceres, for a ve- 
ry good Reaſon. Latinws his Queen 1s turbulent, and ungovernable, and 
at laſt hangs her ſelf : And the tair Lavinia 1s diſobedieac to the Oracle, 
and to the King, and looks a little flickering after Twr»w. I wonder at 
this the more,becauſe Lizy repreſents her as an excellent Perſon,and who 
behav*'d her ſelf with great Wiſdom in her Regency during the minority 
of her Son: So that the Poet has done her Wrong, and it reflects on 
her Poſterity, His Goddeſſes make as ill a Figure ; Juno is always in 
a rage, and the Fury of Heaven : Yenss grows {o unreaſonably conki- 
dent, as to ask her Husband to forge Arms for her Baſtard Son ; which 
were enough to provoke one of a more Phlegmatick 'Temper than YVal- 
can was. Notwithſtanding all this raillery of YVergil”s, he was certainly 
oi a very Amorous diſpoſition, and has deſcrib'd all that is moſt delicate 
in the Paſſhon of Love; but he Conquer'd his natural Inclinations by 
the help of Philoſophy ; and refin'd it into Friendſhip, to which he was 
cxtreamly ſenſible. The Reader will admit of or rejet the following 
Conzetture, with the free leave of the Writer,who will be equally pleas'd 
either way. Virgil had too great an Opinion of the Influence of the Hea- 
yenly Bodies : And, as aa Ancient Writer ſays, he was born under the 
Sign of Virgo,with which Nativity be much pleas'd himſelf,and would ex- 
emplife herVertaes in hisLife.Perkaps it was thence that he took his Name 
of Virgil and Parthenias,which does not neceſſarily fignifie Baſe-born. Do- 
natus, and Servias, very good Grammarians, give a quite contrary ſenſe 
of it. He ſeems to make alluſion to thisOriginal of hisName ia thatPaſſage, 
Itlo Virgilians me tempore dulcis alebat, 
Parthenope. 

And this may ſerve to illuſtrate his Complement to C2ſar, in which 

he invites him into his own Conſtellation, 

Where, in the void of Heaven, 4 place is free, 

Betwixt the Scorpion, and the Maid for thee. 
Thus placing him betwixt Juſtice and Power,and in a Neighbour Man- 
50n to his own; for Virg# ſuppos'd Souls to aſcend agaia to their proper, 
and comgeneal Stars, Being therefore of this Humour, it is no wonder 
that he refus'd the Embraces of the Beautiful Plotia, when his indiſcreet 
Friend almoſt threw her into his Arms. 

But however he ſtood affeted to the Ladies,there is a dreadful Accu- 
{ation brought againſt him for the moſt unnatural of all V ices, which by 
che Malignity of Humane Nature has found more Credit in latter times 
than it did near his own. This took not its rife ſo much from the 4- 
lexis, in which Paſtoral there is not one immodeſt Word ; as from a 
{orc of ill-nature that wall not let any one be without the imputation of 
ſome Vice; and principally becauſe he was ſo (trift a follower of Socra- 
res and Plato. Inorder therefore tro his Vindication, I ſhall take the matr- 
cer a little higher. 

The Cretays were anciently much addicted to Navigation, infomuch 
that it became a Greek Proverb, (tho? omitted, I tlunk,by the Iaduſtrious 
Eraſmus,) A Cretan that does not know the Sea. Their Neighbourhood gave 
chem occaſion of frequent Commerce with the Phenicians, that accurſed 
People, who infeRted the Weſtern World with endleſs Superſtitions, and 
groſs Immoralities, From them it is probable, that the Cretans learn'd 
his infamous Paſſion, to which they were ſo much addifted, rhat 
Cicerc remarks, in his Book de Rep. that it was « diſgrace for 8 young 
Gentleman to be without Lovers. Socrates, who was a great Admirer of the 
(r-tan Conſtitutions, ſet his excellent Wit to find our ſome good Cauſe, 
and Uſe of thisEvil Inchoation,and theretore gives an Account, wherefore 
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Beauty is to be lov*d, in the following Paſſage; tor I will not trouble r!1e 
Reader, weary perhaps already with a long Greet Quotation. T here is 
but one Eternal, Immutable, Unttorm Beauty; in contemplation of which, cur 
Soveraign Happineſs aces conſift : And therefore a true Lover conſiders heauty 
and Proportion as ſo many ſteps and Degrees, by which he may aſcend from the 
particular to the general, from all that is lovely of Feature, or rega/ar in Pro- 
portion, or charming in Sound, to the general Fountain of ail Perfedtion. 
And if you are ſo much tranſported with the fight of Beautiful Perſins, as 
fo "= neither to eat or drink, but paſs your whole Life in their Converſation; 
to what extaſie would it raiſe you to behold the Orizinal Beauty, not fild up with 
Fleſh and Blood, or varniſh'd with a fading mixture of Coloars, ani the reſt of 
Mortal Trifles and Fooleries, but ſeparate, unmix'd, uniform, and divine, &c. 
Thus far Socrates, 1n a {train, much beyond the Socrate Cretien of Mr. Bal- 
ſac : And thus that admirable Man loy'd his Phedon, his Charmzaes, and 
Theetetws; and thus Virgil lov'd his Alexander, and Cebes, under the 
feign'd Name of Alexis: He receiv'd them illiterate, but return'd them 
to their Mafers, the one a good Poet, and the other an excellent Gram- 
marian: And to prevent all poſhble Mifiaterprerations, he warily iaſert- 
ed into the livelieit Epiſode 1a the whole Azers, thele words, 
Niſus amore pio pueri. 
And in the Sixth, Qetque pii vates. He ſeems fond of the Words, caſts, 
pins, Virgo, and the Compounds of it; and ſometimes ſtretches the Ut: of 
chat word further than one would think he reaſonably ſhould have done, 
as when he attributes it to Paſiphae her (elf. 
Another Vice he is Tax'd with, 1s Avarice; becauſe hedied Rich, and 
' indeed he did in compariſon of modern Wealth ; his Eſtate amounts 
to near Seventy Five Thouſand Pounds of our Money : But Donatus does 
not take notice of this as a thing extraordinary ; nor was it efteem?®d {6 
great a Matter, whea the Caſh of a great part of the World lay at Rome; 
Antony himſelf beſtow?d at once Two Thouſand Acres of Land in one of 
the beſt Provinces of Izaty, upon a ridiculous Scribler,who is nam'd by C3- 
cero and Virgil. A late Cardinal us'd to purchaſe ill flattery at the Ex- 
pence of 100000 Crowns a Year, But beſides Virgi/'s other BenetaQors, 
he was much in favour with Azgu/t#s, whoſe Bounty to. him had no 
limirs, bur ſuch as the Modeſty ot Virgil preſcrib'd rom. Before he had 
made his own Foruae, he ſerled his Eſtate upon his Parents and Brothers; 
ſent them Yearly large Sums, ſo that they liv'd in great Plenty and Re- 
ſpe& ; andat his Death, divided his Eſtate berwixt Duty and Gratitude, 
leaving one half to his Relations, arid the other to Mecenas, to Lucca and: 
Yarius, and a conſiderable Legacy to_Augaſtas, who had introduc'd a 
politick Faſhion. of being 1n every. bodies Will; which alone was a fair 
Revegue for a Prince, Virgil ſhews his deteſtation of this Vice, by pla-' 
cing in the front of the Damo'd thoſe who did not relieve their Rela- 
tions and Fricnds;' for the Romans hardly ever extended their Liberality 
further ; and therefare I do not remember to have met in all. rhe Larax'! 
Poets, one CharaCter ſo noble as that ſhort one in Homer.. + Y 
——$A@- 4 iy arbpwnun,. | 
| vlcs JP PLAIET HE - | 
On the other hand, he gives a yery advane'd;place in Ehffum to good 
Patriots, &'c. Obſerving in all his-Poem, that Rule ſo Sacred amongtt the 
Romans, That there ſhou'd be no Art allow d,whbich did not tend to the improve- 
ment of the People.in Virtwe. And this was the Principle too of our Excel 
lent. Mr. Waller, who us'd to fay-that he would raze any-Line our of his ' 
Poems, which. did-not imply ſome Motive to Virtue; buti he was.un- 
happy-in-the choice of the Subjett of his admirable vein ia Poetry. The 
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Counteſs of C. was the Helew of her Country. There is nothing in Pagan 
Philoſophy more true, more juſt, and regular than VirgiPsErhics ; and 
it is hardly poſſible to fit down to the ſerious peruſal of his Works, but 
a Man ſhall riſe more difpoy'd ro virtue and goodneſs, as well as moſt 
agreeably entertain'd, The contrary to which diſpoſition, may happen 
ſometimes upon the reading of Ovid, of Martial,and ſeveral other ſecond 
rate Poets. But of the Craft and Tricking part of Life, with which Ho- 
mer abounds; there is nothing to be found 1n Firg/l; and therefore Plato 
who gives the former ſo tnany good words,parfumes,Crowns, but at laſt 
Complementally Baniſhes him his Commonwealth, wou'd have intreated 
Virgil to ſtay with him, (ifchey had liv'd in the fame Age;) and intru- 
ſted him with ſome important Charge in his Government. Thus was his 
Life as chaſtas his Ste, and thoſe who can Critick his Poetry, can never 
find a blemiſh in his Mazzers; and one would rather wiſh ro have that 
purity of Mind, which the Satyriſt himſelf atcributes to him ; that friend- 
ly diſpoſition,and evenneſs of temper,and patience,which he was Maſter 
of in ſo eminent a degree, than to have the honour of being Author of 
the /Enes, or even of the Georges themſelves. 

Having therefore ſo little reliſh for the uſual amuſements of the world, 
he proſecuted his Studies without any conſiderable interruption, during 
the whole courſe of his Life, which one may reaſonably conjeQure to 
have been ſomething longer than 52 years ; and therefore it is no won- 
| der that he became the moſt general Scholar that Rome ever bred,unleſs 
ſome one ſhould except YVarro. Beſides the exaQt knowledge of Rural Af- 
fairs, he underſtood Medicine, to which Profeſſion he was defign'd by 
his Parents. A Curious Floriſt, on which Subje& one wou'd wiſh he had 
writ, as he once intended : So profound a Naturaliſt, that he has 
ſolv'd more Pheromens of Nature upon ſound Principles,than Ariforiein 
his Phyſics. He ſtudied Geometry, the moſt oppoſite of all Sciences to a 
Poetick Genius, and Beauties of a lively imagination; bur this promoted 
the order of his Narrations, his propriety of Language, and clearneſs of 
Expreſſion, for which he was juſtly call'd rhe Pilar of the Latin Tongue. 
This Geometrical Spirit was the cauſe, that to fill up a Verſe he would 
not inſect one {iaperfluous word ; and therefore deſeryes that Character 

* Eſſay of Poe- - Which a Noble and Judicious Writer has given him, 
try by the Mar= * That he never ſays too little nor too much. Nor 
gueſs of Nor- cou'd any one ever fill up the Verſes he left imperfeQ. 
manby. There is-one ſupply'd near the beginning of the Firſt 

Book ; Virgil left the Verſe thus, mm Hic illias arme, 
i Hi curvus fiblifo—— the reſt is none of his. 

He was ſo pooda Geographer, that he has not only left vs the fineſt 
Deſcriptiow-of Zely that ever was ; but beſides, was one of the few An- 
cients who:knew the true- Syſtem of the Earth, its being Tohabired round 
aboat under the Torrid Zone, 'and near the Poles. Metrodorus, in his five 
Books of the Zowes, juſtifies him fronz ſome Exceptions made againſt him. 
by Aſtronomers." His Rhetorick was in ſuch general efteem,that LeRures 
were read upon it in the Reign of T:beriw, and the SubjeQt of Declama- 
tions taken out of him. Polio himſelf,and many other Ancients Comment- 
ed him. His Eftecm degenerated into # kind of Superfticion. The known 
Story of Mr.Cowvley 15 an inlkagoe of .Buc the ſortes V, frgiljang WETe C0ol- 
demn'd by Br; dugaſtin;-and orher Caſdifts. Abierss, by an odd Deſign, 
putall Virgil/and Lovy into Lowkiok Verſe; and the Piftures of thoſe! rwo 
were hung) inithie moſt Honourable place of Pablick Libraries, and the 
Deſign. of taking them down,and deſtroying Frg:Ps Works,was look*d 
upon as'one:df the moſt"Extravagant amongſt the many Bruriſh Fren- 
zies of 'Calignla. PREFACE 
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Againſt ſome of the Reflexions of Mon- 
fieur Fontanelle. 


A S the Writings of greateſt Antiquity are in Verſe, fo of alt ſorts 
of Poetry, Paſtorals ſeem the moſt Ancient ; berrg form'd wpon the 

: Model of the Firſt Innocence, and Simplicity, wh:ch rhe Moerns, 
better to diſpence themſelves from imitating, have wiſely thought 


ft to treat as Fabulous, end impraQticable ; and yet they, by obeying the 
s of 


unſophiſticated Diflates of Nature, enjoy'd the moſt 1aluable Bleſſing 
Life; a vigorous Health of Body, with a conflant ſerenity, ani freedom of 
Mind, whilft we, with all oay fancifu! Refinements, can ſcarcely p1ff an Au- 
turn without ſore accefi of a Feaver, - or « whole Day, not ruffl-d by ome 
vepquiet Paſſion. He was not then lood upon as a very Ola Man; who 
reach'd to & greater Number of Tears, than in theſe times an ancient Fami- 
ly can reaſonably pretend to; and we know the Names of ſeveral, who ſaw, 
and prattis'd the World for « longer ſpace of time, than we can read the 
Account of in any one entire Body of Hiſtory. In ſbort, they invented the 
moſt uſefel Arts, Paſturage, Tillage, Geometry, Writing, Muſick, A- 
ſftronomy, &e. Whilf the Moderns, like Extrevagant Heirs, made rich by 
their Indafry, ingratefully deride the good old Gentlemen, who left them: 
the Eftate. It is not therefore to be wonder'd at, that Paſtorals are fallen 
into Diſefteew, together with that Faſhion of Life, apon which they nere 
grounded. And methinks, I ſee the Reader alregdy aneaſie at this Part of 
Virgil, m/s ths Papes, and poſting to the Aneis; /0 delightful an en- 
tertcinmewt is the very Relation of publick Mifchief, and ſlaughter, now be- 
rome to Mankind : and yet Virgil pſd « much different judgment on his 
own Works : He wald'd moſt this part, and his Georgics, and depended up- 
ou them for his Reputation with Poſterity: But Cenſures himſelf in one of 
his Letters to Auguſtus, for with Herojcs, the Impention of a ae- 
generating Age. This is the Reaſon that the Rates of Paſtoral, are ſo littl: 
known or ſtudied; Ariſtotle, Horace, and the Efſay of Poetry, tate no notice 
of it. And Mr.:Boileau, one of the moſt accurate of the Moaderns, becauſe hb: 
never doſes the Ancients out of his Sight, beffows ſcarce half a Page on: 3. 
tr 
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It is the Deſign therefore of the few following pages, to clear this fort of Wri- 
ting from wvulpw Prejudices, to vindicate our Author from rp wnjuſt 
Imputations ;, to look into ſome of the Rules of this ſort's) Poetfy, and En- 
quire what ſort of Verſification is moſt proper for it, if which point we are /5 
much inferiour ro the Ancients, that this Conſideration alone, were enough 
to make ſome Writers think as they ought, that is, Meanly, of their own 
Performantes. | | 

As all ſorts of Poetry conſiſt in imitation; Paſtoral is the imitation of 
a Shepherd conſider'd under that Character + It #5.requifite therefore to 
be a little inform'd of the Condition, and Oudlifcatidovf theſe-Shephtvas. 

One of the Ancients has obſerv'd truly, but Satyrically enough, that, Man- 
kind is the Meaſure of every thing : And thus by a gradual improvement 
of this miſtake, we come to make our own Age iSounrey the Rule 
and Standard of others, and our ſelves at laſt the meaſure of them all. 
Me figure the Ancient Countrey-men like our onn, leading a-painfal Life 
in Poverty and: Contempt, without Wit, or Courage, or Education : But 
M-n a1 quite different Notions of theſe things, for the firſt four Thouſand 
Tears of the World ; Health and Sirength mere then in more eſteem than the 
refin'ments of Pleaſure ; and it was accounted a great deal more Honourable 
to Till the Ground, or keep a Flock of Sheep, than to Aiſſolve,in 'W anton- 
neſs,” aha effeminating Sloath, Hunting has now an Tea of Quality join? d 
to it, and is become the moſt important Buſineſſ in the Life of a Gentle- 
man; Antiently it was quite otherways. My, Fleury has ſeverely remark*d 
that this Extravagant Paſſion for Hunting is a ſtrong Proof of our Go- 
chic Extrattion, and ſhews an affinity of Humour with the Savage Ameri- 
cans. The Barbarous Franks and other Germans, (havin ntjther 
Corn, nor Wine of their own growth,) when they paſſ'd the Rhine, and 
polſ- 'd themſelves of Countreys better Cultivated, . left. the Tillage of the 
Ld tothe: Old Proprietors; and afterwards continu'd to hazard their 
Lives as freely for their Diverſion, as they had. done before for their ne- 
ceſſary ſubſiſtance. The Engliſh gave this Uſage the Sacred Stamp of Fa- 
ſhion, ara from hence it is that moſt of our Terms of Fluntimg are French. 
The Reader will, I hope, give me his Pardon for my freedoxns on this Subject, 
ſince an ill Accident, occaſion'd by Hunting, has kept _ nd in pain, theſe 

* The ſeveral Months together, for one of the * belt, and greatelt Peers which ſhe has - 
Duke of bred for ſome Ages; no leſs illaſtrious for Civil Virtues, and Learning, 
SEren3%). rhen his Anceſtors were for all their Viftories in France. | 

But there are ſome Prints ſtill left of the Ancient Efteem for. Has- 
banary. and. their plain ; Faſhion of Life in many of our Sir«Names,". and 
in the Eſcutcheons. of the moſt Ancient Families,.. even thoſe: of the 
greateſt Kings, the Roles, the Lillies, \ the Thiſtle, '&c.: It 7s. general- 
ly known, that oxe of the principal Cauſes of the Depoſing af Mahorher 
the ath,..was, that he would not allot" part of the. Day to 'onie nidnadl 
Labour, according to the Law of Mahomet, 4nd - Ancient Pradtice of his 
Predeceſſors. . . He that refletts on this. mill be the lefſ. ſurpriz'd to: find 
that Charlemaign Eight Flunared Tears ago, orderd bis Childrento:be x 
ſtrutted ia ſome Profeſſion. And Eight Hundred Tears yet higher, \that\ Aux: 
guſtus wore 80 Cloaths. but ſuch as were made by the Hands of the\Emiprefi 
and her Daughters ; and. Olympias aa -#he ſame for. Alexander the Grear, 
Nor will be wonder that the Romans in great exigency, | ſent for. their D;- 
Zatar fram the Plow, whoſe whole Eſtate wes but of four Acres ; toa little 
4 ſpot nog yh the Orchard, or Kjtchin-Garden of a Private Gentleman.- 4e 
i5 commonly known, that the. Founders of three the moſt tenown'd. Monarchies 
in the World, were Shepherds : And the Subjett of Husbanary has been-adorn'd 
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by the Writings and Labour of more thas twenty Kings. It ought nct 
therefore to be matter of Sarprize 30 a Modern Writer, that Kjnzs, the 
Shepherds of the People i» Homer, /aid down their firſs Rudiments #7 
tending their mute Subjects ; mor that the Wealth #; Uliſſes conſiſted tn 
Flocks and Ferds, the Intendants over which, were then in equal eſteem 
with Officers of State in latter times, And therefore Eumzus #s cal”a 
Atcs vpopBO- in Homer ; not ſo much becauſe Homer was « lover of a 
Countrey Life, to which he rather ſeems averſe, but by reaſon of the Dig- 
nity and Greatneſs of his Truſt, and becauſe he was the Son of a King, 
ftollen away, and Sold by the Phznician Pyrates, which the Ingenious 
My. Cowley ſeems not to have taken notice of. Nor will it ſeem ſtrange, 
that the Maſter of the Horſe to Kjng Latinus, i the Ninth &neid, 
was found in the homely Employment of cleaving Blocks, when news of the 
firſt Skirmiſh betwixt the Trojans avd Latins wes brought to him. 

Being therefore of ſuch Quality, they cannot be ſuppos'd ſo very 1gno- 
rant and unpolilh'd; rhe Learnin? end good breeding of the World was 
then in the hand; of ſuch People. He who was choſen by the conſent of all 
Parties to arbitrate jo delicate an Aﬀair, as which was the taireit of ;he three 
Celebrated Beauties of Heaven ; he who had the adarefi to debauch away 
Helen from ber Husband, her Native Country, ana from 4 Crown, 
underſtood what the French call by the too ſoft name of Gallanterie ; he had 
Accompliſhments enough, how ill uſe ſoever he maie of them. It ſeems 
therefore that Mr. F. had not dal) conſider'd the matter, when he reflefed [0 
ſeverely upon Virgil, as if he had not obſerv'd the Laws of decency 1n 
his Paſtorals, in making Shepherds ſpeak to things beſide their CharaQer, 
end above their Capacity. He ſtands amaz'd that Shepherds ſhould 
thunder our, as he expreſſes himſclf, the formation of the World, and 
that roo according to the Syſtem of Epicurus. In truth, ſays he, page 
176. I cannot tell what to make of this whole piece; (the Sixth Paſt.) 
I canneither comprehend the Delign of the Author, nor the Connexion 
of the parts ; firſt come the Ideas of Philoſophy, and preſently atter 
thoſe incoherent Fables, &c. To expoſe him yet more, he ſubjoins, it 1s 
Silenus himſelf who makes all this abſurd Difcourſe. PYrrgs! lays in- 
_ deed thar he had drank too much the day before; perhaps the De- 
bauch hung in his head when he compos'd this Poem, &c. Thus far 
Mr. F. who, to the diſerace of Reaſon, as himſelf inzenuouſly owns, 
firſt built his Hoaſe, and then ſtudied ArchiteCture; I mean 
firſt Compos'd his Eclogues, and then fludied the Rules. In anſwer to 
this, we may obſerve, firſt, that this very Paſtoral which he ſingles out to 
triumph over, was recited by a Famous Player on the Roman Theatre, with 
marvellous a praaſe; inſomuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only, 
order'd the whole to be rehears''d, and ſtruck with admiration of it, con- 
ferr'd then apon Virgil the Glorioas Title of 


Magns ſpes alterz Roms. 


Nor is it Old Donatus only who relates this, we have the ſame account from 
another ery Credible and Ancient Author , ſo that here we have the 
judgment of Cicero, 4nd the People of Rome, to confront the (ingle Op:- 
nion of this adventrous Critick. A Man ought to be well aſſar a of hu 
own Abilities, before he attack an Author of eſtabliſh'd Repatation, I; 
Mr, F. had peras'd the fragments of the Phenician Antiquity, trac'd the 
progreſs of Learning thro' the Ancient Greek Writers, or jo much as Con- 
Jelted his Learned Countrey-Man Huctius, he would have fowna, (which 
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falls out unluckily for him) that a Chaldzan Shepherd diſcover'd to the 
#gyptians and Greeks the Creation of the World. And what Subje#t 
more fit for ſuch a Paſtoral, than that Great Afﬀair which was firſt noti- 
fied ro the World by one of that Profeſſion ? Nor aves it appear, (what he 
takes for granted) that Virgil deſcribes the Original of the World according 
to the Hypotheſis of Epicurus; he was too well ſeen iy Antiquity to com- 
mit ſuch a groſs Miſtake , there ts not the leaſt mention of Chance in that 
whole Paſſage, or of the Clinamen Principiorum, ſo pecaliar ro Epicurus's 
Hypotheſis. Virgil had not only more Pitty, but was of too nite a TJuag- 
ment to introduce a God denying the Power and Providence of the Deny, 
and ſinging a Hymn to the Atoms, and blind Chance. On the contrery, 
his Deſcription agrees very well with that of Moles ; and the Eloguent Com- 
mentator D' Acier, who is ſo confident that Horace had perus'd the Sacrel 
Hiſtory, might with greater Reaſon have affirmw'd the ſame thing of Virgil. 
For, beſides that Famoas Paſſage in the Sixth Aneid, (by which this may 
be illuſtrated,) where the ward Principio 7s usd in the front of both by Mo- 
ſes aud Virgil, and the Seas are firſt mention'd, and the Spiritus intus alit, 
which might not improbably, as Mr. 1 Acier would ſuggeſt, allude to the 
Spirit moving upon the face of the Waters ; But omitting this paral- 
fel place, the ſucceſſive formation of the World 3s evidently deſeritb'd iu 
theſe words, 


Rerum paulatim ſumere formas ; 


And tis bardly poſſible to render more literally that werſe of Moles, 
Let the Waters be gathered into one place, and let the dry Land 
appear, than in this of Virgil, 


Jam durare folum, & diſcludere Nerea Ponto. 


After this the formation of the Sun is deſcrib'd (exaitly in the Moſaica] 
order, and next the produttion f the firſt Living Creatures, and that 
£00 in 4 ſrall number, (ftill iv the ſame method.) 


Rara per ignotos errent anumalia montes. 


And here the foreſatd Author would probably remark, that V irgil keeps 
more exattly the Moſaick Syſtem, thaw an Ingenious Writer, who will by 
10 means allow Mountains to be Coxval with the World, Thus much wil: 
make it probable at " that Nirgil had Moſes #2 his thoaghts rather 
than Epicurus,. when he compos'd this Poem. But it is further remarkable, 
that this Paſſage was taken from a Song attributed ro Apollo, who bimſelf 
roo unluckily had beex « Shepherd, and he took it from another yet more 
ancient, compos'd by the firft 1nventer of Mulick, and at that time a Shep- 
herd 290; and this is one of the nobleſt Fragments of Greek Antiquety ; 
end becauſe T cannot ſuppoſe the Ingenious Mr. F. one of their number, who 
pretezzd to cenſure the Greeks, without being able to diſtinguiſh Greek from 
Epheſian CharaQters, T ſhall here ſet down the Lines from which V irgi} 
zook this paſſage, tho none of the Commentators have obſerv/d i. 


——— £p&|n ' 01 80 melo Qwvn, 
'? F \ ov 
Koauvcr abavarys bers, xg.u Jahs Pepys, 
F oo / \ e hed d by. 
Ns mT T PwTH fevorlo, X&1 ws ARK [h0IP&AY gAGSPS. & o. 


1hus Linus too began his Poem, as appears by a Fragment of it prefervd 
iy Diogenes Lacrtius ; and the like may be inſtancs in Muſaus himſelf. 
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So that our Poet here with great Judgment, as always, follows the ancient 
Cuſtom of beginning their more Solemn Songs with the Creation, and 
does it too moſt properly under the perſon of a Shepherd; and thus the 
firit and beſt Employment of Poetry was to compoſe Hymns in Ho- 
nour of the Great Creator of the Univerſe. 


Few words will ſuffice to anſwer his other Objeftions. He demands wh) 
thoſe ſeveral Transformations are mention'd in that Poem? And is not 
Fable th:n the Life and Soul of Poztry?. Can himſelf aſſign « more pro- 
per Subject of Paſtoral, than the Saturnia Regna, the Age and: Scene of 
this kind of Poetry? What Theme more fit for the Song of «a God, or 
to imprint Religious awe, than the omnipotent Power of transforming the 
Species of Creatures at their pleaſure ? Their Families liy/d in Groves, 
near the clear Springs and what better warning could be given to the hopeful 
young Shepherds, than that they ſbould not gaze too much into the Liquid 
dangerous Looking-glafs, for fear of being ſtoln by the Water-Nymphs, 
that is, fall:ng ani being drown'd, as Hylas was? Paſiphac's monſtrous 
p/ſion for a Bull, is certainly a Subjett enough fitted for Bucolics : Can 
Mr. F. Tax Silenus for fetching too far the Transformation of the Siſters 
of Phaeton into Trees, when perhaps they ſat at that wery time under the 
hoſp:table ſhade of thoſe Alders and Poplars? Or the Metamorphoſis of Phi- 
lomela into that raviſhins Bird, which makes the ſweeteſt Mufick of the 
Groves? If he had look'd into the ancient Greek Writers, or ſo much as 
Conlulted honeſt Servius, h? would have diſcover'd that under the Allegory 
of this drunkenneſs of Silenus, the refinement and exaltation of Mexs 
Minds by Philoſophy was intended, But if the Author of theſe Refi: (t1- 
ons can tate ſuch flights in his Wine, it is almoſt pity that drunkennef 
ſhou'd be a Sin, or that he ſhowd eter want good flore of Burgundy, ana 
Champaign. But inzeed he ſeems nit to have ever drank out of Silenus 
his Tankara, when he compos'd either his Critique, or Paitorals. 


His Cenſure on the Fourth ſeems worſe grounded than the other ; it « 
Entituled in ſume ancient Manuſcripts, The Hiſtory of the Renovation ot 
the World ; he complains that he cannot underſtand what is meant by 
thoſe many Figurative Exprefſions : But if he had conſulted the your- 
ger Voſſhus his Diſſertation on this Paſtoral, or read the Excellent Oraticn 
o the Emperour Conſtantine, made French by « good Pen of their own, 

e would have found there the plain interpretation of all thoſe Figurative 
Expreſſions; and withall, very ſfirong Proofs of the Truth of the Chri- 
ſtian Religion ; ſuch as Converted Heathens, as Valerianus, and oth:rs 
And upon account of this Piece, the moſt Learn'd of all the Latin Fathers 
calls Virgil « Chriſtian, ever before Chriſtianity. Cicero rakes notice 
of it in his Books of Divination, and Virgil probably had put it in 
Werſe a conſiderable time before the Edition of his Paſtorals. Nor aves 
he appropriate it to Pollio, or his Son, bat Complementally aates it from 
his Conſulſhip. And therefore ſome one who had not ſo kina thoughts of 
My, F. as I, would be inclin'd to think him as bad a Catholick as Criticl; 
in this place. 


But, in reſpe# to ſome Books he has wrote ſinte, I paſi by a "great 
pert of this, and ſball only touch briefly ſome of the Rales of this ors 
of Poem. 
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The Firſt is, that an air of Piety upon all occaſions ſhould be maintain'd 
in the whole Poem : This appears in all the Ancient Greek Writers, &s 
Homer, Hefiod, Aratus, &c. Ard Virgil is ſo exat# in the obſervation of it, 
not only in this Work, but in his Eneis too, that a Celebrated French Writey 
taxes him for permitting Kneas to do nothing without the aſſiſtance of - 
God. But by this it appears, at leaſt, that Mr. St. Eur. is uo Janſeniſt. 


Mr. F. ſeems &« little defettive in this point, he brings in a pair of 
Shepheradeſſes diſputing ' very warmly, whether ViQtoria be a G oddets, Or 4 
Woman. ' Her great vondeſcenſion and compaſſion, her affability and goodneſs, 
none of the meaneft Attributes of the Divinity, paſſ for convincing Arga- 
ments thet ſhe could not poſſibly be « Goddeſs. - | 


Les Dcefſes toiijours fieres & meprifantes 

Ne raffureroient point les Bergeres tremblantes 
Par d*obligeans diſcours, des ſourts gracievx; 
Mais tu Vas veu; cette Auguſte Perſonne 

Qui vient de paroiftre en ces heux 

Prend ſoin de raffurer au moment queelle Etonne. 
Sa bonts deſcendant ſans peine juſqu?a nous. 


In ſhort, ſhe has too many Divine PerfeQtions to be « Diety, and there. 
fore ſhe is « Mortal (which was the thing to be prov'd.} It 1s direftly con- 
trary to the prattice of all ancient Poets, as well as to the Rules of cecency 
aud Religion, to make ſuch odious Preferences, I am much ſurpriz'd 
therefore that he ſhould aſe ſuch an argument as this. 


Cloris, as-tu veu des Decſſes 
Avoir un air {i facile & fi doux ? 


Was not Aurora, and Venus, and Luna, and I kntw not how many more 
of the Heathen Deities too eaſie of accefſ to Tirhonus, ro Anchiles, and 
to Endimion ? Is there any thing more ſparkiſh and better hamour'd than 
Venus her accoſting her Son in the Deſarts of Lybia? or than the beha- 
viour of Pallas to Diomedes, one Fl the moſt perfelt and admirable Pieces 
of all the Tliads; where ſhe condeſcends to raille him ſo agreeably ; and not- 
withſtanding her ſevere Virtue, and all the Enfigns of Majeſty, with which 
ſhe ſo terribly adorns her ſelf, condefcends to ride with him in his Chariot ? 
Bat the Odyiſes are full of greater inflances of condeſcenſion than this. 


This brings to mind that Famonus paſſage of Lucan, in which he prefers 
Cato #o al the Goas at once, paſee* of ; CN OY 


Vidrix cauſa deis placuit fed vita Catoni. 
Which Brelzuf has render'd fo flatly, and which may be thus Paraphras'd. 


Heaven meanly with the Conqueror did comply, 
But Cato rather than ſubmit would die. 


It 3s an unpardonable preſumption in any ſort of Religion to con;pir- 
ment their Princes at the expence of their Deities. 


Bat 
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Bat letting that pafi, this whole Eclogae is but « long Par:yhraſe of a 
trite Verſe in Virgil, and Homer, 'E by 


Nec vox Hominem ſonat, O Dea certe. 


So true is that Remark of the Admirable E. of Roſcommon, if 497d Mo 
the Romans, rather I fear than to the Engliſh, ſince his own Death. 


——one ſterling Line, | 
Drawn to Frex:ch Wire, would thro? whole pages ſhine. 


Another Rule is, that the Charatters ſbould repreſent that Ancient Inno- 
cence, ani unprattis'd Plainnefi, which was then in the World. P. Rapine 
has gather'd many Inſtances of this out of Theocritus, and Virgil ; and the 
Reaver can do it as well as himſelf. But My. F. tranſareſ#d this Rule, when 
he hid himſelf in the Thicket, to liſten to the private diſcourſe of the two Shep- 
herdeſſes. This is not only ill Breeding at Verſailles ; the Arcadian Shep- 
herdeſſes themſelves would heve ſet their Dogs upon one for ſuch an unpar- 
donable piece of Radeneſi, 


A Third Rule is, That there ſpould be ſome Ordonnance, ſome Defion, or 
little Plot, which may deſerve the Title of « Paſtoral Scene. This is ev-ry 
where obſer1/d by Virgil, and particalarly remarkable in the firſt Eclogue ; 
the flanderd of all Paſtorals; a Beautiful Landſcape preſents it ſelf to your 
view, a Shepherd with his Flock around bim, reſting ſecarely under a [pread- 
ing Beech, which farniſÞ'd gn® — Food to our Anceſtors. Another in quite 
different Situation of Mind and Circumſtances, the Sun ſetting, the Hojpits- 
lity of the more fortunate Shepherd, 8c. And here My. F. ſeems nor a little 
want! ng. 


A Fourth Rale, and of preat importance in this delicate ſort of Writing, 
zs, that there be choice rho of Subjel, ; that the Fclogues, % £ wg 
tiful Proſpet#, ſhould Charm by its Variety. Virgil is admirable in this 
Point, and far ſurpaſſes Theocritus, as he does every where, nhen Jaog- 
ment and Contrivance bave the principal part, The Subjett of the firjt Pa- 
ſoral #s binted above. 


The Second contains the Love of Coridon for Alexis, «nd the ſeaſonable 
reproach be gives himfelf, that he left his Vines half pren'd, (which according 
zo the Roman Rituals, deriv'd « Carſe «pon the Frait that grew upon it ) 
whilſt be purſu'd an Objett andeſerving bis Paſſion. 


The Thard, a Contention of two Shepherds for the Prize of Poetry. 

The Fourth =— the Diſcourſe of « Shepherd Confforting himſelf in 2 de- 
clining Age, that a better was enſuing. 

The Fifth a Lementation for « Dead Friend, the firſt draught of which 75 
probably more Ancient than any of the Paftor als now extant , his Brother be. 
inz at firſt imended; but he « ds makes his Court t0 Augultus, 6y 
turning it into an Apotheſis of Julius Czfar. 


The Sixth is the Silenus. 
The Seventh, another Poztical Diſpate, firſt Coppo.*d « Mantua, 
D 2 
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The Eighth is the deſcription of a deſpairing Lover, and « Magical 


Charm. 


He ſets the Ninth after all theſe, wery modeſtly, becauſe it was particular 
to himſelf ; and here he would have ended that Work, if Gallus had not pre- 


wail'd upon him to add one more in his Favour. 


Thus Carious was Virgil in diverſitying his Subjetts, But Mr. F. is 
a great deal too Uniform ; begin where you pleaſe, the Subjett is ſtill the ſame. 
e find it true what he ſays of himſelf, 


Towjours, totijours de Amour. 


He ſeems to take Paſtorals aud Love-Verſes for the ſame thing. Has 
Human Nature no other Paſſion? Does not Fear, Ambition, Avarice, 
Pride, 4 Capricio of Honour, and Lazinels it ſelf often Triumph over 
Love ? But this Paſſion does all, not only in Paſtorals, but i=» Modern 
T ragedies too. A Heroe can no more Fight, or be Sick, or Dye, than he 
can be Born without «a Woman. But Dramatic's have been composd in 
compliance to the Humour of the Age, and the prevailing Inclination of the 
great, whoſe Example has « more powerful Influence, not only in the 
little Conrt behind the Scenes, but on the great Theatre of the World, However 
this inundation of Love-Verles is not ſo much an effett of their Amorouſneſ, 
as of immoderate Self-love. This being the only ſort of Poetry, in which the 
Writer can, not only without Cenſare, but even with Commendation, talk of 
himſelf. There is generally more of the Paſſion of Narciſſus, than concern 
for Chloris and Corinna in this whole Aﬀair. Be pleas'd to look into almoſt 
any of thoſe Writers, and you ſhall meet every where that eternal Moy, 
which the admirable Paſchal ſo judiciouſly condemns, Homer can never be 
enough admiy*d for this one ſo particular Quality, that he never ſpeaks of him- 
ſelf, either in the Thad, or the Odyſles ; and if Horace had never told as 
his Genealogy, but left it to the Writer of his Life, perhaps he had not been 
a loſer by it. This Conſideration might induce thoſe great Critucks, Varius 
and Tucca, to raze out the four firſt Verſes of the X.neis, in great meaſure, 
for the ſake of that anlacky Ille ego. But extraordinary Genius's have 4. ſort 
of Prerogative, which may diſpenſe them from Laws, binding to SubjeQ- 
Wits. However, the Ladies have the leſs reaſon to be pleas'd with thoſe Ad- 
dreſſes,of which the Poet takes the greater ſhare to himſelf. Thus the Beau preſſes 
into their Dreſſing-Room, but it is not ſo much to adore their fair Eyes, as 
to adjuſt his own Steenkirk and Peruke,and ſet his Countenance in their Glaſs. 

A fifth Rale, (which one may hope will not be conteſted) is that the Writer 
ſhould ſhew in his Compoſitions, ſome competent kill of the Subjef# matter, 
that which makes the Charatter of Perſons introducd. In this, as in all 
other Points of Learning, Decency, and Oeconomy of a Poem, Vurgil much 
excells his Maſter Theocritus. The Poet is better 5&ilPd in Husbandry 
than thoſe that get their Bread by it. ' He deſcribes the Nature, the Diſeaſes, 
the Remedies, the proper places, and Seaſons, of Feed;ns, of Watering their 
Flocks; the Furniture," Liet., the Lodging and Paſlimes of bis Shepherds. 
But the Perſons brought in by Mr, F, aye Shepheras in Ma(querade, and handle 
their Sheep-Hook as awkardly, as they do their Oaten-Reed. They Saun- 
ter about with their chers Moutons, but they relate as little to the Buſine,'s 
in hand, as the Painter's Dog, or a Dutch. Ship, does to the Hiſtory de. 
ſign'd. One would ſuſpett ſome of them, that inſtead of leading out their Sheep 

8ntC 


Preface to the Paſtorals. 29 


_— —OO— — 


nts the Plains of Mont-Briſon, and Marcilli, to the flowry Banks of Lig- 
non, or the Charanthe ; that they are driving direly, 11a boucherie, to 
114%te Money of them. I hope hereafter Mr, F. will chaſe his Servants better, 


A fixth Rule is, That as the Style ought to be natural, clear, and 
elegant, it ſhoula have ſome peculiar rel of the Ancient Faſhion of 
Writing. Parables in thoſe times were frequently ad, as they are ſtill by the 
Eaſtern Nations; Philoſophical Queſtions, Anigma's, &c. and of this we find 
Inſt ances in the Sacred Writings,/n Homer,Contemporary with Kjng David, 
in Herodotus, in th Greek 'Tragedians; this piece of Antiquity is imi- 
tated by Virgil nith great judgment aud diſcretion : He has propos'd one 
Riaale which has never yet been ſolu'd by any of his Comment ators.Tho? he knew 
the Rules of Rhetorick, as well as Cicero himſelf; he conceals that 5kill in his 
Paſtorals, and keeps cloſe to the Charatter of Antiquity : Nor ought the Con- 

nexions and Tranſitions to be wery ftirift, and regular ; this would give 
the Paſtorals an Air of Novelty ; and of this negleft of exat# Connexions, 
we have inſtances in the Writings of the Ancient Chineſes, of the Jews and 

Greeks, in Pindar, and other Writers of Dythriambic's, in the Choras's 

of Kſchylus, Sophocles, and Euripides. If Mr. F. and Ruzus, had conſi- 

der'd this, the one wou'd have ſpar'd his Critic of the Sixth, and the other, his 

Refletions upon the Ninth Paſtoral. The over-ſcrupulous care of Connexions, 

makes the Modern Compoſitions oftentimes tedious and flat : And by the omiſ- 

fron of them it comes to paſ, that the Penices of the incomparable Mr. Paſcal, 

and perhaps of Mr. Bruyere, are two of the moſt Entertaining Books 
which the Modern French can boaſt of, Virgil, #n this point, was not only 
faithful to the Charatter of Antiquity, but Copies after Nature her ſelf. 
Thus a Meadow, where the Beauties of the Spring ars profutely blended 
together, makes a more aclizhtful Proſpeft, than a carious Parterre of ſorted 
Flowers in our Gardens, and we are much more tranſported with the Beauty 

of the Heavens, and aariration of tveir Creator, in a clear Night, when we 
behold Stars of a!l Magnitudes, promiſcuouſly moving together, than if thoſe 
glorious Lights were rank'd in their (eceral Orders, or reduc'd into the fineſt 
Geometrical Figures. 


Another Rule omitted by P. Rapine, as ſome of his are by me, (for I do not 
deſign an intire Treatiſe in this Preface,) is, that not only the Sentences 
ſhould be ſhort, and ſmart, upon which account, he juſtly blames the Italian, 
and French, as too Talkative, but that the whole piece ſbould be ſo too. Vir- 
gil tranſereſſ'd this Rule in his firſt Paſtorals, I mean thoſe which he compos'a 
at Mantua, but refifi'd the Fault in his Riper Tears, This appears by the 
Culex, which is as long as five of his Paſtorals put together. The greater part 
of thoſe he finiſÞ'd, have lef than an Hundred Verſes, and but two of them 
exceed that number, But the Silenus, which he ſeems to have dz{ign'd for 
his Maſter-piece, in which he introduces 4 God ſinging, and he too full of In- 
ſpiration, (which is intended by that ebriety, which Mr. F. ſo unreaſonably 
ridicales,) tho it go thro ſo vaſt « Field of Matter, and comprizes the Mytho- 
logy of near T'wo Thouſand Tears, conſiſts but of Fifty Lines ; jo that its bre- 
wit) is is no lefs admirable, than the ſubjett Matter ; the nobl: Faſhion of 
handting it, and the Deity ſpeaking. V irgil keeps up his Charafters in th1s 
reſpect toowith the ſtricteft decency. For Pottry ana Paſtime was not the Buſi- 
neſs of Mens Lives in thoſe days, bat only their ſeaſonabie Recreation after 
neceſſary Labours, And therefore the length of ſome of the Moaern Italian, 
and Engliſh Compoſitions, is againſt the Rules of this kind of Poe!y, 
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I jball add ſomething wery briefly teaching the Verſification of Paſto- 
rals, tho" it be a mortifying Conſideration to the Moderns. Heroic Verſe, as 
it is commonly cald, was us d by the Greeks in this ſort of Poem, as very 
. "Ancient «and Natural. Lyrics, lambics, &c. being Invented afterwards : 
but there is ſo great a difference in the Numbers, of nhich it may be com- 
pownded, that it may paſs rather for a Genus, thas Species, of Yerſe. Who- 
ſaever ſhell compare the numbers of the three following Verſes, will quick- 
ly be ſenſible of the truth of this Obſervation. 


Tityre, ty patule recubans ſub tegmine fagi. 
The firſt of the Georgics, | 
Quid faciat lztas ſegetes, quo ſydere terram. 
and of the Xneis, 
Arma, virumque cano, Trojz qui Primus ab oris. 


The Sound of the Verſes, is almoſt as different as the SubjeQs. But the 
Greek Writers of Paſtoral, #/aally limited themſelves to the Example of the 
firf; which Virgil found jo excerdingh difficalt, that he quitted it, and left 
the Honour of that part to Theocritus. It is indeed probable, that what 
we imaproperly call Rhyme, is the moſt ancient ſort of Poetry ; and Learned 
Mex have given good Argaments for it ; and therefore a French Hiftorian 
commits a groſs miſtake, nhen he attributes that Invention to « Kjng of Gau), 
45 6s Engliſh Gentleman does, nben he makes «a Roman Emperonur the In- 
wentor of it. Bat the Greeks who underſtood fully the force and 
Numbers, ſoon grew weary of this Childiſh ſort of Verſe, as the Younger V 01\- 
fius juſtly calls it, and therefore thoſe rhyming Hexameters, which Flutarch 
obſerves in Homer himſ{elt, ſeem ro be the Remains of « barbarous Yee. 
Virgil had them in ſuch abhorrence, that he would rather make « falſe Syn- 
tax, than what we call 2 Rhyme, ſuch aVerſe as this 


Vir precor Vxors, frater ſuccurre Sorors. 


Was paſſable in Ovid, bat the nice Ears in Auguſtus his Court could not 
pan Vurgil for 


At Regina Pyra. 


So that the principal Ornament of Modern Poetry, was accounted deformity 
by the Latins, ww. Grames _ __— mg the different termins- 
tions of words, thoje happy compoſitions, theſe ſoort Monofyllables, thoſe tranſ- 
poſitions for the elegance of the. ſound and fenje, which are ex Free ach 
in modern Languages. The French ſcmetimes crowd together ten, or twebye 
Monoſylables, mo one disjointed Verſe; they may underſtand the natare of, 
bat cannot imitate, thoſe wonderfal Spondees of Pythagoras, by which he 
could jnddenly pacifie « Man that was in a violent tranſport of anger ; nor thoſe 
ſwift numbers of the Prieſts of Cybele, which had the force to enrage the 
moſt ſedate and Phlegmatick Tempers. Nor can any Modern pat into his 
own L anguage the Energy of that ſingle Poem of Carullus, 
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Super alta ves Atys, Cc. 


Latin is. but a.corupt dialeft of Greek ; and the-French, Spaniſh, 4nd Ita. 
lian, pd tog, Latin.; azd therefore a, Man might as wel go «bout to 
perſuade me that Vinegar is a Nobler Ligror thay. Wine, & that. the mo. 
dern Compoſitions can be as _ and barmoniogs as the Latins it ſelf.. Fhe 
Greek Tongue very naturally falls into Tambicks, and therefore the diligent 
Reaaer may find. ſix or ſeen and twenty of them in thoſe accurate Orations o 
RR The Tn as OY falls into Heroic; Fon therefore 4 4 

inning of. Lavy's Hiſtory, is half ay Hexameter, and. that of Tacitus &: 
Ma. one. * The Roman Hiſtorian deſcribing he glariaogs effort of a Colo- + 
nel to break thro" a Brigade of the Enemies, juſt after. the | «+ Canns, 
falls, unknowingly, into a Verſe wot unmoxthy Nirggl himſelf. 


Hac. ubi, difta, dedit, ſtriggit gladium, cuneog; 
FaQo per medios, I. WM "OO 


Oars and the French can at beſt but fall into Blank Verſe, which is a 
ault in Proſe. The misfortune indeed is common to us both, but we deſerve 
more compaſſion, becauſe we are not 44in of our barharities. As Age brings 
Men back into the ſtate and infirmities of Childhood, upon the fall of their 
Empire, the Romans doted into Rhbime, as appears ſufficiently by the Hy mas 
of the Latin Church; and yet a great deal Phe French Poetry does hardly 
deſerve that poor title. I ſhall give an inſtance out of a Poem which had the 
good lack to gain the Prize in 1685, for the Sabjett deſerd a Nobler Pep. 


Tous les jours ce grand Roy des autres Roys Vexemple, 
S*ouvre nouveau chemin au faiſte de un ton temple, &c. 


The Fadicious Malherbe exploded this ſort of Perſe near eighty Tears 
420, Nor can I forbear wondering at that Paſſage of « Famoas Academician, 
in which he, moſs compaſſionately, excuſes the Ancients for their wot being ſo 
exatt in their Compoſitions, as the Modern French, becauſe they wanted « 
DiQtionary, of which the French are «t laſt happily provided. If Demoſthe- 
nes ad Cicero had been ſo lucky as to have had a DiQtionary, and ſuch 
4 Patron as Cardinal Richelieu, perhaps they might have aſpir'd to the ho- 
our of Balzac's Legacy of Ten pounds, Le prix de P Eloquence. 

On the contrary, 1 dare aſſert that there are hardly ten lines in either of 
thoſe great Orators, or even in the Catalogue of Homer*s Ships, which is nct 
more harmonious, more truly Rythmical, thas "y of the French, or Eng- 
liſh Sonnets ; and therefore they loſe, at leaſt, one half of their native Beauty 


by Tranſlation. 


I cannot but ad one Remark on this occaſion, that the French Verſe i; 
oftentimes not ſo much as Rhime, in the loweſt ay for the Childyb re- 
petion of the ſame Note cannot be ca/Pd Muſick ; ſuch Inſtances are infrnite, 
as in the forecited Poem. 


*Epris Tropice caclie; 
Mepris Orphee cherche. 


My. Boileau himſelf has 4 great deal of this pworalovia, not by his cx 
neglect, but purely by the fanltinefs and poverty of the French Tongae. Mr. F 
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F. at laſt goes into the exceſſive Paradoxes of Mr. Perrault, and boaſts of 
the vaſt namber of their Excellent Songs, preferring them to the Greek; 
aud Latin. But an ancient Writer of as good Credit, has aſſur'd us, that Se- 
wew Lives would hardly ſuffice to read over the Greek Odes ; bat a few 
Weeks would be ſufficient, if «a Man were ſo very idle as to read over af 
the French. In the mean time, 1 ſhould be very glad to fee a Catalogue of 
but fifty of theirs with 


* Exadt propriety of word and thought. 

* Eflay of 
Poetry. . Notwithſtanding all the bigh Encomiums and mutual Grata- 

lations which thy give one another ; (for 1 am far from cen- 
png the whole of that Illaſtrions Society, to which the Learned World s 
much oblig'd) after all thoſe Goldes Dreams at the L'Ouvre, that 
their Pieces will be as much wala'd ten, or twelve Ages hence, as the 
exczent Greek, or Roman, 1 cay 20 more get it into my head that they 
will left ſo long, than 1 could believe the Learned Dr. H—K. \of the Royal 
Society,] of he ſhauld pretend to ſhew we a Butterflyc that had liv'd « 
thouſand Winters. 


When Mr. F. wrote his Eclogues, be was ſo far from equalling Virgj 
or Theocritus, that he had fome pains fo take flo { F roars Pd 1. 
aha the prinaps Beauty, and Graces of their Writings do conſiſt. 
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To Mr. Dryden, on bis Excellent Tranſlation 
of VIRGIL. | 


Hen e're Great / IT R GI L's lofty Verſe I ſee, 
The Pompous Scene charms my admiring Eye : 
Lig rent Beauties in gon meet ; 
e Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers ſweet : 

And when wild Fancy mounts a'daring height, | 
p_ ſteps in, and moderates her Flight. 
Wiſely he manages his Wealthy Store, 
Still ſays enough, and yet imphes ſtill more : 
For tho? the — Senſe be cloſely wrought, 
The Reader's left rnnprove the pleaſing thought. 


Hence we deſpair*d to ſee an Engliſh drefs 
Should e*re his Nervous exprels ; 
For who could that-in fetter? me incloſe, 
Which without loſs can ſcarce be told in Profe ? 


But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raiſe ; 
And make your Copy ſhare an equal praiſe. 
Oh how I ſee thee in ſoft Scenes of Love, 
Renew thoſe Paſſions he alone could move ! 
Here Capid's Charms are with new Art expreſt,, 
And pale Elizs leaves her peaceful reſt - 
Leaves her El:z4am, as if glad to live, 
To Love, and Wiſh, to Sigh, Deſpair and Grieve, C 
And die again for him that would again deceive. 
Nor does the mighty Tr95er leſs appear 
Than Mars himſelf amidft the Storms of War. 
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow, 
And a new dread attends th? impending blow : 
The Daznian Chiefs their eager rage abate, 
And tho? unwounded, ſeem to feel their Fare. 

Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age, 
With barbarous ſpight prophan'd his Sacred Page. 
The heavy Datchmen with laborious toil, 
Wreſted his Senſe, and cramp'd his vigorous Style ; 
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants ſpare ; 
But ſtill his Shoulders muſt the burthen bear. 
While thro* the Mazes of their Commears led, 
We learn not what he writes, but what they read. 
Yet thro? theſe Shades of undiſtinguiſh'd Night 
Appear'd ſome glimmering intervals of Light ; 
'Till mangled by a vile Tranſlating Sect, 
Like Babes by Witches in Effigie racks : 
Till Os , mature in dulneſs roſe, 
And Holbourn Dogrel, and low chiming Proſe, 6 
His Strength and Beauty did at once depoſe. 

E 


But 
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But now the Magick Spell is at an end, 

Since even the Dead in you have found a Friend. 
You free the Bard from rude Oppreſſor's Power, 
And grace: his. Verſe with Charms unknowa before: 
He, doubly thus oblig'd, muſt doubting ſtand, 
Which chiefly ſhoul his Gratitude cofnmand z 
Whether ſhould claim the Tribute of his Heaft, 
The Patron's Bounty, or the Poet's Art. 


Alike with wonder and delight we view'd 
The Roman Genius in thy Verſe renew'd : 
We ſaw thee raiſe ſoft Ovid's Amorous Fire, 
And fit the tuneful Horace to thy Lyre - 
We ſaw new gall imbitter. Javene''s Pen, 
And crabbed Perſius made politely plain - 
Vereil alone was thought too great a task , 
What you cou'd ſcarce perform, or we durſt ask: 
A Task ! which Waller's Muſe cou'd ne're engage ; 
A Task ! too hard for Denham's ſtronger rage: 
Sure of Succeſs they ſome {light Sallies try" 
But the fenc'd Coaſt their bold attempts defy*d : | 
With fear their o're-match*d Forces back they drew, 
Quitted the Province Fate reſerv'd for yau. 
In vain thus Philip did the Perſians ſtorm ; 
A Work his Son was deſtin*d to perform, 


O had Roſcommon * li/d to hail the day, 
And Sing loud Pozans thro' the crowded way ; 
When you in Roman Majeſty appear, 
Which none know better, and none come ſo near : 
The happy Author would with wonder ſee, 
His Rules were only Prophecies of thee : 
And were he now to give Tranſlators light, 
He'd bid them only read thy Work, and write. 


For this you Task our loud applauſe is due ; 


We own old Favours, but muſt preſs for new: 
Th expeting World demands one Labour more ; 
And thy loy'd Homer does thy aid implore, 

To right his injur'd Works, and ſet them free 
From the lew*'d Rhymes of groveling Ogleby. 
Then ſhall his Verſe in graceful Pomp appear, 
Nor will his Birth renew the ancient jar ; 

On thoſe Greek Cities we ſhall look with ſcorn, 
And in our Britain think the Poet Born. 


VIRGIE 


E read, how Dreams and Vifuons heretofore, 
The Prophet, and the Poet cou'd inſpire ; 
And male 'em in anaſail Raptare foar, 
W:th Rage Divine, aad with Poetick Fire. 


O conld I find it now! Woa'd VirgiPs Shade 
But for a while Vouchſafe to bear the Light ; 

To grace my Numbers, and that Muſe f0 aid, 
Who ſinss the Poet that has done him right. 


It long has been this Sacred Authe?s Fate, 
To lye at 'ev'ry dull Tranſlators Will ; 

Long, lone his Maſe has grozn'd beneath the weight 
Of mangling Ogleby*s preſumptuous Quill, 


4. 
Dryden, at laſt, in his Defence aroſe ; 
The Father now is righted by the Sor : 
And while his Muſe endexvours to diſcloſe 
That Poet's Beauties, ſhe declares her own. 


In your ſmooth, pompous Namber, areſt, each Line, 
Eeach Thought, betrays ſuch a Majeftick Touch ; 

He cou'd not, had he ſiniſh'd his Deſign, 
Have wiſht it better, or have done fo much. 


6. 
You like his Heroe, though your 4 were free ; 
And diſentangÞd from the War of Writ ; 

You, who ſecure might others danger ſee, 
And ſafe from all malicious Cenſare ſit : 


Tet becauſe Sacred Virgil's Noble Muſe, 
O'relayd by Fools, was ready to expire : 

To riſque your Fame azain, you boldly chuſe, 
Or to redeem, or periſh with your Sire. 


Ez” firft and laſt, we owe him half to you, 
For that his Aneids miſsd their threatned Fate, 
Was—that his Friends by ſome Prediftion knew, 
Hereafter who correfting ſhould tranſlate. 


But hold my Muſe, thy needleſs Flob reſtrain, 
Upleſs like him thou cou'dſt a Perſe indite : 
To think his Fancy to deſcribe, is vain, 
Since nothing can diſcover Lizht, but Light. 
10. 
"Tis want of Genius that does more deny ; 
"Tis Fear my Praiſe ſhou'd make your Glory leſs. 
And therefore, like the moacſt Painter, I 
Muſt draw the Vail, where I cannot expreſs. 
| i 


To Mr. Drydzz on his Tranſlation 


- 


of 


Henry Grahme. 


To Mr. DRYDEN. 


O undiſputed Monarch Govern'd yet 
With Univerſal Sway the Realms of Wit : 


Nature cou'd never fuch Expence afford, 
Each ſeveral Province own'd a ſeveral 
A Poet then had his Poetick Wite, 
One Muſe embrac'd, and Married for his Life. 
By the ſtale thing his Appetite was cloy'd, 
His Fancy leſſned, and his Fire deſtroy*d. 
But Nature grown extravagantly kind, 
With all her Treaſures did adorn your Mind. 
The different Powers were then united found, 
And you Wit's Univerſal Monarch crown'd. 
Your Mighty Sway your great Deſert ſecures, 
And ev'ry Muſe and ev*ry Grace 1s yours. 
To none confin'd, by turns you all enjoy, 
Sated with this, you to another flye. 
So Sultan like in your Serag/io ſtand, 
While wiſhing Muſes wait for your Command. 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find, 
Sublime your Fancy, boundleſs is your Mind. 
Not all the blaſts of time can do you wrony, 
Young ſpight of Age, in ſpight of Weakneſs ſtrong, 
Time like Alcides, ſtrikes you to the ground, 
You like Ant2us from each fall rebound. 
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To Mr. Drydez on his VIRGIL. 


I IS ſaid that Phidias geve ſuch living Grace, 


To the carv'd Image of a beamteous Face, 
at the cold Marble might even ſeem to be 
The Life, and the true Life, the Imag'ry. 


Tow paſs that Artiſt, Sir, and all his Powers, 
Making the beſt of Roman Poets ours ; 
With ſach Effet, we know not which to call 
The Imitation, which th Original. 


What Virgil lent, you pa in equal Weight, 
The cow Beanty of the Coin no leſs ; 
And ſach the Majeſty of your Impreſ 

Tow ſeem the very Anthor jou tranſlate, 


SE 
—_— 


"Tis certain were he now alive with as, 
And did revolving Deſtiny conſtrain, | 
To dreſs hu Thoughts in Engliſh ore again, 
Himſelf cou'd write no atherwiſe than thus. 


His old Encomiam never did appear 
So true as now ; Romans and Greeks ſubmit, 
Something of late is in our Language writ, 
More nobly great than the fam*d ads were. 


Ja. Wright. 


To Mr. Dryden on his Tranſlations 


S Flow'rs tranſplanted from a Southern Sky, 
A But hardly bear, or in the raiſing dye, 

Miſſing their Native Sun, at beſt retain 
But a faint Odour, and but live with Pain : 
So Roman Poetry by Moderns taught, 
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, 6 
Is a dead Image, and a worthleſs Draught. | 


While we transfuſe, the nimble Spirit flies, 
Eſcapes unſeen, evaporates, and dyes. 


Who then atrempt to ſhew the Ancients Wit, 
Muſt copy with the Genius that they writ. 
Whence we conclude from thy tranſlated Song, 
So juſt, ſo warm, ſo ſmooth, and yet fo ſtrong, 
Thou Heav*aly Charmer ! Soul of Harmony ! 
That all their Geniufles reviv'd in thee, 


Thy Trumpet ſounds, the dead are rais'd to Light, 
New-born they riſe, and take to Heav*n their Flight ; 
Deckt in thy Verſe, as clad with Rayes, they ſhine 
All Glorify'd, Immortal and Divine. 


As Britain, in rich Soil abounding wide, 
Furniſh'd for Uſe, for Luxury, and Pride, 
Yet ſpreads her wanton Sails on ev'ry Shore, 
For Foreign Wealth, inſatiate ſtill of more ; 
To her own Wool, the Silks of 4/is joins, 
And to her plenteous Harveſts, India» Mines : 
So Drydex, not contented with the Fame 
Of his own Works, tho' an immortal Name, 
To Lands remote he ſends his learned Muſe, 
The nobleſt Seeds of Foreign Wit to chule. 
Feaſting our Senſe ſo many various Ways, 
Say, Is't thy Bounty, or thy Thirſt of Praiſe? 
That by comparing others, all might ſee, 
Who mot excelPd, are yet excelPd by thee. 


George (Gr anvil. 
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Paſt. I. 


Virgils Paſtorals. 


The Firſt TN Of 
OR; 


Tityrus and Mcliboeus. 
The Argument. 


The Occaſion of the Furſt Paſtoral was this, When Auguſtus had 
ſetled himſelf in the Roman Empire, that he might reward his 
Veteran Troops for their paſt Service, he diſtributed among em 
all the Lands that' lay about Cremona and Manrua : turning 
out the right Oumers for having fided with his Enemies, Vigil 
was a Sufferer among the reſt; who afterwards recover'd Fo 
Eſtate by Mecznas's Interceſſion, and as an Inſtance of his Gra- 
titude compos'd the followim Paſtoral; where he ſets out his own 
Good Fortune in the Perfo of ,Tityrus, and the Calamities of 
bis Mangygy. © ates in the Charadter of Meliborus. 


ME L1BO0EWS. 
Encath the Shade which Beechen Boughs diffuſe, 

B You Ti ty Fes entertain -your Silvan Muſe=: 

Round the wide World in 'Baniſhment we rome;.- 

Forc'd from dar pleaſing Fields and Narive TROY 
s While ftretch'd at Eaſe you ſing yolſt happy loves : 

And Anarillis GH the Atilly Grovesiin>-D 21-24) 25. 

"T* 17Y! RES. 
""Tireſe Bltfings: Fried” a Deig)bathow'd Moby: 
For never can I deefi\Affni(IRÞs thalp Cowes 7h bb 
xo The cender Firitfirigs oy WooHy: bEed- =p 
Shall on his holy Altar! 6fteh' bled, = uu - 
He gave my Kine to "prte the EY 


And to my Pipe renew d the Rural Strain. 
F 2 MELIBOEiS. 
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MELIBOEHNS. 

[ cnvy not your Fortufie, but admire, 

Thar while the raging Sword and waſtful Fire 
Deſtroy the wretched Neighbourhood around, 

No Hoſtile Arms approach your happy ground. 
Far diff *rent 18 may Fate : my feeble Gonts: 

With pains I drive from cheir forſaken Cotes. 

And this you ſec I ſcarcely drag along, 

Who ycaning gn the Rocks has Ictt her Young ; 
(The Hope and Promiſe of my failing Fold :) 

My Loſs by dire Portents the Gods. forcxold : 

For had I not been blind I rhight have ſeen 

Yon river Oak, che faireſt of the Green, 

And the hoarſe Raycn, on the blaſted Bough, 

By croaking from the left prelag'd the coming Blow. 
Bar ill me, Tiras.” what Heavy nly Power 
Preſerv'd your Fortunes in that faral Hour? 
TITYTRHS. 

Fool that I was, I chought Imperial Rowe 

Like Mantus, where on Mark<t-days we come, 
And thether drive our tender Lambs from home. 
So Kids and Whelps their Sircs and Dams cps 
And fo the Great I mcaſurd by.che Le —  - 
But Country 'Tawns; compar'd with bacr;, appear. 
Like Shrubs, when lofty Cyprelies arg agar. |, 

2401 1 165) MSL 1B.0FMS., +3 90M 
Whar Great Occaſion call'd hoo Ren? 
FIT F&KH.S. 

Freedom, which,came. aclengih, tho! flow to Spa: 
Nor did my Scarch of Libes, bei, |. 1 jc ve 
TW nr OE: Sao pom Chi, .c1 
_on dnarills wou'd youchlatga look, | Zi! 10 Linde 
Till Golates's meance-honds I rgke. | 
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Till then a helpleſs, hopeleſs, homely Swain, 

I ſought not freedom, nor aſpir'd to Gain : 

Tho' many a Victim from my Folds was bought, 
And many a Checſe ro Country Markets A 
Yet all che little that I gor, I ſpenr, 
And ſtill return'd as'empry as I wen. 


MELIBOEUS. 
We ſtood amazd to ſee your Miſtreſs mourn ; 


Unknowing that ſhe pin'd for your return : 
We wonder'd why ſhe kept her Fruit ſo long, 
For whom fo late th* ungather'd Apples hung. 
Bur now the Wonder ccaſes, ſince I ſee 
She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 
For thee the bubling Springs appcar'd to mourn, 
And whuſp'ring Pines made vows for thy return. 
TITTRUS. 
What ſhou'd I do ! while here I was enchain'd * 
No glimpſe of Godlike Liberty remain'd ? 
Nor cou'd I hope in any place but there, 
To find a God fo preſent to my Pray. 
There firſt the Youth of Heay'nly Birth I view ; 
For whom our Monthly Victums are rencw'd. 
He heard my Vows, and graciouſly decreed 
My Grounds to be reſtor'd, my former Flocks to feed. 
MEL1BOEUS. 
O Fortunate Old Man! whofe Farm remains 


e— 


For you ſufficient, and x<quitcs your pains, 

Tho? Ruſhes overſpread the Neighb'ring Plains. 

Tho' here the {Marſhy Grounds approach your Fields, 
And there the Soyl a Stony Harveſt yields. 

Your teeming Ewes ſhall no ſtrafge' Meadows try, 

Nor fear a Rott from tainted Company. 

Bchold yon bard'ring Fence of Sallow Trees 

Is fraught with Flow'rs, the Flow'rs arc fraught with Bees : 
The 


95 
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The buiſie Bees witn a ſoft murm ring Strain - 
Invite to gentle ſleep the Jab*ring Swain. 
While from the Neighb'ring Rock, with rural Songs, 
The Pruner's Voice the-pleaſing Dream prolongs; 
Stock-Doves and Turtles tell their Am'rous pain, 
And from the lofty Elms of Love complain. | 
TITYRUS. 
Th Inhabitants of Seas and Skies ſhall change, 
And fiſh on ſhoar and Stags in Arr ſhall range, 
The baniſh'd Parthian dwell on Arar's brink, 
And the blue German ſhall the Tigris drink : 
Ere I, forſaking Gratitude and Truth, 
Forget the Figure of that Godlike Youth. 
MELIBOEUS. 
But we muſt beg our Bread in Climes unknown, 
Beneath the ſcorching or the freezing Zone. 
And ſome to far Oaxis ſhall be fold ; 
Or try the Lybian Heat, or Sqthian Cold. 
The reſt among the Britains be confin'd ; 
A Race of Men from all the World diſoind. 
O muſt the wretched Fxiles ever mourn, 
Nor after length of rowling Years return ? /- 
Are we condemn'd by Fates unjuſt-Decree, ''' 
No more our Houſes and our 'Homes to ſte? 
Or ſhall we mount again the Rural Throne, 
And rule the Country Kingdoms;" once ourrown! ') 
Did we for theſe Barbarians platit-and ſow;2!' ti! 
On theſe, on theſe! our happy Fields beſtow?!. ; 
Good Heay'n what dire Effetffrom:Civil'Difoord low!” 


100 Now let me graff my-Pears, 'and/pruncthe! Vine $ bn 4 


The Friit is/theirs)'h& Labour only mint. 2 4: 1957 
Farewel my Paſtuxes;!my Pacernal Stock;10)! © 2 46 
My fruitful Fields, "and+my- @vre fruitful Flock ! ! 
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No more, my Goats, ſhall I behold you climb 
105 The ſtcepy Clifls, or crop the flowry Thyme ! 
No more, extended in the Grot below, 
Shall ſee you browzing on the Mountain's brow 
The prickly Shrubs ; -and after on the bare, 
Lean down the deep Abyſs, and hang in Air. 
110 No more my Sheep ſhall ip the Moming Dew ; 
No more my Song ſhall pleaſe the Rural Crue : 
Adicu, my tuneful Pipe ! and all the World adicu ! 
TITYRUS. 
This Night, at leaſt, with me forget your Care ; 
Cheſnuts and Curds and Cream ſhall be your fare : 
115 The Carpet-ground ſhall be with Leaves orefpread ; 
And Boughs ſhall weave a Cov'ring for your Head. 
For ſce yon ſunny Hill the Shade extends ; 
And curling Smoke from Cottages aſcends. 


— wo, ———R—RY > oy 
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Paſt; Il. 
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The Second Paſtoral. 
MS | 


ALE X Tx 
The Argument. 


The Commentators can by no means agree on the Perſon of Alexis, 
but are all of opinion that ſume Beautiful Youth is meant by him, 
to whom Virgil here makes Love, in Corr don's Language and 
Simplicity. FHdis way of Court ſbip is wholly Paſtoral : He come 
plains of the Boys Coyneſs, recommends himſelf for his Beauty and 
Skill in Piping ; mvites the Youth into the Country, where he pront- 
ſes him the Diverſions of- the Place ; with a ſuitable Preſent of 
Nuts and Apples : But when he finds nothing will prevail, be re- 
ſolves to quit his troubleſome Amour, and betake himſelf again to 
his former Buſmeſs. , gn cn apy: 


S®= Corydon, th' unhappy Shepherd Swain, 


The fair Alexis loy'd, but loy'd in vain: 


And underneath the Beechen Shade, alone, 

Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his Moan. 
Is this, unkind Alexis, my reward, 

And muſt I die unpityed, and unheard ? 

Now the green Lizard in the Grove is laid, 

The Sheep enjoy the coolncſs of the Shade ; 

And Theſtils wild Thime and Garlick beats 

For Harveſt Hinds, o'reſpent with Toyl and Hears : 
While in the ſcorching Sun I trace in vain 

Thy flying footſteps o're the burning plain. 

The creaking Locuſts with my Voice cenfpire, 
They fry'd with Heat, and I with fierce Deſire. 
How much more cafie was it to ſuſtain 

Proud Amarillis, and her haughty Reign, 

The Scorns of Young Menalcas, once my care, 

Tho” he was black, and thou art Heav'nly fair. 
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Truit not too much to that enchanting Face ; 
20 Beauty's a Charm, but ſoon the Charm will pa: 
White Lilhes lic neglected on the Plain, 
V hile dusky Hyacinths for uſe remain. 
My Paſhon 1s thy Scorn ; nor wilt thou know 
What Wealth I have, what Gifts I can beſtow : 
25 Whar Stores my Dairics and my Folds contain ; 
A thouſand Lambs that wander on the Flan : 
New Milk that all the Wunter never fails, 
And all che Summer overflows the Pauls : 
Amphion ſung not ſweeter to his Herd, 
39 When ſummon'd Stones the Theban Turrets rear'd: 
Nor am I fo deform'd ; for late I ſtood 
Upon the Margin of the briny Flood : 
The Winds were ſtll, and if the Glaſs be true, 
With Daphnis I may vie; tho' judg'd by you. 
35 O lcave the nothe Town, O come and fee 
Cur Country Cotts, and live content with me / 
To wound the Flying Deer, and from their Cotes 
With me to drive a-ficld, the browzing Goats: 
To pipe and ſing, and in our Country Strain 
40 To Copy, or perhaps contend with Par. 
Pan taught to joyn with Wax uncqual Reeds, 
Pan loves the Shepherds, and their Flocks he feeds : 
Nor ſcorn the Pipe ; Amyntas, to be taught, 
With all his Kiſſes wou'd my Skill have bought, 
45 Of ſeven ſmooth Joynts a meilow Pipe I have, 
Which with his dying Breath Dametas gaye : 
And ſaid, This, Corydon, I leave to thee 
For only thou deſcry'it it after me. 
His Eyes 4myntas durſt not upward Lt, 
eo For much he grudg'd the Praiſe, but more the Gitr. 
Beſides two Kids that in the Valley ſtray'd, 
I found by chance, and to my fold convey'd : 


G They 
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They drein two bagging Udders every day ; 
And theſe ſhall be Companions of thy Phy. 

55 Both fleck'd with white, the true Arcadian Strain, 
Which Theſtilis had often beg'd in vain : 

And ſhe ſhall have them, if again ſhe fues, 
Since you the Giver and the Gift refule. 
Come to my longing Arms, my lovely care, 

609 And take the Preſents which the Nymphs prepare. 

White Lillics in full Caniſters they bring, 

With all che Glories of the Purple Spring, 

The Daughters of the Flood have fearch'd the Mcad 
For Violets pale, and cropt the Poppy's Head : 

65 The Short Marciſſuws and fair Daffodil], 

Pancies to pleaſe the Sight, and Caſſia fweet to ſmel] : 
And ſet ſoft Hyacinths with Iron blue, 

To ſhade marſh Marigolds. of ſhining Hue. 

Some bound in Order, others looſely ſtrow'd, 

70 To dreſs thy Bowr, and trim thy new Abode. 
My felf will ſearch our planted Grounds at home, 
For downy Peaches and the gloflic Plum : 

And thraſh the Cheſnuts in the Neighb'ring Grove, 
Such as my Amarillis us'd to love. 

75 The, Laurel and the Myrtle ſweets agree : 

And both in Noſegays ſhall be bound for thee. 
Ah, Corydon, ah poor unhappy Swain, 

Alexis will thy homely Gifts diſdain : 

Nor, ſhouldft thou offer all thy little Store, 

8o Will rich Tas yield, but offer more. 

What have I done, to name that wealthy Swain, 
So powerful are his Preſents, mine ſo mean ! 
The Boar arudft my Cryſtal Streams I bring ; 
And Southern Winds to blaſt my flowry Spring. 
$5 Ah crucl Creature, whom doſt thou defpiſc 
The Gods to liye in Woods have lcft the Skies. 
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And Godlike Paris in th* Hean Grove, 

To Priam's Wealth prefer'd Oenwne's Love. 

In Cities which ſhe built, let Pallas Reign ; 

90 Towrs arc for Gods, but Forreſts for the Swain. 
The greedy Lyoneſs the Wolf purſues, | 
The Wolf the Kid, the-wanton Kid the Browze : 
Alexis thou art chayd by Corydor ; 

All follow ſev'ral Games, and each his own. 

95 Sec from afar the Ficlds no linger ſmoke; 

The fweating Steers unharnaſs'd from the Yoke, 
Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough), 
The Shadows lengthen as' the Sun goes Low. 
Cool Breczcs now the raging Heats remove ; 

100 Ah, cracl Heaven! that made no Cure for Loye ! 
I wiſh for balmy Sleep, but wiſh in vain: | 
Love has no bounds in Pleaſure, or in Pain. 
What frenzy, Shepherd, has'thy Soul poſlcſs'd, 
Thy Vinyard lics half prun'd, and half undreſs'd. 

205 Quench, Corydon, thy long unanſwer'd fire: 
Mind what the common wants of Life require. 
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving earc : 

And find an eaſier Love, tho' not fo fair. 
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The Nymphs were kind, andlaught, and there your £ [cty \ 
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The Third Paſtoral. 


OR, 
P A L &+M- ©: N. 
Menalcas, Dametas, Palzmon. 
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"The Argument. 


Damaras and TS: Het ofter ſame ſmart ſrokes of Coal J 
Railery, reſolve to try who has the moſt Skill at a Song ; aid ac- 
cordingly make their Neighbour Palzmon Judge of thr Per for- 


mances: Who, after. a full hearing of both Parties, declares him- 


ſelf unfit for the Deciſion of. fe weighty: a Cauroprſ 1e, aud leaves 
the YVittory undetermin d. 


MENAL C 4 $S:" 
O, Swaib, what Shepherd Owns thoſe ragged Sheep 
| Oroonpre 
Lgon's oy arc, he: gave *em' me to keep, 
'MENUALC A'S. 
Unhappy _y of an Unhappy Swan, 
While he Neerg courts, bur (courts in vain, 
And fears that I the Damſel ſhall obtain; 
Thou, Varlct, doit thy Maſter's gains devour : 
Thou milk'ſt his Ewes, and often twice an hour ; 
Of Graſs and Fodder thou defraud'ſt the Dams : 
And of their Mothers Dugs.the ſtarving Lambs... 
DAMAETAS. 
Good words, young Catamute, at leaſt ro Men : 
We know who did your Buſineſs, how, and when. 
And in what Chappcl too you plaid your prize ; 
And what the Goats obſerv'd with lecring Fyes : / 


(lics, 
AMEN. 
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MENALCAS. 
Yes, when I crept the Hedges of the Leys; 
Cut Micon's tender Vines, and ftole' the Stays. 
 DAMEATAS. 
Or rather, when beneath yon ancient Oak, 
The Bow of Daphnis and the Shafts you broke : 
When the fair Boy receiv'd the Gift of right; 
And but for Miſchuef, you had dy'd for fpight. 
; t MENALCA4S;. | 
What Nonſenſe wou'd the Fool thy Maſter prate, 
When thou, this Knave, car'ſt talk at ſuch arate! 
Did I not ſee you, Raſcal, did I not! 
When you lay ſnug to ſnap young Damor's Goat £ 
His Mungril bark'd, I ran to his relicf, 
And cry'd, There, there he goes : ſtop, ſtop che Tl1s 
Diſcover d and defcated-of your Prey, 
Yau ſculk'd behind the Fence, and ſneak'd away. 
DAMA@&TAS. 
An honeſt Man may freely take his own ; 
The Goat was une, by ſinging fairly won. 


A folemn match was made; He loſt the Prize, 


Ask Damon, ask if he the Debt denies : 
I think he dares not, if he does, he lycs. 
 MENALCAS: | 
Thou ſing with him; thou Booby ; never Pipe 
Was ſo profan'd'to touch that blubber'd Lip: 
Dunce at the+beſt ; in' Streets bur ſcarce allow'd 


To tickle, on-thy Straw, the ſtupid Clad, odrii/ 


DAMA TAS. 
To bring 'it' to the Tryal, will you'dare 
Our Pipes, / our-Skill, *our Voices to:compare?-- 
My Brinded' Heifar to the-Stake 1 lay; BYE 
Two Thriving Calves ſhe fuckles rwice a day {1 


And 
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And twice beſides her Beeſtings never fail 

To ſtore the Dairy, with a brimming Pal. 

Now back your Singing with an equal Stake. 
MENALCAS. 

45 That ſhou'd be ſeen, if I had ane to make. 

You know tao well I feed my Father's Flack : 
What can I wager from the common Stock * 

A Stepdame too I haye, a curſed ſhe, 

Who rules my Hen-peck'd Sire, and orders me. 

50 Both number twice a day the Milky Dams , 

And once ſþe takes the talc of all the Lambs. 
Bur ſince you will be mad, and fince you may 
Suſpe&t nay Courage, if I ſhould not hay ; 

The Pawn I proffer ſhall be full as good : 

565 Two Bowls I have, well turn'd of Beechen Wood ; 
Both by divine Aimed were made; 

To neither of them yet the Lip is laid; 
The Lids arc Ivy, Grapes 1a clufters lurk, 
Beneath the Carving of the curious Wark. 

60 Two Figures on: the ſides emboſs'd appear, 

Conon, and what's, his Name who made the: Spherc, 
And ſhew'd the Scafans of the ſliding: Year, 
Inſtructed in his Trade the Lab'ring Swain, 
And when to reap, and when to ſow the Grain? 

| DAM A&A T AS. 

65 AndI hayc vwo, to match your, pain, at) home ;. 
The Wood.the ſame, from the ſane Hand-they, come: 
The kimbo Handles ſeem with Bears-fogr.carv'di; 
And neyer yet to Table have: heen ſcrv'd : | 
Where Orpheus. og his. Lyre lanagnts his Love, 

70 Wit Beaſts; cacompaſsd, and, a, dancing; Grove: 
But theſe, nor all, the Proffers-you, can make, 

Arc worth the, Heifag which. I er, to-ſtake. 
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MENALCAS. 
No more delays, vain Boaſter, but begin : 
I prophecy before-hand I ſhall win. 
75 Palemon ſhall be Judge how 1ll you rhime, 
| Til teach you how to brag another time. 
DAM ATAS. 
Rhymer come on, and do the worſt you can: 
I fear not you, nor: yet a better Man. 
With filence, Nejzghbour, and Attention waa: : 
$0 For *tis a buſineſs of a high Debate: 
PAL AMON. 
R : Sing then; the Shade affords a proper place; 
The Trces are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields with Graf: 
The Blofſoms blow ; the Birds on buſhes 1ing ; 
And Nature has accomphliſh'd all the Spring. 
85 The Challenge to Dametas ſhall belong, 
Menalcas ſhall ſuſtain his under Song: 
Each in his turn your tuneful uumbers bring ; 
By turns the tuneful Muſcs love to ing. 
DAMEATAS. 
From the great Father ot the Gods above 
90 My Muſe begins; for all is full of Jove 
To Jove the care of Heayn and Earth beiongs; 
My Flocks he bleſſes, and he loves my Songs. 
MENALCAS. 
Me Phebus loves ; for he my Muſe inſpires ; 
And in her Songs, the warmth he gave, requires. 
'95 For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
My bluſhing Hyacinths, and my Bays I keep. 
DAM ATAS. 
My Phyllis Me-with pelted Apples plycs, 
Then tripping to the Woods the Wanton hues : 
And wiſhes to be ſeen, before the flies. 
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MENALCAS. 
100 But fair Amntas comes unask'd to me; 
And offers Love ; and fits upon my knee : 
Not Delia to my Dogs is known fo well as he: 
 . DAMESTHS: 
To the dear Miſtreſs of my Love-ſick Mind, * 
Her Swain a pretty Preſent has deſign'd : 
195 I ſaw two Stock-doves billing, and e're long 
V11l rake the Neſt, and Hers ſhall be the Young. 
MENALCAS:; + 
Ten ruddy Wi'dings in the Wood I found, 
And ſtood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
I ſent 4myntas all my preſent Store; 


110 And will, to Morrow, ſend as many more. 
DAMAETAS. 
The lovely Maid lay panting in my arms; 
And all ſhe ſaid and did was full of Charms. 
Winds on your Wings to HeaY'n her Accents bear ; 
Such words as Heav'n alone 1s fit to hear. 
MENALCAS. 
115 Ah! what ayails it me, my Love's delight, 
To call you mine, when abſent from my ſight ! 
[ hold the Nets, while you purſue the Prey; 
And muſt not ſhare the Dangers of the Day. 
DAMATAS. 
I keep my Birth-day : ſend my Phillis home ; 
120 At Shcering-timec, Tolas, you may come. 
MENALCAS. 
With Phillis T am more in grace than you: 
Her Sorrow did my parting-ſteps purſue: - 
Adicu my Dear, ſhe ſaid, a long Adicu. 
DAM A TAS. 
The Nightly Wolf is baneful to the Fold, 
125 Storms to the Wheat, ro Budds the bitter Cold; 


But 
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But from my frowning Fair, 'more*INfs I find, 
Thai from'the-Wolves;/ and Storms; and Winter-wind. 
'ME'NALCHS:* 
The Kids with pleaſtre browze-the buſhy Plain, 
The Show'rs-are gratefuÞco the ſwelling Grain + 
139 To teeming Ewes the Sallow's tender tree ; 
But morc than all the- World my-Love to me. 
16! 2 3D 4MATH'S:- | 
Pollio my Rural Verſe vouchſafes co read: 
A Heyfar, Muſcs, for your Patron breed. 
MEL H4 LCAS: 
My Pollio writes himſelf, a-Bull be bred, 
135 With ſpurning Heels, and with a butting Head. 
DAMATAS. 
Who Pollo loves, and who his Muſe admures, 
Let Peollio's fortune crown his full defires. 
Let Myrrh inſtead of Thorn his Fences fill : 
And Show'rs of Hony from his Oaks diftil. 
MENATLCAS. 
140 Who hates nor living Bavius, let him be 
(Dead Mevius) damn'd to love thy Works and thee : 
The ſame 1!] taſte of Senſe wou'd ſerve to joyn 
Dog Foxes 1n the Yoak, and ſheer the Swine. 
DAMA@ATAS. 
Ye Boys who pluck the Flow'rs, and ſpoil the Spring, 
145 Beware the ſecret Snake, that ſhoots a ſting. 
MENALCAS. 
Graze not too near the Banks, my jolly Sheep, 
The Ground 1s falſe, the running Streams are deep : 
| See, they have caught the Father of the Flock ; 
Who drys his Fleece upon the neighb' ring Rock. 
DAM ATAS. 
iro From Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook , 
Anon Ill waſh 'em in the ſhallow Brook. 
H MEN. 
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MENALCAS. 
To fold, my Flock; when Milk. is. dry'd with heat; 
In vain the Milk-mawd tugs an empty Tear. 
DAMATAS. 
How lank my Bulls from plentcous paſture come # 
155 But Love that drains the Hctd, deſtroys the Groom. 
MENALCAS. 

My Flocks arc free from Love yet look fo thin, 
Their bones are barely cover'd with their Skin. 
What magick has bewitch'd the woally Dams, 
And what ill Eyes beheld, the tender Lambs ? 

DAMAETAS. 

160 Say, where the round of Heav'n, which all contains, 
To three ſhort Ells on Earth aur fight reſtrains:; 
Tell that, and riſe a Phebss for thy pains. 

MENALCAS. 

Nay tcll mc farſt, in what new Region ſprings 
A Flowr, that bears inſcrib'd the names of Kings: 

165 And thou ſhalt gain a Preſent as Divine 
As Phebus (elf, for Phillis (hall be thine. 

PALAMON, 

So nice a diff* rence in your Singing lyes, 
That both haye won, or both dcſery d the Prize. 
Reſt equal happy both, and all who prove 

170 The buter Sweets, and pleaſing Pains of Love. 

Now dam the Ditches, and the Floods reſtrain : 
Their moiſture has alregdy drench'd the Plain. 
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The Fourth Paſtoral 
OR, 
v0 eb 70 

The Argument. 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-day of Salonius, the Son of Pollio, 
born im the Conſulſhip of bis Father, after the taking of Salo- 
nz, a City im Dalmatia. Many of the Verſes are tranſlated 
from one of the Sybils, who propheſie of our Saviour's Birth. 


oo Muſe begin a lofticr ſtrain ! 
\ F Thouzgh lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade the Plain] 
I:elight not all ; Sicilian Muſe, preparc 
To make the vocal Woods deſerve a Con'ul's care. 
5 The iſt great Age, forcrold by ſacred Rhymes, 
Renews 1ts fitiſh d Courſe, Satarnian times 
Rowl reund again, and mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run: 
The baſe degenerate lron-off-ſpring ends, 
10 A golden Progeny from Heav'n deſcends ; 
O chaſt Lucina ſpeed the Mother's pains, 
And haſte the glorious Birth ; thy own Apollo reigns! 
The lovely Boy, with his auſpicious Face, | 
Shall Pollio's Conſulſhip and Trwumph grace ; : 
15 Majcſtick Months ſet out with himto theirappointed Race. 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 
And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Hcrocs ſeen, and Gods and Heroes fee. 


H 2 The 
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20 The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 
And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 
' Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 
And fragrant Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) 
As her firſt Off*rings to her Infant King. 
25 The Goacs with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward ſpeed, 
And lowing Herds, ſecure from Lyons feed. 
His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flow'rs be crownd ; 
The Serpents Brood ſhall dic: the ſacred ground 
Shall Weeds and pois'nous Plants refuſe to bear, 
30 Each common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 
But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 
And form it to Hereditary Praiſe ; 
Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 
And cluſter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn. 
35 The knotted Oaks ſhall ſhowrs of Honey weep, 
And through the Matted Graſs the liquid Gold ſhall creep. 
Yer, of old Fraud ſome footſteps ſhall remain, 
The Merchant till ſhall plough the deep for gain : 
Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſs'd round ; 
40 And ſharpend Shares ſhall vex the fruitful ground. 
Another Typhis ſhall new Seas explore, 
Another Argos Iand the Chiefs, upon th' Berian Shors. 
Another Helen other Wars create, 
And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate : 
45 But when to ripen'd Man-hood he ſhall grow, 
The greedy Sailer ſhall the Seas forego ; 
No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware ; 
Fot every Soll ſhall cyery Product bear. - 
The labouring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoyn, 919 
50 No Phw ſhall hurt the Glebe, no as bats a 


Vine: ws 
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But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Purple, or unbarrow'd Gold, 
55 Beneath his pompous Fkece ſhall proudly year : 

And under Thrian Robcs the Lamb ſhall blear. 

The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 

Shall bleſs the ſacred Clue, and bid it ſmoothly wart. 

Marure in years, to ready Honours move, : 
60 O of Celeſtial Seed ! O toſter Son of Jove! 

See, Jlab'ring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 

The nodding Frame of Heay'n, and Earth, and Main ; 

See to their Baſe reſtor'd, Earth, Seas, and Air, 

And joyful Ages from behind, in crowding Ranks appcar. 

65 To fing thy Praiſe, wou'd Heay'n my breath prolong, 
Infuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song ; 

Not Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Layes, 
Nor Linus crown'd with neyer-fading Bayes : 
Though each his Heav'nly Parent ſhou'd inſpire ; 

79 The Muſe inſtruct the Voice, and Phebus tune the Lyre. 
Shou'd Pan contend in Verſe, and chou my Theme, 
Arcadian Judges ſhou'd their God condemn. 

Begin, auſpicious Boy, to caſt abour 
Thy Infant Eyes, and with a fmile, thy Mother ſingle our; 
7s Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort delight, 
The nauſeous Qualms of ccn long Months and Travel to 
Then ſmile ; the frowning Infant's Doom 1s read, (CCQUUTE, 
No God ſhall crown the Board, nor Goddeſs bleſs the Bed. 
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The Fafth Paſtoral. 


OR, 


D A P H N T8 


'The Argument. 


Moplus and Nenalcas, two Yo) expert $ hepherds at a Song, begin 
one by conſent to the Memory of Daphnis ; who is ſuppos d by 
the beſt Criticks to repreſent Julius C#'ar. Mopſus laments 
his Death, Menalcas proclaims his Drvmity. 7 he whole Ec- 
logue conſiſting of an Elegie and an Apotheofts. 


.. MENALCAS. 
. "pp on the Downs our Flocks together feed, 


.Þ* And ſince my Voice can match your tuneful Reed, 
Why-ſit we nor bencath the gratcfu] Shade, 
Which Hazles,. internux'd with Elms, have made ? 
MOPSUS. 
| Whether you pleaſe thar Silvan-Sccne to take, 
| Where whiſtling Winds uncertain Shadows make : 
Or will you to the cooler Cave ſucceed, 
Whox Mouth the curling Vines have overſpread ? 
: MENALCAS. 
Your Merit and your Years command the Choice : 
10 Amyntas only rivals you in Voice. 
MOPSUS. 
What will not that preſuming Shepherd dare, 
Who thinks his Voice with Phebus may compare ? 
2 MENALCAS. 
Begin you firſt ; if cither Alcon's Praiſe, 
Or dying Phillis have inſpir'd your Lays : 
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If her you mourn, or Cedras you commend, 
Begin, and Tityrus your Flock ſhall tend. 
MOPSUS. 
Or ſhall I rather the ſad Verſe repeat, 
Which on the Beeches bark I lately writ : 
I writ, and ſung bertwixt ; now bring'the Swain 


Whoſe Voice you boaſt, and let hum «ry the Strain. 


MENALCAS. 
Such as the Shrub to the tall Olive ſhows, 


\ Or the pale Sallow to the bluſhing Roſe 


4 


35 


40 


Such 1s his Voice, af I can judge aright, 
Compra'd to thine, in ſweetneſs and in height: 
M0 PSUS. 

No more, but ſit and hear the promis'd Lay; 
The gloomy Grotto makes a doubtful day. 
The Nymphs about the breathleſs Body wait 
Of Daphnis, and lament his cruel Fare. 
The Trees and Floods were witnefs to their Tears ! 
At length the rumour reach'd his Mother's Ears. 
The wretched Parcnt, with a pious haſte, 
Came running, and his lifcleſs Limbs embrac'd. 
She ſigh'd, ſhe ſob'd, and, furious with deſpair, 
She rent her Garments, and ſhe tore her Har : 
Accuſing all the Gods and every Star. 
The Swains forgot their Sheep, nor near the brink 
Of running Waters brought their Herds to drink. 
The thirſty Cattle, of themſelves, abſtan'd 
From Water, and their graſſy Fare diſdain'd. 
The death of Daphnis Woods and Hills deplorec; 
They caſt the ſound to Lybia's deſart Shore ; 
The Lybian Lyons hear, and hearing roar. 
Fierce Tygers Daphnis taught the Yoke to bear ; 
And firſt with curling Ivy drels'd the Spear : 


Daphnis 
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Daphnis did Ritcs to Bacchus firlt ardiing $73 
And holy Revels for his reeling Train. +4 
As Vines the Trees, as Grapes the: Y ines adorn, 
As Bulls the Herds, and Ficldsithe: Yellow Nantes i 
So bright a Splendpr, ſo divine. a Grace; - 
The glorious Dapnis catt on; his 1[luftmous Race 
When,covious Fate. the Gudlike Daphwis took, 
Our guardian Gods:the Fite!ds and Plains forſook : 
Pales no longer {ywell'd the reeming Grain, 
Nor ®Phebas fed his Oxen on the: Plain : 
No truittul Crop the ſickly Ficlds return; 
But Oats and Darnel choak the rifing Corn. 
And where the Vales with Violets once were crown'd, 
Now knaotty Burrs and Thorns diſgrace the Ground. 
Come, Shepherds, come, and ftrow with Leaves the Plain; 
Such Funeral Ritts your Daphnis did ordain. 
With Cypreſs Boughs the Cryſtal Fountains hide, 
And foftly It the running Waters glide; 
A laſting Monument to Daphnss raiſe 
Witch this Inſcription to record his Praiſe, 
Daphnis, the Fields Delight, the Shepherd's Love, 
Rcnownd on Earth, and dcity'd above. 
Whoſc Flock cxcell'd the faireſt on the Plains, 
Buc lcis than he himſclt ſurpaſs'd the. Swains. 
MENALCAS. 

Oh Heavenly Poet! ſuch thy Verſe appears, 
So ſweet, ſo charming to my raviſh'dEars, 
As to the weary Swain, with cares oppreſt, 
Benearh. the Silvan Shade, refreſhing Reſt: 
As to the feavorih. Travellor, when firſt 
He finds a Cryſtal Stream to quench his rhirft. 
In ſinging, as in piping, you excell ; 
And ſcarce your Maſter could perform ſo well. | 
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O fortunate young Man, art leaſt your Lays 
Are next to his, and claim the ſecond Praiſe, 
Such as they arc my rural Songs I join, 
50 To raiſe our Daphnis to the Pow'rs Divine ; 
For Daphnis was ſo good, to love what-c're was mine. 
MOPSUS. 
How 1s my Soul with ſuch a Promiſe rais'd ! 
For both the Boy was worthy to be prais'd, 
And Stimichon has. often made me long, 
35 To hear, like him, ſo ſoft ſo ſweet a Song. 
©, MENALCAS. 
Daphnis, the Gueſt of Heay'n, with wondring Eyes, 
Views in the Milky Way, the ſtarry Skies : 
And far beneath him, from the ſhining Sphere, 
Bcholds the moving Clouds, and rolling Year. 
0 For this, with chearful Cries the Woods rcſound; [2 
The Purple Spring a h d: | 
ple Spring arrays the various groun s 
The Nymphs and Shepherds dance ; and Pan himſelf Al 
The Wolf no longer prowls for nightly Spoils, (Crown a 
Nor Birds the Sprindges fear, nor Stags the Toils: 
95 For Daphni reigns above ; and deals from thence 
His Mothers milder Beams, and peaceful Influence. 
The Mountain tops unſhorn, the Rocks rejoice ; 
The lowly Shrubs partake of Humane Voice. 
Afﬀenting Nature, with a gracious nod, 
100 Proclaims him, and ſalutes the new-admitted God. 
Bc ſtill propitious, ever good to thine : 
Behold four hallow'd Altars we deſign ; 
And two to thee, and two to Phebus riſe ; 
On both are offer'd Annual Sacrifice. 
tos The holy Prieſts, At each returning year, | 
Two Bowls of Milk, and two of Ol ſhall bear ; 
And I my ſelf the Gueſts with friendly Bowls will chear. 
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Two Goblets will t I Uh with ſparkling Wine, 
The gen'rons Vintage of He Chit Vihe ; 
110 Theſe will I pour to thee; 4tid'tiiake the Neftar thine, 
In Winter ſhall the Gettidl Feaſt Ve'riiade 
Before the fire; by Surrifnier in: the ſhade: 
Dametas ſhall perform the Rites Divine ; 
And Liftian gon i in the Song ſhall join. 
115 Alpheſibeus, cripping, ſhall a Vance ; 
And mimick Satyfs in his antick Dance. 
When to the Nymphs'© our annual Rites'we'pay, 
And when our Fields wich Victims we (urvey : 
While favage Boats delight i in ſlady Woods, 
120 And finny Fiſh 1 nhabir in the FloGds ; 
While Bees on Thime ne. and Locuſts feed 'on Dew, 
Thy rarcful Siains I Honours ſhall renew. 


had I + 


Such* Jonours as We pay to Pow'rs Divine, 
' To Bacchus © an nd to fr e5, "Gall be thine, 
125 Such annual Honours ſhall be” e21vn, and chou 
Shalc hear, and ſhalc condemn thy' Suppliants to'their Vow: 
MOPSHS. 
What Preſent” worth thy Verſe can*Mop/es" find ! 
Not the fofe Whiſpers of the Sotgtietn' Wind, 
Thar play through crembling Trees, delizhr-me- more ; 
130 Not murm'rihg > Flows on the ſounding Shore , ; 
Nor, wihding Streams that*throwgh the Valley glide; 
And the ſcarce cover Pebbles $eritly cHide. 
"MENALCAS: 
Recrive you "firſt 1 this runeful Pipe ;*the fame 
That play'd iny Coridon's unhappy Thame. 
135 The ſame chat ſing Newra's conqti'ting' Fyes ; ; 
And, had the Judge been juſt; "had*Wott the' Prize: 
- Op $18: a7 ON 
' Accept from! me this ShebphBolr it ys be 
| The Handlc Braſs ; the Knobs in equal range. 
No Antigenes, 
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Antigenes, with Kiſles, often try'd 

1409 To beg this "*F: an his Beauty $ Prides 
When Youth and Love are hard 'to be NY d 
But what I cou'd refuſe, to, his:Requeſt, 
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The Sixth Paſtoral. 
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The Argument. 


Two young Shepherds Chromis and Mnaſy]us, having been often 
promis'd a Song by Silenus, chance to catch him aſleep in this 
Paſtoral; where they bind him hand and foot, and then claim 
his Promiſe. Silenus finding they wou'd be put off no longer, be- 

gins bis Song z in which be deſcribes the Formation of the Univerſe, 
and the Original of Animals, according to the Epicurcan Phileſo- 
phy z and then runs through the moſt ſurpriſmg Transformations 
which have happend in Nature fmce her Birth. T his Paſto- 

rdl was defign'd as a Complement to Syro the Epicurcan, who in- 

2:96 Virgil and Varus in the Principles of that Philoſophy. Si- 

cnus «5 as Tytor, Chromis and Mnaſylus as the two Pupils. 


"NF Firſt transferr'd ro Rok Sicilian Scrains : 
| Nor bluſh'd the Dorick Muſe to dwell on Mantuan Plains 
But when I try'd her tender Yoice, too young; 
And fighting Kings, and bloody Bartcls ſung, 
Apollo check'd my Pride ; and bade me feed 
My fatning Flocks, nor darc beyond the Recd. 

"Admomib'd-thas;-while every Pen prepares 
To write thy Praiſes, Yarws, and thy Wars, 
My Paſt'ral Muſe her humble Tribuce brings ; 
And yer not wholly uninſpir'd ſhe ſings. 
For all who rcad, and rcading, not diſdaia 
Theſe rural Pocms, and their lowly Strain, 
The name of Yarss, oft inſcrib'd ſhall ſee, 
In every Grove, and every vocal Tree ; 

15 And all the Silyan rcign ſhall ſing of thee : 
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Thy name, to Phebus and the Muſes known, 
Shall in the franc of cvery Paye be ſhown , 

For he who ſings thy Praiſe, ſecures his own, 
Procced, my Muſe : Two Satyrs, on the ground, 
Stretch'd at his Eaſe, their Syre Silenus found. 
Dos'd with his fumcs, and heavy wich his Load, 
They found him ſnoring in his dark abodc; 

And feisd with Touthful Arms the drunken God. 
His roſie Wreath was dropt not long before, 


Born by the tide of Wine, and floating on the floor. 


His empty Can, with Ears half worn away, 

Was hung on high, to boaſt the triumph of che day. 
Invaded thus, for want of better bands, 

His Garland they unftring, and bind his hands : 

For by the traudful God deluded lonks, 
They now rcfolve to have their promis'd Song, 
Zgle came in, to thake their Party good ; 

The faircſt Nais of the Neighbouring Fload, 
And, whule he ſtares around, with ſtupid Fyes, 
His Brows with Betrics, and his Temples dyes. 
He finds the Fraud, and, with a Smile, demands 
On what deſign the Boys had bound. his hands. 
Looſc me, he'cary'd ; *rias Impudence to find 

A ſleeping God, *tis Sacriledge to bind. 

To you the-proms'd. Pocm 1 wall pay 5 


/ The Nymph'ſhall bc xewarded un her way. , 


-  Heiraig'd his yoice; and ſoon a numyrous throng 
/ . Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song. 


43 


Ahd Sylvan'Fauns, and Savage Beaſts advanc d, 
And noddirig Foreſts $0 the Numbers danc'd. 
Not by Hemowan Hills the Thracien Bard, 
Nor awful-Phgbas was-on Pindus heard, 
Wub gceper:Glence, os with mare. regard. 
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He ſung the ſecret Seeds'of Nature's Frame: rn vi 
How Seas, and Fatth, and Air, and ative Flame, : '!: | 
Fell chrough the mighty Void jland in'theivifall! - +! + 
Were blindly gather'd in this goodly Ball: / -- | f 
The render Soil'then'ſtifning by degrees} i! :: & 1 555572 
Shut fromthe/bounded Earth} the bounding] Seas. !/-0/ ! 
Then Earth and" Ocean'Various: Forms :diſcloley:::! 4/1 
And a new-Sunh to the new? Worldtarofe; rs bets hnk 
And Miſts coridensd'to'Clouds obſcure the Skies) : 1 
And Clouds diffoly'd; the thirſty: Ground) fupply: | ++ 1/1 
The riſing Trees the'lofty- Moanrains grace? » +: 
The lofty, Mountains feed theiSavage Racejio 51 
Yer few, and Strangets, in'th" unpeopt'd Placer! | 147 
From thence'the birth'6f 'Man'the'Song parkad;;. -2 -: 
And how the Wofld was J6f> and how renew'd. -! +7 
The Reigh of Sata; carid: the Goldow' Agey. v1 AT 
Prometheus Theft,” #hti& Fove's avertring'Rape. on: 517i 


The Cries of 'Argbnalits: for FHjlas drown'd gil 1): 1.14 14T 
With whoſe repeated, Nathne the Bhoans tcfound. |: 7, 


Then motitfis cheitadnes$: of the'Orrail Qacerez/ 19 111 
Happy Tt Her if Hetth had: tieverbebrori. ac 2bnil 3H 
What fury/"tceht#'Womih? Rd thy:Brbaft 4+ r:0 
The Maidy'6f Hos (es wich? 6366 poſfeB'd;} 5:1 ood 
Their imitated loWfgfhld thia&trow).boD giiguoſt A 
Yct ſhun'd the gulltdf/thy\ preptbeous ave: Lay of c 
Nor ſought <EYolrdh fil Hudbind of thelHeord; 1 
Thou8I%W iH9 YOUG off Hikihiour Nerkadhbifoard: 
And felt for buddifi&H&thSortttfelidmooyuerheagzaoar'yl 
Ah, wretchtd Ruth yon finperheyurhlogrWobds 
While on flv AWheliowilaetutubbon baA 2+ 
Or ſleeps in Shel "YEthrotheBdicfhvrorrt3 1d 3074 
And roars with dm for Mabe BeVRslut ws. 10/1 

Ye Nymph o RR rolRiHY Foreſt adlk diarqurid g11'4y 


And trace his wandring Footſteps on the ground. 
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But, ah! perhaps my Paſſion ke dike; 

And courts the milky Mothers of the Plains. 
85 We ſcarch th' ungrateful Fugitive abroad ; 

W hile they at home ſuſtain his happy load. 

He ſung.che Laver's frayd; the Jonging Maid, 

Wuh golden Fn, like ;all the HCX, betray d. 

The-Sifters mourning-fqr gheir Brother's, Joſs ; 
90 TheitiBothev hid 1a Banks, and furr'd-with Mos. 

How:each dinſing Alder pow :PPEAIS; 

And o're the Po diſtils her Gummy Tears. 

Then ſung, how Gallus by a Muſes hand, 

Was led and wclcom'd to the facred Strand. 
95 The Senate rifing to ſalute their Gueſt; 

And Linus thus their gratitude expreſs'd. 

_Receive this Preſent, by the Muſes made ; 

The Pipe on which th? Aſcr aan Paſtor play d: 


With which of old he charm'd the Savage Train : 


too And cal'd the Mountain Aſhes to the Plain. 
Sing thou on this, thy Phebus; and the Wood 
Where once his Fane of Parian Marble ſtood. 
On this his ancient Oracles rehearſe ; 
And with new Numbers grace the God of Verſe. 
tos Why ſhou'd I fing the double Syllz's Fate, 
The firſt by Love transform'd, the laſt by Harte. 
A beauteous Maid above, but Magick Arts, 
With barking Dogs deform'd her neather parts. 
What Vengeance on the paſſing Fleet ſhe pour'd, 
1+The-Maſtcr frightcd, ad the Mates deyour'd. 
Then raviſh'd Philome! the Song expreſt ; 
The Crime reveal'd ; the Siſters cruel Feaſt ; 
And how in Fields the Lapwing Tereus reigns : 
The warbling Nightingale in Woods complains. 


t 1 While Progne makes on Chymney tops her moan ; 


And hoycrs o're the Palace once her own, 
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> Whatever Songs beſides, the Delphian God 
Had taught the Laurcls, and the Spartan Flood, 

Silenus ſung : the Vales his Voice rebound ; 

120 And carry to the Skies the ſacred Sound. 

| And now the ſetting Sun had warn'd the Swain 

To call his counted Cattle from the Plain : 
Yet ſtill th? unweary'd Syre purſues the tuncful Strain. 
Till unperceiv'd the Heav'ns with Stars were hung : 
125 And ſudden Night ſurpriz'd the yer unfiniſh'd Song. 
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The Seventh Paſtoral. 

+ | n p-> 0 R, | 
MELIB OE US 
The Argument. 

Melibaoeus here gives us the Relation of a ſharp Poetical Conteſt 


between Thyrf1s-and Corydon; at which he himfelf aud Daph- 
ms were preſent ; who both. declar d for Corydon. 
Encath a Holm, repair'd two jolly Swains ; 


B Their Sheep and Goars together graz'd the Plains. 
Buth young Arcadians, both alike inſpir'd 
To ſing, and anſwer as the Song requir'd. 
Daphnis, as Umpire, took the middle Seat ; = 
And Fortune thether led my weary Feer. 
For while I fenc'd my Myrtles from the Cold, 
The tather of my Flock had wander'd from the - Fold. 
Ot Daphnss 1 enquir'd ; he, ſauling, ſaid, 
10 | 1ſmiſs your Fear, and pointed where he fed. 
And, 1t no greater Cares diſturb your Mind, 
Sit here with us, in covert of the Wind. 
Your lowing Heyfars, of their own accord, 
Ar wat'ring time will ſeek the neighb'ring Ford: 
15 Here wanton Mincius windes along the Meads, 
And ſhades his happy Banks with bending Reeds: 
And fee from yon old Oak, that mates the Skies, 
How black rhe Clouds of ſwarming Becs ariſe. 
What ſhou'd I do! nor-was Alcippe nigh, |. 
20 Nor abſent Phillis cou'd my care ſupply, 
10 houſc, and-feed by hand my weaning Lambs, 
And drain the ſtrutting Udders of-their Dams ? 
Great was the ſtrife berwixt the. Singing Swans : 
7; And I preterr'd my Pleaſure ro my Gains. 
K Alternatc 


Paſt: 7. 
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Alternate Rhime the ready Champions a 
Theſe Corydon rchears'd; arid T byfustole,” 
COR TYDON, 
Yee Muſes, eyer fair, and ever young, . 
Aſſhſt my Numbers, -and mſpire- my 'Song. 
With all my Codrus O inſpire my Breaſt, . 
For Codrus after Phebus ſings the beft. 
Or if my Wiſhes have preſum'd too high, 
And ftretch'd their bounds beyond Mornlity; 
The praiſe of artful Numbers I reſign : 
And Hang my Pipe'upon the Sacred Pine. 
THYRSIS. 
Arcadian Swans, your Youthful Poet crown 
With Ivy Wreaths, the ſurly Codrus frown. 
Or if he blaſt my Muſe with enyious Praiſe, 
Then fcace my Brows with Anuletts of Bays. 
Leſt his ill Arts or: his malicious Tongue 
Shou'd poyſon, of bewitch my growing Song. 
CORTDON 
Theſe Branches of a Stag, this tusky Boar 
[The firſt eſſay of Arms untry'd before). 
Young Mycon offers, Delia, to thy Shrine ; 
Bur ſpeed his hunting with thy Pow divine, 
Thy Statue then of Paria Stone ſhall ſtand ; 
Thy Legs in Buskins with a Purple Band. 
THYR SIS. 
This Bowl of Milk, theſe Cakes, (our Country Face) 
For thee, Priapus, yearly we prepare. 
Becauſe a little Garden is. thy: Care. | ; 
Bur if the falling Lambs inereaſs my Fold; 
Thy Marble Statue ſhall be:rurn'd to- Gold, 
£0K1T1P?0XN 
Fair Galathes, with thy filver Feet; 
©, whuter than tho Swan, and: mare than; #blo (pac.; 
Tall 


- OI _— =. 
© Ro TT ao _ <* hy 
n > > - A 
- 9 ts _ . , « — 
” —_ " PIE" ” ® | = a s "— tw PR, - 
_ Ee be > * . 4 ” — ln _ eZ 4 ” 
<—=— *2r9. bet 4 EST - (> _- C— —_— LEY ae 26 9 » 4 _- 
—_— ” p "YI - l 
me a. P » _-_ 
- - 
LDP OTC RENO ——.— wa  - -— — I " Jo — _—_ oy ORCS 
__— 3 d We _ _ p 
he mats. OO tn —_ PRs — 5 f 
_— — a___—_ > - 
, 
- 


55 


60 


65 


7O 


"I 


80 


Paſt. VII. PASTORALS. 175 


Tall as a Poplar, taper as the Bole, 

Come charm thy Shepherd, and reſtore my Soul. 

Come when my lated Sheep, at night return ; 

And crown the {lent Hours, and ſtop the roſy Morn. 
THYR SIS. 

May I become as abject in thy ſight, 

As Sca-weed on the Shore, and black as Night : 
Rough as a Bur, dcform'd like him who chaws 
Sardinian Herbage to contract his Jaws ; 
Such and ſo monſtrous let thy Swain appear, 
If one day's Abſcnce looks not like a Year. 
Hence from the Field, for Shame : the Flock deſerves 
No better Feeding, whule the Shepherd ſtarves. 

| CORYTDON. 

Ye moſly Springs, inviting cafe Sleep, 

Ye Trecs, whole leafy Shadcs thgſe moſly Fountains keep, 
Defend my Flock, the Summer heats are near, - 
And Blofloms on the ſwelling Vines appear. 

THYR SIS. 

With heapy Fares our chearful Hearth is crown; 

And Firs for Torches in the Woods abound : 

We fear not more the Winds, and wintry Cold, 

Than Streams the Banks, or Wolves the bleating Fold. 
COR YDON. 

Our Woods, with Juniper and Cheſnuts crown'd, 
With falling Fruits and Berries paint the Ground ; 
And laviſh Nature laughs, and ſtrows her Stores around. 
Bur if Alexis from our Mountains fly, 

Ev'n running Rivers leave their Channels dry. 
THYTR SIS. 
Parch'd arc the Plains, and frying 1s the Field, 
Nor with'ring Vines their juicy Vintage yield. 
Bur if returning Phillis bleſs the Plain, 
The Graſs revives; the Woods are green again ; , 
And fove deſcends in Show rs of kindly Rain. ; 


K 2 CORY 
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COR TDON. 
The Poplar 1s by great Alcides worn : 
55 The Brows of Phebus his own Bays adorn. 
The branching Vie the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Cyprian Queen delights in Mirthe Groves. 
With Hazle, Phills crowns her flowing Hair, - 
And while ſhe loves that common Wreath to wear ; : 
90 Nor Bays, nor Myrtke Boughs, with Hazle ſhall compate. 
THYR SIS. 
The rowring Aſh is faiteſt in the Woods ; 
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods : 
Bur if my Lycides will caſe my Pains, 
| And often viſit our forfaken Plains , 
95 To him the tow ring Aſh ſhall yickd in Woods; 
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods. 
M E © I'B0EUS. 
Theſe Rhymes I did ro Memory commend, 
When Vanquiſhd Thyfis did in vain contend ; 
Since when, tis Corydon among the Swains, 
100 Young -Cerydon without a Rival Reigns. 
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Paſt. VIL PASTORALS 


The Eighth Paſtoral. 


PHARMACEUTRIA 
The Argument. 


This Paſtoral tontains the Songs of Damon and Alpheſibocus. The 
firſt of 'em bewails the loſs of his Miftrsſs, aud repines at the 
Succeſs of his Rival Mopſus. The other repeats the Charms 


of ſome Enchantreſs, who endeavour d by her Spells and Magic to 
make Daphnis m Love with her. | 


"| H E mournful Muſe of ewo defpairing Swains, 
T The Love rejected, and the Lover's pains ; 
To which the falvage Linxes liſtning ſtood. 
The Rivers ſtood on heaps, and ſftopd the running Flood, 
5 The hungry Herd their needful Food refult ; 


Of two deſpairing Swains, I ſing the mournful Muſe. 


Great Pollis, thou for whom thy Rome prepares 
The ready Triumph of thy finiſh d Wars, 
Whither Timavus or th' Hirian Coaſt, 
109 Whatever Land or Sea thy preſerice boaſt ; 
Is there att hour in Face reſery'd for me, 
To ſing thy Deeds in Numbers worthy thee? - 
In numbers like ©o chine,- cou'd I rehearlc --- 
Thy lofty Tragick Scenes, thy labour'd Verlc ; 
15 The World another Sopbocles in thee, 
Another Amer ſhou'd behold m me : 
Anudit thy Laurels ler this Ivy ewine, 
Thine was.my earlycit Muſe; my lareft ſhall be chine. 
Scarce from the World the Shades of Nighe withires ; 
20 Scarce werc the Flocks refreſh'd with Morning Dew, ' 


When 
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When Damon FRn'e d YULS I an Olive Shade, 

And wildly-ſtaring upwards, thus inveigh'd 
Againſt the conſcious Gods, and curs'd the cruel Maid. 
Star of the Morning, why doſt thou delay ? 

Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging Day. 

While I my Nias perjur'd Faith deplore ; 

Witneſs ye Pow'rs, by whom ſhe falſly ſwore ! 

The Gods, alas, are Witneſles in vain; 

Yer ſhall my dying Breath to Heav'n complain. 

Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


The Pines of Menalus, the vocal Grove, 
Are ever full of Verſe, and full of Love : 
They hear the Hinds, they hear their God complain ; 
Who ſuffer'd not the Reeds to riſe in vain : 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


Mopſus truumphs ; he weds the willing Fair : 
When ſuch is Niſa's choice, what Lover can deſpair ! 
Now Griffons join with Mares ; another Age 
Shall ſee the Hound and Hind their Thurſt afſwage, 
Promiſcuous at the Spring : Prepare the Lights, 
O Mopſus! and perform the bridal Rites. 
Scatter thy Nuts among the ſcrambling Boys : 
Thine 1s the Night; and thine the Nuptal Joys. 
For thee the Sun declines : O happy Swain ! 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. . 


O, Nia! Juſtly ro thy Choice condemn'd, 
Whom haſt thou taken, whom haſt thou contemn'd ! 
For him, thou haſt refus'd my browzing Herd, 
Scorn'd my thick Eye-brows, and my ſhaggy Beard... 
Unhappy Damon ſighs, and ſings in vain : 

Whule Ni/a thinks no God regards a Lover's pain. 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 
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[ view'd thee firſt; how fatal was the View ! 

And led thee where the ruddy Wildings grew, > 

High on the planted hedge, and wet with Morning hi 
Then ſcarce the bending Branches I cou'd win ; 

The callow Down began to cloath my Chin; 

I ſaw, I perith'd ; yer indulg'd my Pain : 

Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


I know thee, Love; in Deſarts thou were bred ; 
And at the Dugs of Salvage Tygers fed : 
Alien of Birth, Ufurper of the Plains : 
Begin with mc, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strains. 


Relentleſs Love the cruel Mother led, 
The Blood of her unhappy Babes to ſhed : 
Love lent the Sword ; the Mother ſtruck the blow; 
Inhuman ſhe 3 but more inhuman thou. 
Alien of Birth, Uſurper of the Plains : 
Begin with me, my Flute, the feet Menalian Strains. 


Old doting Nature change thy Courſe anew : 
And let the trembling Lamb the Wolf purſue : 
Let Oaks now glitter with Heſperian Frunr, 
And purple Daffodils from Alder ſhoor. 
Fat Amber kt the Tamarisk diftt} : 
And hooting Owls contend with Swans m Skill. 
Hoarſe Tityrus ſtrive with Orpheus 1n the Woods : 
And challenge fam'd A4rion on the Floods. 
Or, oh! let Nature ceaſe ; and Chaos reign : 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweer Menalian Strain. . 


Let Farth be Sca; and fee the-whelanung Tide, 
Fhe lifeleſs Limbs of lucklefs Damen hide: 


Farewel 


* / IVA RGA A's BR VILL. 


Farcwel, ye ſecret Woods, and ſhady Groves, 
_ Haun:s of my Youth, and conſcious of my Loves ! 
From yon high Clift I plunge into the Main; 
Take the laſt Preſent of thy dying Swain : 
And ccaſe, my filent Flute, che fweet Menahan Strain, 


Now take your Turns, ye Muſes, to rehearſe 
His Friend's compt:aints; and mighty Magick Verſe, 
Bring Tunning Water; bind thoſe Altars round 
With Fillers ; and with Vervain ſtrow the Ground : 
Make fat with Frankincenſe the facred Fires ; 
To rc-inflame my Daphnis with-Deflres. 
Tis done, we want but Verſe. Reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnss to my longing Arms. 


Pale Phebe, drawn by Verſe from Heay'n deſcends : 
And Circe chang d with Charms Ulyſſes Friends. 
Verſe breaks the Ground, - and, penetrates the Brake ; 
And in the winding Cavern ſplits the Snake. 
Verſe fires the frozen Veins : Reſtore, my Charms, 
100 My lJingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Arcund his waxen-Image firſt I wind 
Three woollen Fullets, of three Colours join'd : 
Thrice bind about his thrice devoted head, 
VV hich'round the ſacred Altar thrice is led. 
105 Uncqual Numbers pleaſe the Gods : 'my Charms, 
Reſtore my Daphnts fo my longing Arms. 


Knit wi three - FR the Filles, kn, cm qa ſtcight ; 
And fay, Theſe Knots to Loye I confecrare. 
Halle, Amarylls,' hafte-; 'reſtore,,, my Charms, 
110 My Jovely Daphns to. my longing: Arms, ; .,.. 
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As Fire this Figure hardens, made of Clay ; 
And this of Wax with Fire conſumes away ; 
Such let the Soul of cruel Daphnis be ; 
Hard to the reſt of Women ; ſoft ro me. 
115 Crumble the ſacrcd Mole of Salt and Corn, 
Next in the Fire the Bays with Brimſtone burn. 
And while it crackles in the Sulphur, ſar, 
This, I for Daphnss burn ; thus Daphnis burn away. 
This Laurel is his Fate : Reſtore, my Charms, 
129 My lovely Daphnis co my longing Arms. 


As when the raging Heyfar, through the Grove, 

Stung with Deſire, purſues her wand'ring Love ; 

Faint at the laſt, ſhe ſeeks the weedy Pools, 

To quench her thirſt, and on the Ruſhes rowls : 
125 Carelcſs of Night, unmindful to return, 

Such fruitleſs Fires perfidious Daphnis burn. 

While I fo ſcorn his Love ; Reſtore, my Charms, 

My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Theſe Garments once were his; and lctt to me; 
139 The Pledges of his promis'd Loyalty : 
Which underneath my Threſhold I beſtow ; 
Thelc Pawns, O ſacred Earth ! ro me my Daphnis owe: 
As thele were his, ſo mine 1s he ; my Charms, 
Reſtore their lingring Lord to my deluded Arms. 


135 Thcle poysnous Plants, for Magick uſe delign'd, 
(The nobleſt and che beſt of all the baneful Kind,) 
Old Meris brought me from the Pontick Strand : 
And cull'd the Miſchict of a bounteous Land. 
Smear'd with theſe pow rful Juices, on the Plain, 

140 He how!s a Wolt among the hungry Train : 
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And oft the mighty Negromancer boaſts, 
With theſe, ro call from Tombs the ſtalking Ghoſts : 
\nd from the roots ro'rear rhe ſtanding Corn; 
Which, whirld aloft, to diſtant Fields 1s born. 

145 Such 15 the ſtreneth ot Spells; reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnis tor my longing Arms, 


Bear out theſe Aſhes ; caſt *enr in the Brook ; 
Caſt backwards o're your head, nor turn your look: 
Since neither Gods, ttor Godlike Verſe can move, 
150 Break out ye ſmorher'd Fires, and kindle fmorther'd Love, 
Exert your utmolt pow'r, my lingring Charms, 
And force my Daphnis ro my longing Arms. 


See, while my laſt endeavonrs I delay, 

The waking Aſhes rife, and round our Altars play ! 
155 Run to the Threſhold, Amarylis, hark, 

Our Hhlas opens, and begins to bark. 

Good Heay'n! may Lovers what they with belicye ; 

Or dream their withes, and thoſe dreams deceive! 

No more, my Daphnis comes ; no more, my Charms ; 
1£o He comes, he runs, he leaps to my deſiring Arms. 
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——— Sis. tation 


The Ninth Paſtoral. 


OR, 


LYCIDAS, dMOERIS. 
The Argument. 


When Virgil; by the Favour of Auguſtus, had recover'd bis Patri- 


mony near Mantua, and went in hope to take Poſſeſſion, he was in 
danger to be ſlam by Arius the Centurian, to whom thoſe Lands 
were afſign'd by the Emperour, in reward of his Service againſt 
Brutus and Caſſius. This Paſtoral therefore is fall d with complaints 


EN hard Uſage ; and the Perſons introduc'd, are the Bayliff of 
irgil, Mceris, and his Friend Lycidas. 


| LTCEDAS. 
H? Meeris ! whether on thy way ſo faft ? 
This leads to Town. 
MOERIS. 
O Lyidas, at laſt | 
The Time is come I never thought to ſee, +, 
(Strange Revolurion for my Farm and me) 
When the grim Captain in a ſurly Tone 
Cries out, pack up ye Raſcals, and be gone. 
Kick'd out, we ct the beſt Face on't we cou'd, 
And theſe two Kids Cappcaſe his angry Mood, 
I bear, of which the Furies give him good. 
LICID AS. 
Your Country Friends wete told another Tale; 
That from the floaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And doddcr'd Oak, and all che Banks along, 
Menalcas fav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MO ER TS. 
Such was the News, indeed, bur Songs and Rhymes 
Prevail as much in theſe hard Iron Times, _ | 
L 2 As 


—— 
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As would a plump of trembling Fow], that i 

Again{t an Eagle ſouſing from the Skies. 

And had not Phabus warn'd me by the croak 

Of an old Raven, from a hollow Oak, 

To ſhyn bebate, Mepalcas had been {lain, | 

And Nferis not furviv'd him, to complaih. 
LIFCIiD AS, 

Now Heav'n defend ! cou'd barb'rous Rage induce 
The Brutal Son of Mars, tinlult the ſacred Muſe! 
Who then ſhou'd ſing the Nymphs, or who rehearſe 
The Warers gliding in a ſinoother Verſe ! 

Or 4maryllis praiſe, that Heav nly Lay, 

That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious Way. 

O Tiy'rus, tend my Herd, and fee them fed ; 

To Morning Paſtures, Evening Warers led : 

And ware the Lybian Ridgils butting Head. 
MOER 1S. 

Or what unfniſh'd He to Yarus read ; 

Thy Name, © Yarus (if the kinder Pow'rs 

Peſrrve our Plains, and ſhield the Mantuan Tow'rs, 

Obnoxious by Cremona's neighb'ring Crime,) 

The Wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion'd Rhyme, 

Shall raiſe alofr, and ſoaring bear above 

Th” 1mmmortal Gifc of Gratitude to Fove. 
LYCIDAS. 

Sing on, fing on, for I can nee be cloy'd, 
So may thy Swarms,the balcful Eugh avoid : 
So may thy Cows, cheir burden'd Bags diſtend, 
4nd Trees to Goats. cheir willing Branches bend. 
Mean as I am, yet hayc the Muſes made 
Me free, a Member of the cuncful trade : 

Art leaſt the Shepherds ſeen t9 like my To 
but-l {gra cher Flarr'ry from their Praiſe : 
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I nor to Comas Ears, nor YVarus dare aſpire; 
But gabble like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like Quire. 
MOER IS. 
"Tis what I have been conning in my Mind : 
Nor are they Verſcs of a Vulgar Kind. 
Come, Galatea, come, the Seas forſake; 
What Plcaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe Murmurs 
See, on the Shore inhabns purple Spring ; (make * 
Where Nightingales their Love-{ick Dirty ſing ; 
See, Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, 
The Grottoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crownd, 
And creeping Vincs on Arbours weav'd around. 
Come then, and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild Surges vainly beat the Shore. 
LICIDAS. 
Or that ſweet Song I heard with ſuch delight ; 
The ſame you ſung alone one ſtarry Night ; 
The Tune I ſtill retain, but not the Words. 
MO ER ITS. 
Why, Daphws, doft thou ſearch in old Records, 
To know the Seaſons when the Stars ariſc * 
See Ceſar s Lamp 1s lighted 1n the Skies : 
The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing Grapes adorn, 
And ſwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, gratt the tender Shoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the Fruit. 
The reſt | have forgor, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhime 
I cou'd have once ſung down a Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry 1s donc. 
My Voice grows hoarſe; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to Dar. 
But theſe, and more than I to mind can bring, 
Menalcas has not yet forgot to fing. 
LYCIDAS. 
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LYCIDAS. 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more; 


And now the Waves rowl ſilent to the Shore. 
Huſhe Winds the topmoſt Branches ſcarcely bend, 
As if thy tuneful Song they did attend : 
Alrcady we have half our way o'recome; 
Far off I can diſcern Biazor's Tomb 
Here, where the Labourer's hands have form'd a Bow r 
Of wrcathing Trees, in Singing waſte an Hour. 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've Day before us yer, to reach the Town : 
Or if ere Night the gath'ring Clouds we fear, 
A Song will help the beating Storm to bear. 
And that thou may ſt not be too late abroad, 
Sing, and I'll caſe thy Shoulders of thy Load. 
MOERIS. 
Cealc to requeſt me, Jet us mind our way ; 

Another Song requires another Day. 
When good Menalcas comes, 1f he rejoyce, 

95 And find a Friend at Court, I'll find a Yoice. 
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The Tenth Paſtoral 
OR, 


GAL E VS 
The Argument. 


Gallus agreat Patron of Virgil, and an excellent Poet, was very deepr 
ly im Love with one Citheris, whom he calls Lycoris; and who 
bad forſaken him for the Company of a Souldier. The Poet therefore 
ſuppoſes his Friend Gallus retir'd in his heighth of Melancholy into 
the Solitudes of Axcadia,(the celebratedScene of Paſtorals ,) where he 
repreſents him m a very languiſhing Condition, with all the Rural De- 


ities about him pitying his hard Uſage, and condoling his Misfortune, 


H Y ſacred Succour, 4rethuſa, bring, 
To crown my Labour : os the laſt I ſing. 


W hich proud Lycoris may with Pity view ; 

The Muſe is mourntul, tho' the Numbers few. 
Refuſe me not a Verſe, to Grief and Gallus due. 

So may thy Silver Streams beneath the Tide, 
Unmux'd with briny Seas, ſecurely glide. 

Sing then, my Gallus, and his hopeleſs Vows ; 

Sing, while my Cattle crop the tender Browze. 

The vocal Grove ſhall anſwer to the Sound, 

And Echo, from the Vales, the tuneful Voice rebound. 
Whac Lawns or Woods withheld you from his Aid, 
Ye Nymphs, when Gallus was to Love betray'd ; 

To Love, unpity'd by the cruel Maid ? 

Not ſtcepy Pindus cou'd retard your Courlc, 

Nor cleft Parnaſſus, nor th Aoman Source : 

Nothing that owns the Muſes cou'd ſuſpend 

Your Aid to Gallus, Gallus 1s their Friend. 

For him the lofty Laurel ſtands 1n Tears ; 

And hung with humid Pearls the lowly Shrub appears. 
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Menalian Pines the Godhke Swain bemoan ; 

When ſpread beneath a Rock he ſighd alone 

And cold Lyceus wept from every dropping Stone. 
The Sheep ſurround their Shepherd, as he lyes : 
Bluſh not, ſweet Poct, nor the name deſpiſe ; 

Along the Streams his Flock Adons fed ; 

And yet the Queen of Beauty blcſt his Bed. 

The Swains and tardy Neat-herds came, and laſt 
Menalcas, wet with beating Winter Maſt. 

Wond'ring, they ask'd from whence aroſe thy Flame; 
Yer, more amazd, thy own Apollo came. 

Fluſh'd were his Cheeks, and glowing were his Eyes : 
Is ſhe thy Care, 1s ſhe thy Care, he cries ? 

Thy falſe Lycoris flics thy Love and thee 

And for thy Rival tempts the raging Sea, 

The Forms of horrid War, and Heav'ns Inclemency. 
S)Ivanus came; his Brows a Country Crown 

Ot Fennel, and of nodding Lillies, drown. 

Great Pan arriv'd ; and we bcheld him too, 

His chceks and Temples of Vermilion Hue. 

Wiy, Gallus, this immod'rate Grief, he cry'd : 
Think'ſt thou that Love with Tears 1s ſatisf d * 

The Meads arc ſooner drunk with Morning Dews ; 
The Bees with flow'ry Shrubs, the Goats with Brouze, 
Unmov'd, and with dejc&ted Eyes, he mournd : 

He paus'd, and then theſe broken Words return'd. 
'Tis paſt; and pity gives me no Relict: 

Bur you, Arcadian Swains, ſhall fing my Griet : 

And on your Hills, my laſt Complaints renew ; 


So fad a Song 1s onely worthy you. 

How light wou'd lye the Turf upon my Breaſt, 

It vou my Suft 'rings in your Songs expreſt ? 

Ah! that your Birth and Bus'neſs had been nine , 
To penn the Sheep, and preſs the ſwelling Vine ! 
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Had Phyllis or Amyntas caus'd my Pain, 

Or any Nymph, or Shepherd on the Plain, 

Tho Phyllis brown, tho black Amyntas were, 

Are. Violets not fweer, becauſe not fair ? 

Beneath the Sallows, and the ſhady Vine, 

My Loves had mix'd their phant Limbs with mine; 
Phyllis with Myrtle Wreaths had crown'd my Hair, 

And ſoft Amyntas ſung. away my Carc. 

Come, fee what Pleafures in our Plains abound ; 

The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow'ry ground. 

As you arc beautcous, were you halt ſo true, 

Here cou'd I live, and love, and dye with only you. 
Now I to fighting Fields am ſent afar, 

And ſtrive in Winter Camps with toils of War ; 

While you, (alas, that I ſhow'd find it fo!) 

To ſhun my ſight, your Native Soll forgo, 
And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th? eternal Snow. 
Ye Froſts and Snows her tender Body ſpare, 

Thoſe are not Limbs for Ylicles to tear. 

For me, the Wilds-and Defarts are my Choice; 

The Muſes, once my Care, my once harmonious Voice. 
There will Þ ſing, forſaken and alone, 

The Rocks and hollow Caves ſhall echo to my Moan. 
The Rind'of ev'ry Plant her Name ſhall know ; 

And as the Rind extends, the Love ſhall grow. 

Thet on' Arcadian Mountains will I chaſe 

(Mix'd with'the Woodland Nymphs) the Savage Race. 
Nor Cold ſhall hinder me, with Horns and Hounds, 

To thrid the Thickets, or to leap the Mounds. 

And now methinks o're ſteepy Rocks I go; 

And ruſh through ſounding Woods; and-bend the Parthian 
As it with Sports my Sufferings I could eaſe, {Bow : 
Or by my Pains the God of Love appealc. 
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My Frenzy Changes, delight no more 
On Mountaia tops, to chace the tusky Boar ; 
20 No Game but hopelcſs Loye my thoughts purſue: 
Once more ye Nymphs, and Songs, and ſounding Woods 
Love alters not for us, his hard Decrces, (adicu, 
Not tho beneath the Thracian Clime we freeze; 
Or Ttaly's indulgent Heay'n forgo; 
95 And in mid-Winter tread Sithoman Snow. 
Or when the Barks of Elms arc ſcorch'd, we keep 
On Meroes burning Plains the Lybian Sheep. 
In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, afid Heay'n aboye, 
Love conquers all ; and we muſt yield to Love. 
100 My Mulcs, here your ſacred Raptures end : 
The Verſe was what I ow'd my ſuff ring Fricnd. 
This while I ſung, my: Sorrows I decay'd, 
And bending Ofiers into Baskerts weav'd. 
| The Song, becauſe inſpu'd by you, ſhall ſhine: 
105 And Gallus will approve, becauſe *as. mine. 
Gallus, tor whom my holy Flames rcnew, 
Each hour, and cv'ry moment riſe 1n view : 
As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend ; 
And heave ſo fiercely, that the Bark they rend. 
f10 Now Jct us riſe, for hoarſneſs oft invades 
The Singer's Voice, who ſings beneath the Shades. 
From Juniper, unwholſom Dews diftill, | . 
That blaſt the ſooty Corn; the with'ring Herbage kill, 
Away, my Goats, away: for you haye browz'd your fill. , 
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10 -THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE: 


P HILIP Earl of Cheſterfield, CC. 


My Lord, 


Cannot begin my Adareſs to your Lordſhip, better than in the words 
of Virgil, 


Quod optanti, Divum promittere Nemo 
Auderit, volvenda Dies, en, attulit ultro. 
Seven Tears together I have conceal'd the longing which. I had to appear be- 
fore you: A time as tedious as Xneas af? in his wandring Voyage, 
before he reach*d the promis'd Italy. Bat I conſfider'd, that nothing which 
my meanneſs cou'd produce, was worthy of your Patronage. At laſt this 
happy Occaſion offer'd, of Preſenting to you the beſt Poem of the beſt Poet. 
If I balk'd this opportunity, I was in deſpair of finding ſuch another , and if 
I took it, I'was ſtill uncertain whether. you wou'd vouchſafe to accept it from 
my hands. "Twas 4 bold wenture which I made, in deſiring your permiſ- 
fion to lay my unworthy Labours at your feet. But my raſhneſs has ſuc- 
ceeded beyond my hopes : And you have been pleas'd not to ſuffer an Old Man 
to go diſcontented out of the World, for want of that protection, of which 
he had been ſo lons Ambitious. I have known a Gentlemaa in diſgrace, 
and not daring to appear before Kjng Charles the Second, though he much 
defir'd it : At length he took the Confidence to attend a fair Lady to the 
Court, and told his Majeſty, that under her proteftion he had preſun'd 
to wait on him, With the ſame humble confidence I preſent my ſelf before 
your Loraſhip, and attending on Virgil hope 4 gracious reception. The 
Gentleman ſucceeded, becauſe the powerful Lady was his Friend; but I have 
too much injur'd my great Author, to expet he (hould interceae for me. 
I wou'd have Tranſlated him, but according to the litteral French and 
Italian Phraſes, 1 fear 1 have traducd him. *Tis the fault of many 4 
well-meaning Man, to be officwus in a wrong place, and do a prejudice, where 
he had endeatour'd to ao a ſervice, Virgil wrote his Georgics in the 
Fall ſtrength arid vigour of his Age, when his judgment was at the height, 
and before his Fancy was decliniug. He had, {according to our homely Say- 
ing his full ſwing at this Poem, becinning it about the Age of Thirty Five ; 
and ſcarce concluding it before he arriv'd at Forty. 1s obſerv'd both of 
him, ana Horace, and 1 believe it will hold in all great Poets , that though 
they wrote before with a certain heat of Genius which inſpir'd them, yet that 
heat was not perfectly digeſted, There is requir'd « contingance of warmth 
to rioen the beſt and Neobleſt Fruits, Thus Horace in his Firſt and Se- 
cond 
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cond Book of Odes, was ſlill rifing, but came not to his Meridian *till the 


Third. After which his Judgment was an overpoize to his Imagination : 


He grew too cautions to be bold enough, for he deſcended in lis Fourth by 
fluw degrees, and in his Satires and Epiſtles, was more a Philoſopher and a 
Critick than a Poet, In the brginning cf Summer the days are almoſt at a 
fland, with little variation of length or ſhortneſs, becauſe at that time the 
 Diurnal Motion of the Sun partakes more of a Right Line, than of a Spiral. 
The ſane is the Method of Natare in the frame of Man. He ſerms at 
Forty to be fully in his Summer Tropick , ſomewhat before, and ſomewhat 
after, h: finds in his Soul but ſmall increaſes or decays. From Fifty wv 
T hreeſcore the Ballance generally hola's even, in our colder Clymates : For he lo- 
les not much in Fancy; and Judgment, which is the effett 0 Obſervation, 
fall encreaſes : His ſacceding years afford him little more thay the ſtabble 
of his own Harveſt : Tet if his Conſtitution be healthful, his Mind may 
ſtill retain & decent wigour , and the Gleanings of that Ephraim, i» Com. 
pariſon with others, will ſurpaſs the Vintage of Abiezer. TI have calld this 
ſomewhere by a bold Metaphor, a green Old Age ; but Virgll has given me 


. 


his Authority for the Figure. 
Jam Senior; ſed Cruda Deo, viridiſq; Seneftus. 


Amoneſt thoſe few who enjoy the advantage of 4a latter Spring, your 
om, 4 jel Example: Who being now arriv'd at 2 _ CG) I 
maQerique, yet -— no proof of the leaſt decay in your Excellent Judg- 
"ment, and comprehenſion of all things, which are within the compaſs of Ha- 
mane Underſtanding. Tour Converſation is as eaſie as it is inſlruitive, and 
I cor'd never own the leaſt vanity or the leaſt aſſuming in any thing 
you ſaid: but a natural unaffected Modeſty, full of good ſenſe, and well 
digeſted. A clearneſs of Notion, expreſs'd in ready and anſtudied words. 
No Man has complain'd, or ever can, that you have diſcoursd too long on 
any Subjett : for you leave us in an eagerneſs of Learning more; pleas'd 
with what we hear, bat not ſatisfy'd, becauſe you will not ſpeak ſo much as we 
cou'd wiſh. I dare not excuſe your Loraſhip from this fault ; for though "tis 
aone in you, "tis one to all who have the happineſs of being known to yoga. 
I muſt confe)s the Criticks make it one of Virgil's Beauties, that having 
Jaid what he thought convenient, he always left ſomewhat for the Imagina- 
tion of bis Readers to ſupply; That they might grat ifie their fancies, by find- 
ing more, in what he had written, than at firſt they couwd; and think th 
had added to his thought, when it was all there before-hand, and he only 
ſad himſelf the expence of words. However it was, I never went from 
our Loraſbip, but with a longing to return, or without a hearty Curſe to 
him who invented Ceremonies in the World, and put me on the neceſſity of 
—— when it was my intereſt as well as my deſire, to have given 
you a much longer trouble. I cannot imagine (if your Lordſhip will give 
ze leave to ſpeak my thoughts) but you have had a more than ordinary wi- 
gour in your Touth, For too much of heat is requir'd at firſt, that there 
may not too little be left at laſt. A Prodigal Fire is only capable of large 
remains: And yours, my Lord, ſtill burns the clearer in declining. The 
Blaze is not ſo fierce as at the firſt, but the Smoak is wholh waniſh'd ; 
and your Friends who ſtand about you, are not only ſenſible of a chearful 
wari:th, but are kept at an awful diſtance by its force. In my ſmall Obſer- 
wations of Mankind, I have ever found, that ſuch as are not rather too 
fall of Spirit when they are young, degenerate to dullneſs in their Ave. So- 
briety in our riper years is the effet# of a well-concofted warmth ; but where 
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the Principles are only Phlegm, mhat can be expefted from the wateriſh 
Matter, but an inſipia Manhood, and a ſtupid old Infancy; Diſcretion in 
Leading-ſtrings, and a confirm*d ignorance on Crutches? Virgil in his Third 
Georgic, when he deſcribes a Colt, nho promiſes a Courſer for the Race, or 
for the Field of Battel, ſhews him the firſt, to paſs the Bridge, which trem- 
bles under bim, and to flem the torrent of the Flood, Has beginnings muſt 
be in raſhneſs; a Noble Fault : But Time and Experience will corre& that Er- 
rour, and tame it into a deliberate and well-wezgh'd C ourage ;, which knows 
both to be cautious and to dare, as occaſion offers. Tour Loraſbip is a Man 
of Honour, not only ſo unſtain'd, but ſo unqueſtion'd, that you are the li- 
ving Standard of that Heroick Vertae , fo truly ſuch, that if I wow'd flatter 
you, I cou'd not. It takes not from you, that you were born with Principles 
of Generoſity and Provity : But it adds to you that you have cultivated Nature, 
and made thoſe Principles, the Rule and Meaſure of all your Attions. The 
World knows this, mithout my telling : Tet Poets have 4 right of Recording 
it to all Poſterity. 


Dignum Laude Virum, Muſa vetat Mori, 


Epaminondas, Lucullus, azd the two firſt Czſars, were nct efleem'd 
the morſe Commanders, for having made Philoſophy, and the Liberal Arts 
their Study, Cicero might have been their Equal, but that he wanted Cou- 
7age, To have both theſe Pertues, and to have improv'd them both, 
with a ſoftneſs of Manners, and a ſmeetneſs of Converſation, few of 
bur Nobility can fill that Charadter ; One there is, and ſo conſpicuous by his 
own light, that he needs not 


Digito monſtrari; & dicier Hic eſt, 


To be Nobly Born, and of an Antient Family, is in the extreams of For- 
fune, either good or bad ; for Virtue and Deſcent are no Inheritance, A 
long Series of Anceſtcurs ſhews the Native with great advantage at the firſt ; 
but if he any way degenerate from his Line, the leaſt Spot is viſible on Er- 
mine, But to preſerve this whiteneſs in it; Original Parity, you, my 
Lord, have, like that Ermine, forſaken the common Track of Buſineſs, which 
z5 not always clean : Tou have choſen for your ſelf a private Greatneſs, and will 
not be polluted with Ambition. It has been obſer d in former times, that none 
have been ſo greedy bay” 4 and of managing the Publick, as they who 
have leaſt deſeru'd their Stations. But ſuch only merit to be call'd Patriots, un- 
der whom we ſee their Country Flouriſh. I have laugh'd ſometimes (for who 
wou'd always be a Heraclitus ?) when I have refleffed on thoſe Men, who 
from time to time have ſhot themſelves into the World, I hace ſeen many 
Sacceſſions of them , jome bolting out upon the Stage with vaſt applauſe, ana 
others hiſ9'd off, and quitting it with diſgrace. Bat while they mere in 
ation, I have conſtantly obſeru'd, that they ſeem'd deſirous to retreat from 
Buſineſs : Greatneſs they ſaid was nauſeous, and a Cron'd was troubleſome , a 
quiet privacy was their Ambition. Some few of them I believe ſaid this in 
earneſt, and were making a provifuen againſt future want, that they might 
enjoy their I with eaſe : 1 hey ſaw the Happineſs of a private Life, and 
promis'd to themſelves a Bleſſing, which every day it was tn their power to 
poſſeſs. Bat they deferr'd it, and linger d ſtill at Court, becauſe they thought 
they had not yet enough to make them happy : They wou'd have more, and 
laid in to make their Solitude Luxurious. A wretched Philoſophy, which 
Epicurus never taught them in his Garden: They lov'd the proſpect of this 
quiet 
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wiet in rever(ion,but were not willing to have it in poſſeſſion ; they wou'd firſt be 
Ola, and _ as ſare of Health Ink Life, as 1 oa them were at their diſ- 
poſe. But put them to the neceſſity of a preſent choice, and they preferr d contina- 
ante is Power : Like the Wretch who calld Death to his affiſlance, but 
refus'd it when he came. The Great Scipio was not of their Opinion, who 
indeed ſought Honours in his Touth, and indur'd the Fatigues with which he 
purchas'd them, He ſerv'd his Country when it was in need of his Coa- 
rave and his Condu#t, "trill he thought it was time to ſerve himſelf: But 
difmoanted from the Sadale, when he found the Beaft which bort him, be- 
gan to grow reſtiff and ungovernable. But your Lordſhip has given as a bet- 
ter Example of Moderation. Toa ſaw betimes that Ingratitude is not con- 
find to Commonmealths , and therefore though you were form'd alike, for the 
greateſt of Civil Employments, and Military Commands, jet you paſtd not 
your Fortune to riſe in either ; but contented your ſelf with being capable, 
as much as any whoſoever, of defending your Country with your Sword, or 
aſſiſting it with your Counſel, when you were calPd, For the reſt, the re- 
ſpelt and love which was paid you, not only in the Province where you live 
bh generally by all who had the happineſs to know you, was a wiſe Exchange, 
for the Honours of the Court : A place of forgetfulneſs, at the beſt, for well 
deſervers. "Tis neceſſary for the poliſhing of Manners, to have breath'd that 
Alr, but tis infefliois even to the beft Morals to live always init. *Tis a 
dangerous Commerce, where aw honeft Man is ſure at the firſt of being 
Cheated; and he recovers not his Loſſes, but by learning to Cheat others. 
The undetmining Smile becomes at length habitual ; and the drift of his 
planſible Converſation; is only to- fitter one, that he may betray another. 
Tet "tis good to have been a looker on, without ventaring to play ; that a 
Man- may know falſe Dice another time, though he never means to uſe them. 
I commend not hin who never knew a Court, but him who forſakes it be- 
cauſe he knows it. A young Man deſerves no praiſe, who out of melan- 
choly Zeal leaves the World before he has well tryd it, and runs headlong 
into Religion, He who carries a Maidenhead into a Cloyſter, is ſometimes 

t to loſe it there, and to repemt of his Repentante. He only is like to en- 

e Auſterities, who has already found the inconvenience of Pleaſures. For 
almoſt every Man will be making Experiments in one part or another of his 
Life: And the danger is the leſs when we are young : For baving try'd it 
early, we ſhall not be aft to repeat it afterwards. Tour Lordſhip therefore may 
properly be. ſaid to have choſen a Retreat; and not to have choſen it *till you 
had matureh weigh'd the — of riſing higher with the hazards of the 
fall. Res non parta labore, ſed relidta, wes thought by a Poet, to be 
one of the requiſites to a happy Life. Why ſhou'd a reaſonable Man put it 
into the Power of Fortune to make him miſerable, when his Anceſtoars have 
taken care to releaſe him from her? Let him venture, ſays Horace, Qui 
Zonam perdidit. He who has nothing, pigs ſecurely, for he may win, 
and cannot be poorer if he loſes, But he who is born to a plentifal Eftate, 
and is Ambitious es at Court, ſets a ſtake to Fortune, which ſhe can 
ſeldom anſwer : If he gains nothing, he loſes all, or part of nbat was once 
his own ; and if he gets, he cannot bs certain bat he may refund. 

In ſhort, however he ſucceeds, "tis Covetouſneſs that induc'd him firſt to 
play, and C —_ is the wndoubted fign of ill ſenſe at bottom. The 
Odds are againſt him that he loſes, and one loſs may be of more mo 
to bim, than all his former winnings. *Tis like the preſent War of the Chri- 
ſtians apainſt the Turk ; every year they gain a Vittory, and by that a Town; 
but if they are once defeated, they loſe a Province at a blow, and endanger 
the ſafety of the whole Empire. Tos, my Lord, enjoy yoar quiet in a Gar- 


den, 


— 


— —— 


PHILIP Earl of Chſterfield, 95 


— ms 


IN 


aen, where you have not only the leiſure of thinking, but the pleaſure to 
think of nothing which can diſcompoſe your Mind. A good Conſcience is a Port 
which 1s Lana-lock'd on every ſide, and where no Winds can prſſibly invade, 
no Tempeſts can ariſe. There a Man may ſtand upon the Shore, and not 
only ſee his own Image, but that of bis Maker, clearly refleted from the 
undiſtarb'd and ſilent waters. Reaſon was intended for a Bleſſins, and ſuch 
it is to Men of Honour and Integrity ; who deſire 0 maze, than what they 
are able to give themſelves; like the, happy Old Coricyan, whom my Ag- 
thor deſcribes in his. Fourth Georgic; = e Fruits and Salads on which he 
bv'd contented, were all of his own growth, and his own Plantation. Virgi| 

feems to think that the bleſſings of a Country Life are not compleat, without 
an improvement of RK yowledge by Contemplation and Reading. 


O Fortunatos nimium, bona {1 ſua norint 
Agricolas! 


'Tis but half poſſeſſion uot to underſtand that happineſ; which we poſſeſs : 
A foundation f good Senſe, and a cultivation of Learninz, are requir'd to 
give 4 ſeaſoning to Retivement, and make us taſte the bleſſing. God has 
befton'd on your Lordſhip the firſt of theſe, and you have beſtow'd on your 
ſelf the ſecond. Eden was not made for Beaſts, though they were ſuffer d 
to live in it, but for their Maſter, who ſtudied God in the Works of his 
Creation. Neither cowd the Devil have been happy there with al! his 
Kyowledze, for he wanted Innocence to make him ſo, He brought Emvy, 
Malice, and Ambition. into Paradiſe, which ſour'd to him the ſweetneſs of 
the Place. Wherever inordinate Aﬀeit ions are, "tis Hell, Such only can 
enjoy the Country, who are capable of thinking when they are there, and 
have left their Paſſions behind them in the Town. Then they are prepar'd for 
Solitude ; and in that Solitude is prepara for them 


Et ſecura quies, & neſcia fallere vita. 
As I begax this Dedzcation with a werſe of Virgil, ſo I conclude it with 
another. The continuance F your Health, to enjoy that Huppineſs which 


You fo well deſerve, and which you have provided for your ſelf, 1s the ſin- 
cere and earneſt Wiſh of 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Devoted, 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 


TOHN DRYDEN. 


AN 


OG SAT 


ON HE 


GEORGICS. 


IRGIL may be reckon'd the firſt who introduc'd 
three new kinds of Poetry among the Romans, which he 
Copied after three the Greateſt Maſters of Greece. Theo- 
critus and Homer have till diſputed for the advantage 
over him in Paſtoral and Heroicks, but I think all are 
Unanimous in giving him the precedence to Heſiod in his Georgics. 
The truth of ir 1s, the Sweetneſs and Ruſticity of a Paſtoral cannot be 
ſo well expreſt in any other Tongue as in the Greek, when rightly 
mixt and qualified with the Doric Dialect ; nor can the Majeſty of an 


Heroick Poem any where appear ſo well as in this Language, which 
has a Natural greatneſs in it, and can be often render'd more deep and 
{onorous by the Pronunciation of the Tonzars. Bur in the middle Stile, 
where the Writers in both "Tongues are on a Level: we ſee how far 
Virgil has excelPd all who have written in the ſame way with him. 


There has been abundance of Criticiſm ſpent on Yzregi/'s Paſtorals 
and /Eneids, but the Georgics are a Subje&t which none of the Criticks 
have ſufficiently taken into their Conſideration ; moſt of *em paſſing 
it over in Silence, or caſting it under the ſame head with Paſtoral; a 
diviſion by no means proper, unleſs we ſuppoſe the Stile of a Hus- 
bandman ought to be imitated in a Georgze as that of a Shepherd is 
in Paſtoral, But tho? the Scene of both theſe Poems lies in the ſame 
place; the Speakers in them are of a quite different CharaQter, fince 
the Precepts of Husbandry are not to be deliver'd with the fimplicity 
of a Plow-Man, but with the addreſs of a Poet. No Rules therefore 
that relate to Paſtoral, can any way attect the Georgics, which fall un- 
der that Claſs of Poetry which conſis in giving plain and direCt In- 
{tructions to the Reader ; whether they be Moral Duties, as thoſe 
of Theognis and Pythagoras; or Philoſophical Speculations, as thoſe of 
Aratus and Lucretius, or Rules of PraCtice, as thoſe of Heſiod and 
Virgil, Among theſe different kinds of Subje&ts, that which the 
Georgics goes upon, is I think the meaneſt and the leaſt improving, 
but the moſt pleaſing and delighful. Precepts of Morality, beſides 
the Natural Corruption of our Tempers, which makes us averſe to 
them, are ſo abſtracted from Ideas ot Senſe, that they ſeldom give an 
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opportunity for thoſe Beautiful Deſcriptions and Images which are the 
Spir:t and Life of Poetry. Natural Philoſophy has indeed ſenſible 
Objects to work upon, bur then it often puzzles the Reader with the 
Intricacy of its Notions, and perplexes him with the multitude of its 
Diſputes. But this kind of Poetry I am now ſpeaking of, addreiles 
it ſelt wholly to the Imagination : Ir is altogether Converſant among 
the Fields and Woods, and has the moſt Hy mg part of Nature 
for its Province. Ir raiſes in our Minds a pleaſing variety of Scenes 
and Landskips, whilſt it teaches us: and makes the dryeſt of its Pre- 
cepts look like a Deſcription. 4 Georgic therefore is ſome part of 
the Science of Husbandry put into a pleaſing Dreſs, and ſet off with 
all the Beauties and Embelliſhments of Poetry, Now ſince this Sci- 
ence of Husbandry is of a very large extent, the Poet ſhews his Skill 
in ſingling out ſuch Precepts to proceed on, as are uſeful, and at the 
ſame time moſt capable of Ornament. Yirgil was fo well acquainted 
with this Secret, that to ſet off his firſt Georgie, he has run into a 
ſet of Precepts, which are almoſt foreign to his Subje&, in that Beau- 
tiful account he gives us of the Signs in Nature, which precede the 
Changes of the Weather. 

And it there be ſo much Art in the choice of fit Precepts, there 
is much more requir'd in the Treating of '*em; that they may 
fall in after each other by a Natural unforc'd Method, and ſhew 
themſelves in the beſt and moſt advantagious Light. "They ſhowd 
all be fo finely wrought together into the ſame Piece, that no courſe 
Seam may diſcover where they join ; as in a curious Brede of 
Needle-Work, one Colour falls away by ſuch juſt degrees, and ano- 
ther riſes ſo inſenſibly, that we ſee the variety, without being able 
to diſtinguiſh the total vaniſhing of the one from the firſt appearance 
of the other. Nor is it ſufficient to range and diſpoſe this Body of 
Precepts into a clear and eafte Method, unleſs they are deliver*d to us 
in the moſt pleaſing and agreeable manner : For there are ſeveral ways 
of conveying the ſame Truth to the Mind of Man, and to chuſe the 
pleaſanteſt of theſe ways, is that which chiefly diſtinguiſhes Poetry 
trom Proſe, and makes VirgiPs Rules of Husbandry pleaſanter to 
read than YVarro's. Where the Proſe-writer tells us plainly what ought 
to be done, the Poet often conceals the Precept in a deſcription, and 
repreſents his Country-man performing the ACtion in which he wou'd 
inſtruct his Reader. Where the one ſets out as fully and diſtinctly 
as he can, all the parts of the Truth, which he wou'd communicate 
to us; the other ſingles out the moſt pleaſing Circumſtance of this 
Truth, and ſo conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to the 
Underſtanding. I ſhall give one Inſtance out of a multitude of his 
nature that might be fonnd in the Georgics, where the Reader may 
ſee the different ways Virgil has taken to expreſs the ſame thing, and 
how much pleaſanter every manner of Expreſſion is, than the plain 
and dire& mention of it wou'd have been. Ir is in the Second Georg: 
where he tells us what Trees will bear Grafting on each other, 


Et ſepe alterius ramos impune videmus, 

Pertere in alterius, mutatamq; nſita mala 

Ferre prrum, & prunts lapidoſa rubeſcere corna, 
weSteriles Platani malos geſſere valentes, 

Caſtanee fagos, ornuſq, incanuit albo 

Flore pri: Glandemg; mos fregere ſub ulmus, ; 
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——Nec longum tempus: & ingens 
Exijt ad Calum ramis felicibus arbos ; 
Miraturq; novas frondes, & non ſua poma. 


Here we ſee the Poet conlider'd all the Efftets of this Union be- 
tween Trees of different kinds, and took notice of that Effet which 
had the moſt ſurprize, and by conſequence the moſt delight in it, to 
expreſs the capacity that was in them of being thus united. This way 
of Writing is every where much in uſe among the Poets, and is par- 
ticularly praQtis'd by Virgil, who loves to ſuggeſt a Truth indireQaly, 
and without giving us a full and open view of it : To let us ſee juſt 
{o much as will naturally lead the Imagination into all the parts that 
lie conceal\d. This is wonderfully diverting to the Underſtanding, 
thus to receive a Precept, that enters as it were through a By-way, 
and to apprehend an Idea that draws a whole train after it : For here 
the Mind, which is always delighted with its own Diſcoveries, only 
takes the hint from the Poet, and ſeems to work out the reſt by the 
ſtrength of her own faculties. 


But ſince the inculcating Precept upon Precept, will at length prove 
tireſom to the Reader, if he meets with no other Entertainment, 
the Poet muſt take care not to encumber his Poem with too much 
Buſineſs ; but ſometimes to relieve the Subje with a Moral Refleftion, 
or let it reſt a while for the ſake of a pleaſant and pertinent digreſ- 
fion. Nor is it ſufficient to run out into beautiful and diverting di- 
greſfions (as it is generally thought) unleſs they are brought in aptly, 
and are ſomething of a piece with the main deſign of the Georgtc : 
for they ought to have a remote alliance at leaſt to the Subjett, that 
ſo the whole Poem may be more uniform and agreeable in all its 
parts. We ſhowd never quite loſe ſight of the Country, tho? we are 
ſometimes entertain'd with a diſtant proſpeQ& of it. Of this nature 
are Virgil's Deſcriptions of the Original of Agricaltare, of the Fruit- 
fulneſs of Italy, of a Country Life, and the like, which are not brought 
in by force, but naturally riſe out of the principal Argument and Þe- 
ſign of the Poem. I know no one digreſſion in the Georgzes that may 
ſeem to contradi& this Obſervation, beſides that in the latter end of 
the Firſt Book, where the Poet launches out into a diſcourſe of the 
Battel of Pher/alis, and the Attions of Auguſtus : But it's worth while 
to conſider how admirably he has turn'd the courſe of his narration 
into its proper Channel, and made his Husbandman concern'd even 
in what relates to the Battel, in thoſe inimitable Lines, 

Sculicet & tempus veniet, cam finibas illis 
Agricola in curvo terram molitus aratro, 
Exeſe inveniet ſcabra rubigine pila: 

Ant - gravibus raſtris galeas pulſabit inanes, 
Grendiaq, effoſſis mirabiter ofſa ſepulchris. 


And afterwards v.cgn, Be Aagaſias's Aftions, he . ſtill remembers 
_y Agriculture ought to be ſome way hinted at throughout the whole 
ocm. 
cnn Non ullus Aratro 
Dignus honos; ſquelent abduttis arva colonis : 
Et curve rigidum falces conflantur in Enſem. 
| We 
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We now come to the Stile which is proper to a Georgzic ; and indeed 
this is the part on which the Poet mult lay out all his ftrength, that 
his words may be warm and glowing, and that every thing he de- 
{cribes may immedrtely prelent it felf, and rife up to the Reader's 
view, He ought in particular to be caretul of not letting his SubjeQ 
debaſe his Stile, and betray him into a meanneſs of Exprefſion, but 
every where to keep up his Verſe in all the-Pomp of Numbers, and 
Dignity of words. 


I think nothing which is a Phraſe or Saying in common talk, ſhou'd be 
admitted into a ſerious Poem : becauſe it takes off from the Solemni 
of the expreſſion, and gives 1t too great a turn of Familiarity : much leſs 
ought the low Phraſes and Terms of Art, that are adapted to Hus- 
bandry, have any place in ſuch a Work as the Georgic, which is not 
:9 appear in the natural ſimplicity and nakedneſs of irs Subje&, bur 
1% the pleaſanteſt Dreſs that Poetry can beſtow on it. Thus Virgsl, 
to deviate from the common form of Words, wou'd not make 
uſe of Tempore but Sidere in his firſt Verſe, and every where elſe a- 
bounds with Metaphors, Greciſms, and Circamlocations, to give his Verſe 
the greater Pomp,. and preſerve it from ſinking into a Plebeian Stile, 
And herein conſiſts Yirgis Maiter-piece, who has not only excellÞd all 
other Poets, but even himſelf in the language of his Georgics; where 
we receive more ſtrong and lively Ideas of things from his words, 
than we cou'd have done trom the Objeas themſelves: and find our 
Imaginations more attected by his Deſcriptions, than they wou'd have 
been by the very ſight of what he deſcribes. 


I ſhall now, after this ſhort Scheme of Rules, conſider the different 
ſuccels that Hefiod and Yirgis! have met with in this kind of Poetry, 
which may give us ſome further Notion of the Excellence of the Geor- 
gics, To begin with Heſiod; If we may gueſs at his CharaQter from 
his Writings, he had much more of the Husbandman than the Poer 
in his Temper : He was wonderfully Grave, Diſcreet, and Frugal, 
he liv*d altogether in the Country, and was probably for his great 
Prudence the Oracle of the whole Neighbourhood. . Theſe Principles 
of good Husbandry ran through his Works, and directed him to the 
choice of Tillage and Merchandiſe, for the Subject of that which is 
the molt Celebrated of them. - He is every where bent on Inſtruction, 
avoids all manner of Digreſſions, and does not ſtir out of the Field 
once in the whole Georgic, His Method in deſcribing Month after 
Moath with its proper Seaſons and Employments, is too grave and fim- 
ple; it takes off from the ſurprize and variety of the Poem, and makes 
the whole look but like a modern Almanack in Verſe. ' The Reader 
is carried through a courſe of Weather, and may beforehand gueſs whe- 
ther he is to meet with Snow or Rain, Clouds or Sunſhine in the next 
Deſcription. His Deſcriptions indeed have abundance of Nature in 
them, but then it is Nature 1a her {implicity and undreſs. Thus when 
he ſpeaks of Faxzary; the Wild-Bealts, ſays he, run ſhivering through 
the Woods with their Heads ſtooping to the Ground, and their Fails 
clapt between their Legs ; the Goats and Oxen are almoft flead with 
Cold ; but it is not fo bad with the Sheep, becaufe they have a thick 
Coat of Wooll about em. The Old Men too are bitterly pincht with 
the Weather, but the young Girls tel nothing of it; who fir at bome 
with 
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vith their Mothers by a warm Fire-fide. Thus does the Old Gentle- 

man give himſelt up to a looſe kind of Tattle, rather than endeavour 
after a juſt Poetical Deſcription. Nor has he ſhewn more of Art or 
Judgment in the Precepts he has given us, which are ſown ſo very 
thick, that they clog the Poem too much, and are often ſo minuteand 
fullot Circumſtances, that they weaken and un-nerve his Verſe. But 
after all, we are beholding to him tor the firſt rough skerch of a 
Georgic : where we may ſtill diſcover ſomething venerable in the An- 
tickneſs of the Work ; but if we wou'd ſee the Deſign enlarg'd, the Fi- 
gures reform'd, the Colouring laid on, and the whole Piece finiſh'd, 
we muſt expeC& it from a greater Maſter's hand. 


Virgil has drawn out the Rules for Tillage and Planting into Two 
Books, which Heſod has diſpatcH'd in half a one ; but has ſo rais'd the 
natural rudeneſs and ſimplicity of his Subject with ſuch a ſignificancy 
of Expreſſion, ſuch a Pomp of Verſe, ſuch variety of Tranſitions, and 
ſuch a ſolemn Air in his RefleQtions, that if we look on both Poets toge- 
ther, we ſee in one the plainneſs of a down-right Country-Man, and 
in the other, ſomething of a ruſtick Majeſty, like that of a Roman 
DiQator at the Plow-Tail. He delivers the meaneſt of his Precepts 
with a kind of Grandeur, he breaks the Clods and tofles the Dung about 
with an air of gracefulneſs. His Prognoſtications of the Weather are 
taken out of Aratus, where we may ſee how judicioufly he has pickt 
out thoſe that are moſt proper for his Husbandman's Obſervation ; how 
he has enforc'd the Expreſſion, and heighten'd the Images which he 
found 1n the Original. 


The Second Book has more wit in it, and a greater boldneſs in 
its Metaphors than any of the reſt. "The Poet with a great Beauty ap- 
plies Oblivion, Ignorance, Wonder, Deſire and the like to his Trees. 
The laſt Georgie has indeed as many Metaphors, [but not ſo daring 
as this; for Humane Thoughts and Pafſions may be more natu- 
rally aſcrib*d to a Bee, than to an inanimate Plant. He who reads 
over the Pleaſures of a Country Life, as they are deſcrib'd by Virgil in 
the latter end of this Book, can ſcarce be of Yirgi”s Mind, in perter- 
ring even the Lite of a Philoſopher to it. 


We may I think read the Poet's Clime in his Deſcription, for he 
ſeems to have beenin a ſweat at the Writing of it. 


———0 Qais me gelidis ſub Montibas Hemi 
Siſtat, & ingenti ramorum protegat umbri ! 


And is every where mentioning among his chief Pleaſures, the cool- 
neſs of his Shades and Rivers, Vales and Grottos, which a more Nor- 
thern Poet wou'd have omitted for the deſcription of a Sunny Hill, 
and Fire-ſide. 


The Third Georgic ſeems to be the moſt labour'd of *em all; there 
is a wonderful Vigour and Spirit in the deſcription of the Horſe and 
Chariot-Race. The force of Love is repreſented in Noble Inſtances, 
and very Sublime Expreſſions. 'The Scythian Winter-piece appears ſo 
very cold and bleak to the Eye, that a Man can ſcarce look on it 
without ſhivering. The Murrain at the end has all the exprefſivencts 

(Nat 


Wnt ih ns. 


Em 


An ESSAY on the Georgics. IOI 


D ——_— 


that words can give. It was here that the Poet ſtrain'd hard to out- 
do Lucretis 1n the deſcription of his Plague; and if the Reader wou'l 
ſee what ſucceſs he had, he may find it ar large in Scaliper. 


But Virgil ſeems no where ſo well pleas'd, as whea he is got among 
his Bees in the Fourth Georgie : And Ennobles the Actions ot fo trivial 
a Creature, with Metaphors drawn trom the molt important Concerns 
of Mankind. His Verſes are not a in greater noiſe and hurry in the 
Battels of Aneas and Tarnws, than in the Engagement of two Swarms. 
And as in his A»ex he compares the Labours of his Trojans .to thoſe of 
Bees and Piſmires, here he compares the Labours of the Bees to tho{e 
of the Cyclops. In ſhort, the laſt Georgic was a good Prelude to the 
Aneis ; and very well ſhew*d what the Poet could do in the deſcrip- 
tion of what was really great, by his deſcribing the Mock-grandeur 
of an Inſect with ſo good a grace. There is more pleaſantneſs in the 
little Platform of a Garden, which he gives us about the middle of this 
Book, than in all the ſpacious Walks and Water-works of Rapzz's. 
The Speech of Proteus at the end can neyer be enough admird, and 
was indeed very fit to conclude ſo Divine a Work. 


After this particular account of the Beauties in the Georgics, I ſhou'd 
in the next place endeavour to point out its imperfeCtions, if it has any. 
But tho? I think there are ſome few parts in it that are not fo Beauti- 
ful as the reſt, I ſhall not preſume to name them, as rather ſuſpeQRing 
my own Judgment, than I can believe a faulr ro be in that Poem, 
which lay fo long under Y:rg:i's CorreQtion, and had his laſt hand pur 
to it. The firſt Georgic was probably Burleſqu'd in the Author's Lite- 
time ; for we {till find in the Scholiaſts a Verſe that ridicules part of 
a Line Tranſlated from Heſiod, Naudus Ara, ſere Nudas And we 
may eaſily gueſs at the Judgment of this extraordinary Critick, who- 
ever he was, from his Cenſuring this particular Precept. We may be 
ſure Virgil wou'd not have Tranſlated it from Heſiod, had he nor dil- 
cover*d ſome Beauty in it ; and indeed the Beauty of it is what I have 
before obſerv*d to be frequently met with in Virgz/, the delivering the 
Precept ſo indirettly, and ſingling out the particular circumſtance of 
Sowing and Plowing naked, to ſuggeſt to us that theſe Employments 
are proper only in the hot Seaſon of the Year. 


I ſhall not here compare the Stile of the Georgics with that of Lacre- 
tius, which the Reader may ſee already done in the Pretace to the Se- 
cond Volume of M:ſce/any Poems; but ſhall conclude this Poem to be 
the moſt Compleat, Elaborate, and finiſhr Piece of all Antiquiry. The 
nets indeed 1s of a Nobler kind, but the Georgtc is more perteQt in 
its kind. The A-zezs has a greater variety of Beauties 1n it, but thoſe 
of the Georgie are more exquiſite, In ſhort, the Georgic has all the 
perfection that can be expected in a Poem written by the greateſt 
Poet in the Flower of his Age, when his Invention was ready, his 


Imagination warm, his Judgmeat ſettled, and all his Faculties in their 
tull Vigour and Maturity. 
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Virgils Georgics. 


The Firſt Book of the Georgics. 
The Argument. 


The Poet, in the beginning of this Book, propounds the general Deſign 
of each Georgic : And after a ſolemn Invocation of all the Gods who 
are any way related to his Subje&t, he addreſſes himſelf in particu- 
lar to Auguſtus, whom he complements with Divinity ; and after 


ſtrikes into his Bufmeſs. He ſhews the different kinds of Tillage 
proper to different Soils, traces out the Original of Agriculture, 
gives a Catalogue of the Husbandman s Tools, ſpecifies the Employ 
ments peculiar to each Seaſon, deſcribes the changes of the Weather, 
with the Signs in Heaven and Earth that fore-bode- them. Inſtan- 
ces many of the Prodigies that happen'd near the time of Juhus 
Czar s Death. And ſhuts up all with a Supplication to the Gods 
for the Safety of Auguſtus, and the Preſervation of Rome. 


WwW* makes a plenteous Harveſt, when to turn 

The fruitful So1], and when to ſowe the Corn. 
The Care of Sheep, of Oxen, and of Kine ; ; 
And how to raiſe on Elms the teeming Vane : 


The Birth and Genius of the frugal Bee, 
I ſing, Mecenas, and I ſing to thee. 


Ye Deities ! who Fields and Plains protect, 
Who rule the Seaſons, and the Year direct ; 
Bacchus and foſt*ring Ceres, Pow rs Divine, 
Who gave us Corn for Maſt, for Water Wane ; 
Ye Fawns, propitious to the Rural Swans, 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the Mountains and the Plains, 
Join in my Work, and to my Numbers bring 
Your needful Succour, for your Gitts I ting. 
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And thou, whoſe Trident ſtruck the teeming Earth, 
And made a Paſſage for the Courſers Birth. 

And thou, for whom the Cean Shore ſuſtains 

Thy Milky Herds, that graze the Flow'ry Plains. 
And thou, the Shepherds rutelary God, 

Leave, for a while, O Pan ! thy lov'd Abode: 
And, if Arcadian Fleeces be thy Care, 

From Fields and Mountains to my Song repair. 
Inventor, Pallas, of the fatning Oyl, 

Thou Founder of the Plough and Plough-man's Toyl ; 
And thou, whoſe Hands the Shrowd-like Cypreſs rear ; 
Come all ye Gods and Goddeſſes, that wear 

The rural Honours, and increaſe the Year. 

You, who ſupply the Ground with Seeds of Grain ; 
And you, who fwcll thoſe Secds with kindly Rain: 
And chiefly thou, whoſe undetermin'd State 

Is yet the Buſineſs of the Gods Debate : 

Whether in after Times to be declard 

The Patron of the World, and Rome's peculiar Guard, 
Or ore the Fruits and Scaſons to preſide, 

And the round Circuit of tne Year to guide. 

Pow rful of Bleflings, which thou ſtrew'ſt around, 
And with thy Goddeſs Mother's Myrtle crown'd. 
Or wilt thou, Ceſar, chuſe the watry Reign, 

To ſmooth the Surges, and correct the Main * 
Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee ſhall pray, 

Evn utmoſt Thule ſhall thy Pow'r obey ; 

And Neptune ſhall reſign the Faſces of the Sea. 

The wat'y Virgins for thy Bed ſhall ſtrive, 

And Tethys all her Waves in Dowry give. 

Or wilt thou bleſs our Summers with thy Rays, 
And ſeated near the Ballance, poiſe the Days : 
Where in the Void of Heavn a Space 1s free, 
Betwixt the Scorpion and the Maid for thee, 
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Yields half his Region, and contracts his Claws. 

Whatever part of Heav n thou ſhalt obtain, 

For let not Hell preſume of ſuch a Reign ; 

Nor let ſo dire a Thirſt of Empire move 

Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods'aboye. 

Tho' Greece admures Elyſmum's bleſt Retrear, 

Tho' Proſerpine affects her ſilent Seat, 

And importun'd by Ceres to remove, 

Prefers the Ficlds below to thoſe above. 

Bur thou, propitious Ceſar, guide my Courle, 

And to my bold Endeavours add thy Force. 

Pity the Poet's and the Ploughman's Cares, 

Int'reſt thy Greatneſs in our mean Afﬀaars, 

And uſe thy ſelf betimes to hear and grant our Pray'rs. 
While yet the Spring 1s young, while Earth unbinds 

Her frozen Boſom to the Weſtern Winds ; 

While Mountain Snows diflolve againſt the Sun, 

And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. 

Ev'n 1n this carly Dawning of the Year, 

Produce the Plough, and yoke the ſturdy Steer, 

And 'goad him till he groans beneath his Toll, 

'Till the bright Share is bury'd in the Soul. 

That Crop rewards the greedy Peaſant's Pains, 

Which twice the Sun, and twice the Cold ſuſtains, 

And burſts the crowded Barns, with more than promis'd 

But e're we ſtir the yet unbroken Ground, (Gains. 

The various Courſe of Seaſons muſt be found ; 

The Weather, and the ſetting of the Winds, 

The Culture ſuiting to the ſev'ral Kinds 

Of Seeds and Plants ; and what will thrive and riſe, 

And what the Genius of the Soil denies. 

This ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres ſuits : 

That other loads the Trees with happy Frunts. 
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And thou, whoſe Trident ſtruck the teeming Earth, 
And made a Paſſage for the Courſers Birth. 

And thou, for whom the Cean Shore ſuſtains 

Thy Milky Herds, that graze the Flow ry Plains. 

And thou, the Shepherds rutelary God, 

Leave, for a while, O Pan ! thy lov'd Abodc: 

And, if Arcadian Flceces be thy Care, 

From Fields and Mountains to my Song repair. 
Inventor, Pallas, of the fatning Oyl, 

Thou Founder of the Plough and Plough-man's Toyl ; 
And thou, whoſe Hands the Shrowd-like Cypreſs rear ; 
Come all ye Gods and Goddeſſes, that wear 

The rural Honours, and increaſe the Year. 

You, who ſupply the Ground with Seeds of Grain; 
And you, who fwcll thoſe Secds with kindly Rain: 
And chiefly thou, whoſe undetermin'd State 

Is yet the Buſineſs of the Gods Debate : 

Whether in after Times to be declar d 

The Patron of the World, and Rome's peculiar Guard, 
Or ore the Fruits and Seaſons to preſide, 

And the round Circuit of tne Year to guide. 

Pow rful of Bleſlings, which thou ſtrew'ſt around, 
And with thy Goddeſs Mother's Myrtle crown'd. 

Or wilt thou, Ceſar, chuſe the watry Reign, 


To ſmooth the Surges, and correct the Main ? 
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Ev'n utmoſt Thule ſhall thy Pow'r obey ; 

And Neptune ſhall reſign the Faſces of the Sea. 
The wat'ry Virgins for thy Bcd ſhall ſtrive, 

And Tethys all her Waves in Dowry give. 

Or wilt thou bleſs our Summers with thy Rays, 


Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee ſhall pray, | 


And ſeated near the Ballance, poiſe the Days : 
Where in the Void of Heavn a Space 1s free, 
Betwixt the Scorpion and the Maid for thee, 
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The Scorpion ready to receive thy Laws, 
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Yiclds half his Region, and contracts his Claws. 
Whatever part of Heay'n thou ſhalt obtain, 
For let not Hell preſume of ſuch a Reign ; 

Nor let ſo dire a Thirſt of Empire move 


Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods'*aboye. 


Tho' Greece admires Ehſwm's bleſt Retrear, 

Tho' Proſerpine affects her ſilent Seat, 

And importun'd by Ceres to remove, 

Prefers the Fields below to thoſe above. 

But thou, propitious Ceſar, guide my Courſe, 

And to my bold Endeavours add thy Force. 

Pity the Poet's and the Ploughman's Cares, 

Int'reſt thy Greatneſs in our mean Afﬀairs, 

And uſe thy ſelf betimes to hear and grant our Pray'rs. 
While yet the Spring 1s young, while Earth unbinds 

Her frozen Boſom to the Weſtern Winds ; 

While Mountain Snows diſſolve againſt che Sun, 

And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. 

Ev'n 1n this carly Dawning of the Year, 

Produce the Plough, and yoke the ſturdy Steer, 

And 'goad him till he groans beneath his Toil, 

'Till the bright Share is bury'd in the Soul. 

That Crop rewards the greedy Peaſant's Pains, 

Which twice the Sun, and twice the Cold ſuſtains, 

And burſts the crowded Barns, with more than promis'a 

But e're we ſtir the yet.unbroken Ground, (Gains. 

The various Coutſe of Seaſons muſt be found ; 

The Weather, and the ſetting of the Winds, 

The Culture ſuiting to the ſev'ral Kinds 

Of Sceds and Plants ; and what will thnve and riſe, 

And what the Genius of the Soil denies. 

This ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres ſuits : 

That other loads the Trees with happy Frunts. 

Q 2 


, 
3 


os | 


” ES SOC yi 


106 - {RSEI-ED Geor. I. 


- — — — CO oo eo oeonmoome—es,. num PT. 


— —_ ——— 


A fourth with Graſs, unbidden, decks the Ground ; 
Thus Tmolus is with yellow Saffron crown'd : 
85 Tadia, black Ebon and white Ivory bears ; 
And ſoft Ilume weeps her od rous Tears. 
Thus Pontus ſends her Beaver Stones from far , 
And naked Spanyards temper Steel for War. 
Epirus for th' Elean Chariot breeds, 

99 (In hopes of Palms,) a Race of running Steeds, 
This is the Orig nal Contract, theſe the Laws 
Imposd by Nature, and by Nature's Cauſe, 
On ſundry Places, when Dexcalian hurl'd 
his Mother's Entrails on the deſart. World : 

95 Whence Men, a hard laborious Kind, were born, 7 
Then borrow part of Wanter for thy Corn ; : 
And carly with thy Team the Gleeb in Furrows turn, ) 
That while the Turf lies open, and unbound, 
Succeeding Suns may bake the Mellow Ground, 

I 00 But if the Soil be barren, only ſcar 
The Surface, and but lightly print the Share, 

When cold 4r#urus riſes with the Sun: 
Leſt wicked Weeds the Corn ſhou'd over-run 
In watry Souls ; or leſt the barren Sand 

105 Shoud ſuck the Moiſture from the thirſty Land, 

Both theſe unhappy Soils the Swain forbears, 
And keeps a Sabbath of alternate Years : 
That the ſpent Earth may gather heart again ; 
And, better'd by Ceſſation, bear the Grain. 

110 At leaſt where Vetches, Pulſe, and Tares haye ſtood, 
And Stalks of Lupines grew (a ſtubborn Wood:) 
Th' enſuing Seaſon, in return, may bear 
The bearded product of the Golden Year. 

For Flax and Oars will burn the tender Field, 
115 And {kepy Poppies harmful Harveſts yield, 
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But ſweet Viciflitudes of Reit and Toy! 
Make caſy labour, and renew the So1l. 
Yer ſprinkle ſordid Aſhes all around, 
And load with fat'ning Dung thy fallow Ground. 
120 Thus change of Sceds for meagre Soils is beſt ; 
And Earth manur'd, not idle, though ar reſt. 
Long Practice has a ſure Improvement found, 
With kindled Fires to burn the barren Ground ; 
When the light Stubble, to the Flames refign'd, 
125 Is driv'n along, and ctackles in the: Wind. 
Whether from hence the hollow Womb of Earth 
Is warm'd with ſecret Strength for better Birth, 
Or when the latent Vice 1s Gur'd by Fire, 
Redundant Humours thro' the Pores expire g 
130 Or that the Warmth diſtends the Chinks, and makes 
New Breathings, whence new Nouriſhment the takes; 
Or that the Heat the.gaping Ground conſtrains, 
New Knits the Surface, and new Strings the Veins ; 
Leſt ſoaking Show rs ſhou'd pierce her ſecret Sear, 
135 Or freezing Boreas chill her genial Heart ; 
Or ſcorching Suns too violently bear. 
Nor 1s the Profic ſmall, the Peaſant makes ; 
Who ſmooths with Harrows, or who pounds with Rakes 
The crumbling Clods: Nor Ceres from on high 
149 Regards his Labours with a grutging Eve ; 
Nor his, who plows acroſs the furrow'd Grounds, 
And on the Back of Earth inflicts new Wounds : 
For he with trequent Exerciſe Commands 
Th' unwilling Soil, and tames the ſtubborn Lands. 
145 Ye Swains, invoke the Pow'rs who rule the Sky. 
For a moiſt Summer, and a Winter dry : 
For Winter drout rewards the Peafant's Pain, 
And broods indulgent on the bury'd Grain. 
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Hence My/ia boaſts her Harveſts, and the tops 
150 Of Gargarus admire their happy Crops. 
When firſt the Soil receives the fruitful Seed, 
Make no delay, but cover it with ſpeed: 
So fenc'd from Cold ; the plyant Furrows break, 
Before the ſurly Clod reſiſts the Rake. 
I55 And call the Floods from high, to ruſh amain 


With pregnant Streams, to ſwcll the teeming Grain. 


Then when the fiery Suns too fiercely play, 
And ſhrivelFd Herbs on with'ring Stems decay, 
The wary Ploughman, on the Mountain's Brow, 
160 Undams his watry Stores, huge Torrents flow ; 
And, ratling down the Rocks, large moiſture yield, 
Temp'ring the thirſty Feycr of the Field. 
And leſt the Stem, too feeble for the freight, 
Shoud ſcarce ſuſtain the head's unweildy weight, 
165 Sends in his feeding Flocks betimes tinvade 
The riſing bulk of the luxuriant Blade , 
Ee yet thaſpiring Off-ſpring of the Grain 
O'retops the ridges of the furrow'd Plain : 
And drains the ſtanding Waters, when they yield 
170 Too large a Bev rage to the drunken Field. 
But moſt in Autumn, and the ſhow'ry Spring, 
When dubious Months uncerta:n weather bring ; 
When Fountains open, when 1mpetuous Rain 
Swells haſty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain ; 
175 When Farth with Shmec and Mud 1s coverd ore, 
Or hollow places ſpue their wat'ry Store. 
Nor yet the Ploughman, nor the lab'ring Steer, 
Suſtain alone the hazards of the Year : 
But glutton Geele, and the Strymonian Crane, 
180 With foreign Troops, invade the render Grain : 
And tow'ring Weeds malignant Shadows yield ; 
And ſpreading Succ'ry choaks the rifing Field. 
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The Sire of Gods and Men, with hard Decrecs, 
Forbids our Plenty to be bought with Eafc : 
185 And wills that Mortal Men, inur'd to coil, 
Shou'd exerciſe, with pains, the grudging Soul. 
Himſelf invented farſt che ſhining Sharc, 
And whettcd Humane Induſtry by Carc : 
Himſelf did Handy-Crafts and Arts ordain ; 
190 Nor ſuffer'd Sloath to ruſt his active Reign. 
Ere this, no Peaſant vex'd the peacctul Ground ; 
Which only Turfs and Greens for Altars found: 
No Fences parted Fields, nor Marks nor Bounds 
Diſtinguiſh'd Acres of litigious Grounds: 
195 Bur all was common, and the truitful Earth 
Was free to give her unexacted Birth. 
Jove added Venom to the Viper's Brood, 
And ſwell'd, with raging Storms, the peacctul Flood : 
 Commiſſion'd hungry Wolves t'infeſt the Fold, 
200 And ſhook trom Oaken Leaves the liquid Gold. 
Remov'd from Humane reach the cheartul Fire, 
And from the Rivers bade the Wine rene : 
That ſtudious Need might uſctul Arts explore ; 
From furrow'd Ficlds to reap the foodful Store : 
205 And force the Veins of claſhing Flints r'expire 
The lurking Seeds of their Corleſtial Fire. 
Then firſt on Scas the hollow'd Alder (warm ; 
Then Sailers quarter'd Heav n, and found a Name 
For ev'ry fix d and cy ry wandring Star : 
210 The Pleiads, Fads, and the Northern Car. 
Then Tolls for Beaſts, and Lime for Birds were found. 
And deep-mouth Dogs did Forreſt Walks furround : 
And caſting Nets were ſpread 1n ſhallow Brooks, 
Drags in the Deep, and Baits were hung on Hooks. 
215 Then Saws were tooth'd, and ſounding Axcs made ; 
(For Wedges firſt did yielding Wood invade.) 
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Wl And various Arts in order did ſucceed, 
(What cannot endleſs Labour urg'd by need ?) | 
Firſt Ceres taught, the Ground with Grain to ſow, 
220 And arm'd with Iron Shares the crooked Plough; 
When now Dodonian Oaks no more ſupply'd 
Their Maſt, and Trees their Forreſt-fruit deny'd. 
Soon was his Labour doubPd to the Swain, 
And blaſting Mildews blackned all his Grain. 
225 Tough Thiſtles choak'd the Fields, and kill'd the Corn, 
And an unthrifty Crop of Weeds was born. 
Then Burrs and Brambles, an unbidden Crew 
Of graccleſs Gueſts, th' unhappy Field ſubdue : 
And Oats unbleſt, and Darnel domineers, 
230 And ſhoots its head above the ſhining Ears. 
So that unleſs the Land with daily Care = 
Is exercis'd, and with an Iron War, 
Of Rakes and Harrows, the proud Focs expell'd, 
And Birds with clamours frighted from the Field ; 8 
235 Unleſs the Boughs are lopp'd that ſhade the Plain, : 
And Heavn invok'd with Vows for fruitful Rain, 
On other Crops you may with envy look, 
And ſhake for Food the long abandon'd Oak. 
Nor muſt we paſs untold what Arms they wield, 
240 Who labour Tillage and the furrow'd Field : 
Without whoſe aid the Ground her Corn denys, 
And nothing can be ſown, and nothing riſe. 
The crooked Plough, the Share, the tow'ring height 
Of Waggons, and the Cart's unweildy weight ; 
245 The Sled, the Tumbril, Hurdles and the Flall, 
The Fan of Bacchus, with the flying Sail. 
Theſe all muſt be prepar'd, if Plowmen hope 
The promis'd Blefling of a Bounteous Crop. 
Young Elms with carly force in Copſes bow, 
250 Fit for the Figure of the crooked Plough. 
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Of eight Foot long a faſtned Beam prepare; 
On either {ide the Head produce an Ear. ; 
And ſink a Socket for the ſhining Share. 
Of Beech the Plough-tail, and the bending Yoke ; 
255 Or ſofter Linden harden'd in the Smoke. 
I cou'd be long in Precepts, bur [ fear 
So mean a Subje&t might offend your Ear. 
Delve of convenient Depth your thraſhing Floor ; 
With temper'd Clay, then fill and face it o'rc : 
260 And let the weighty Rowler run the round, 
To ſmooth the Surface of th' unequal Ground ; 
Leſt crack'd with Summer Heats the flooring flics, 
Or ſinks, and thro' the Crannies Weeds ariſe. 
For ſundry Foes the Rural Realm ſurround : 
265 The Field- Mouſe builds her Garner under grotund, 
For gather'd Grain the blind laborious Mole, 
In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole. 
In hollow Caverns Vermine make abode, 
The hifling Serpent, and the ſwelling Toad : 
270 The Corn-devouring W cezel here abidcs, 
And the wiſe Ant her wintry Store provides. 
Mark well the flowring Almonds in the Wood ; 
It od'rous Blooms the bearing Branches load, 
The Glebe will anſwer to the Sylvan Reign, 
275 Great Heats will tollow, and large Crops of Grain. 
But if a Wood of Leaves o reſhade the Tree, 
Such and ſo barren will thy Harveſt be : 
In vain the Hind ſhall vex the thraſhing Floor, 
For empty Chaft and Straw will be thy Store. 
280 Some ſicep their Seed, and ſome in Cauldrons boil 
With vigorous Nitre, and with Lees of Oy], 
O're gentle Fires ; th' exuberant Juice to drain, 
And ſwell the flattring Husks with fruitful Grain. 
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Yet is not the SucceSs for Years aſſur'd, 

285 Tho choſen is the Seed, and fully cur'd ; 
Unle$ the Peaſant, with his Annual Pain, 
Renews his Choice, and culls the Jargeſt Grain. 
Thus all bclow, whether by Nature's Curſe, 
Oc Fates Decree, degen'rate ſtill to worſe. 

2 90 So the Boats brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 

And, flow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream : 

But if they flack their hands, or ceaſe to ſtrive, 

Then down the Flood with headlong haſte they drive, 
Nor mult che Ploughman leſs obſerve the Skies, 

295 When the Kidds, Dragon, and Arurus riſe, 

Than Saylors komeward bent, who cut their Way 
Thro' Helle's ſtormy Streights, and Oyſter-breeding Sea, 
But when Aſtrea's Ballance, hung on high, 
Perwixt the Nights and Days divides the Sky, 
300 Then Yoke your Oxen, ſow your Winter Grain ; 
"Ti cold December comes with driving Rain. 
Lincfced and fruntul Poppy bury warm, 
In a drv Scaſon, and prevent the Storm. 
Sow Beans and Clover in a rotten Soyl, 

305 And Millet rifing from your Annual Toy ; | 
Whcn with his Golden Horns, in full Cariere, | | 
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year; 

And Argos and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. 
Bur if your Care to Wheat alone extend, 

310 Lit Mya with her Siſters firſt deſcend, 

And the bright Gnoftan Diadem downward bend : 
Beforc you truſt in Earth your future Hope ; 

Or clfe cxpeEt a liſtleſs lazy Crop. 

Some Swains have ſown before, but moſt have found 

315 A husky Harveſt, from the grudging Ground. 

Vile Verches woud you ſow, or Lentils lean, 
The Growth of Egypt, or the Kidney-bean * 
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Begin yen thealow Waggoner defccnds, 
Nor -eaſe your ſowing till Mid-winter ends: 
220 Faf this, thro twelve bright Signs Apollo guides 
The Year, and Earth in ſey'ral Climes, divides. 
_Five Girdles bind the, Skies, the. torcid Zon: 
Glows with the paſſing and repaſling Sun. 
Far on the right and left, -th' extreams of Heav'n, 

325 To Froſts and Snows, and bitter Blaſts arc gIV'1. 

Betwixt the midſt and theſe, the Gods atlign'd 
Two habitab!e Sears for Humane Kind : 

And croſs their limits cut a floaping way, 

Which the twelve Signs in beautcous order {[way. 

330 Two Poles turn round the Globe ; one ſeen to riſe 
O'rc Scythian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies. 

"The firſt ſublime in Heav'n, the laſt is whirl'd 
| Below the Regions of the nether World. 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragon glides, 

335 And like a winding Stream the Bears divides ; 
The leſs and greater, who by Fates Decree 
Abhor to dive beneath the Southern Seca: 
There, as they ſay, perpetual Night is found 
In ſilence brooding on th* unhappy ground : 

340 Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, ,. 
She lights the downward Heav'n, and riſes there. 
And when on us ſhe breaths the living Light, 
Red Yeſper kindles there the Tapers of the Night. 
From hence uncertain Seaſons we may know ; 

245 And when to reap the Grain, and when to ſow : 
Or when to fell the Furzes, when ts meer 
To ſpread the flying Canvaſls for the Fleet. 
Obſerve what Stars ariſe or diſappear ; 
And the four Quarters of the rolling Year. 
35d But when cold Weather and continu d Rain, 
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'Which elfe.is hudd1'd, when the Skies arc $77 2 - 0 
Then l& him mark the Sheep, or whet the ſhirang: Sha x 
_ 355 Of hollow Trees for, Boats, 'or, number oe _ + , i 4 
His Sacks; or meaſure his increaſing Gout: =. 
Of ſharpen $ Stakes, or head the Forks, or evfine | __—_—- 
The Sallow Twigs to tye the Rragling Vifte: * © 
Or, wicker Baskets weave,” or aire the Corn, +” <'* 
360 Or grinded Grain betwixt two Marbles «urn: . k, 
No Laws, Divine or Human, þ #8 reftraſh ' 
| From neceſſary Works, the lab'ring Swain. E 1 Fo 
EVn Holy-days and Feaſts permiſſion yield, BE I 
> '=», To, float the Meadows, or ta fence the Field; 
365 To Fire the Brambles, ſnare the Birds, and ſteep +- 
In wholſont Waterfalls the woolly Sheep. 
And oft the drudging Af is driv'n; with Toyl, 
- To'neighb'ring. Towns with Apples and with*Oyl: 
- Rerurning late, and loaden home with' Gan 8 . 
370 Of Harter d Pitch, and Hand-mills for the Grain. 
"The lucky Days, in each revolving Moon, - | 
. For Labour chuſc : The Fifth be ſure to ſhun; * DR | | 
That gave the Furies and pale Plwo Birth, | | 
And arm'd/lagairt the Skis, the Sons of Earth.. T_ 
375 Wich Mauntaiis pil'd on, Mountains, thrice they ſtrove ; 
To ſcale the ſteepy Battlements of Jove: © OC | 


s 


ww” And thrice his Lighting and red Thunder play'd, 
And their demoliſh'd Works in Ruin lad. IO th ® 
The Sey'nth'is, next the Tenth, the beſt to joyn' 1 
: 380, 'Yourg Oxen to the Yoke, and, plane the Vine. ) 


hs Weavers ftrerch your 'Stays'upan the Weke: ba, 
e Ninth is good for Travel; bad for Theft. 1 ls 
Sqme Works i dead of Night are berter done; : 

Or when the Morning Dew prevents the Sun, 
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355 Parchd Meads and Stubble mow, by Phehe's Light ; 
Which both require the Coolnefs of the Night : 
For Moiſture then abounds, and Pearly Rains 
Deſcend in Silence to refreſh the Plains. 
The Wife and Husband equally conſpire, 
390 To work by Night, and rake the Winter Fire : 
He ſharpens Torches in the glim'ring Room, 
She ſhoots the flying Shuttle through the Loom : 
Or boils in Kettles Muſt of Wine, and Skims 
With Leaves, the Dregs that overflow the Brims. 
395 And ill the watchful Cock awakes the Day, 
She ſings to drive the tedious hours away. 
But in Warm Weather, when the Skies are clear, 
By Daylight reap the Product of the Year : 
And in the Sun your golden Grain diſplay, 
400 And thraſh it our, and winnow it by Day. 
Plough naked, Swain, and naked ſow the Land, 
For lazy Winter nums the lab'ring Hand. 
In Genial Winter, Swains enjoy their Store, 
Forget their Hardſhips, and recruit for more. 
405 The Farmer to full Bowls invites his Friends, 
And what he got with Pains, with Pleaſure ſpends. 
So Saylors, when cſcapd from ſtormy Seas, 
Firſt crown their Veſſels, then indulge their Eaſe. 
Yet that's the proper Time to thraſh the Wood 
4.10 For Maſt of Oak, your Fathers homely Food. 
To gather Laurel-berries, and the Spoil 
Of bloody Myrtles, and to preſs your Oyl. 
For ſtalking Cranes to ſet the gwlctul Snare, 
Teincloſe the Stags in Toyls, and Hunt the Hare. 
415 With Balearick Slings, or Gnoſſian Bow, 
To perſccute from far the flying Doe. 
Then, when the Fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood, 
And cakes of ruſtling Ice come rolling down the Flood. 
Now 
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Now {ſing 'we ftormy Stars, 'when Autumn weighs 
420 The Year,. and adds to Nights, and ſhortens Days ; : 
And Suns declining ſhine with feeble Rays : 
What Cares muſt then attend the toiling Swain ; 
Or when the Jow'ring Spring, with laviſh Rain, 
Beats down the {knder Stem and bearded Grain : 
425 While yet the Head 1s green, or lightly ſwell'd 
With Milky-moifture, over-looks the Field. 
Ev'n when the Farmer, now ſecure of Fear; 
Sends in the Swains to ſpoil the finiſh'd Year: 
Ev'n while the Reaper fills his greedy hands, 
439 And binds the golden Sheafs in brittle bands : 
Ofc have I ſeen a ſudden Storm ariſe, 
From all the warring Winds that fweep the Skies: 
The heavy Harveſt from the root 15 torn, 
And wharl'd aloft the lighter Stubble born; 
435 With ſuch a force the flying rack 1s driv'n 
And ſuch a Winter wears the face of Heay'n: 
And oft whole ſheets deſcend of flucy Rain, 
Suck'd by the ſpongy Clouds from off the Main: 
The lofty Skies at once come pouring down, 
440 The promisd Crop and golden Labours drown. 
The Dykes are fll'd, and with a roaring ſound 
The riſing Rivers float the nether ground ; 
And Rocks the bellowing Voice of boiling Seas rebound, 3 
The Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 
445 Involv'd in Tempeſts, and a Night of Clouds, 
And from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing our, 
By fits he deals his fiery Bolts abour, 
Earth feels the Motions of her angry God, 


Hee Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod C 
450 And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeck abods : J 


D.ep horrour ſeizes evr'y Humane Breaſt, 
Their Pride 1s humbled, and their Fear contcis'd : 
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While he from high his rowling Thunder throws, 
And fires the Mountains with repeated blows : 
455 The Rocks are from their old Foundations rent ; 
The Winds redouble, and the Rains augment: 
The Waves on heaps are daſh'd againſt the Shoar, 
And now the Woods, and now the Billows roar. 
In fear of this, obſerve the ſtarry Signs, 
460 Where Saturn houſes, and where Hermes joins. 
But firſt ro Heav'n thy due Devotions pay, 
And Annual Gifts on Ceres Altars lay. 
When Winter's rage abates, when chearful Hours 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'rs, 
465 On the green Turf thy careleſs Limbs diſplay, 
And celebrate the mighty Mother's day. 
For then the Hills with pkating Shades arc crown'd, 
And Sleeps arc ſweeter on the ſilken Ground : 
With milder Beams the Sun fecurely ſhines ; 
470 Fat are the Lambs, and luſcious are the Wines. 
Let ev'ry Swain adore her Pow r Divine, 
And Milk and Honey mix with ſparkling Wine : 
Let all the Choir of Clowns attend the Show, 
In long Proceſſion, ſhonting as they go 
475 Invoking her to bleſs their yearly Stores, 
Inviting Plenty to their crowded Floors. 
Thus in the Spring, and thus in Summer's Heart. 
Before the Sickles touch the ripening W hear, 
On Ceres call ; and let the labring Hind 
480 With Oaken Wreaths his hollow Temples bind : 
On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praiſc, 
With uncouth Dances, and with Country Lays. 
And that by certain figns we may preſage 
Of Heats and Rains, and Wind's 1impetuous rage, 
485 The Sov'reign of the Heay'ns has ſer on high 
The Moon, to mark the Changes of the Skye : 
When 
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When Southern blaſts ſhou'd ceaſe, and when the Swain 
Shou'd ncar their Folds his feeding Flocks reſtrain. 
For e're the riſing Winds begin to roar, 
490 The working Seas advance to waſh the Shoar: 
Soft whiſpers run along the lcavy Woods, 
And Mountains whiſtle to the murm'ring Floods : 
Ev'n then the doubtful Billows ſcarce abſtain 
From the toſs'd Veſlcl on the troubled Main : 
495 When crying Cormorants forſake the Sea, 
And ſtretching to the Covert wing their way : 
When ſportful Coots run skimming o're the Strand ; 
When watchful Herons leave their watry Stand, 
And mounting upward, with erected flight, 
500 Gain on the Skycs, and ſoar above the ſight. 
And oft before tempeſt'ous Winds ariſe, 
The ſecming Stars fall headlong from the Skies ; 
And, ſhooting through the darkneſs, guild the Night 
With ſweeping Glorics, and long trails of Light : 
505 And Chaft with eddy Winds 1s whir'd around, 
And dancing Leaves are lifted from the Ground 
And floating Feathers on the Waters play. 
But when the winged Thunder takes his way 
From the cold North, and Eaſt and Weſt ingage, 
$10 And at their Frontiers mect with equal rage, 
The Clouds are cruſh'd, a glut of gather'd Rain 
The hollow Ditches fills, and floats the Plain, 
And Sailors furl their droping Sheets amain. 
Wet weather ſeldom hurts the moſt unwilc, 
515 So plain the Signs, ſuch Prophets are the Skies : 
The wary Crane foreſees ut firſt, and fails 
Above the Storm, and leaves the lowly Valcs : 
The Cow looks up, and from atar can find 
The change of Heayn, and ſnuffs it in the Wind. 


520 The Swallow skims the River's watry Face, 


The Frogs renew the Croaks of their loquacious Race. 


The careful Ant her ſecret Cell forſakes, 
And drags her Egs along the narrow Tracks. 
At either Horn the Rainbow drinks the Flood, 

525 Huge Flocks of riſing Rooks forſake their Food, 
And, crying, ſeek the Shelter of the Wood. 
Beſides, the ſev'ral forts of watry Fowls, 

That ſwim the Seas, or haunt the ftanding Pools: 
The Swans that fail along the Silver Flood, 

530 And dive with ſtretching Necks to ſcarch their Food, 
Then lave their Backs with ſprinkling Dews in vain, 
And ſtem the Stream to meet the promis'd Rain. 
The Crow with clam rous Cries the Show'r demands, 
And ſingle ſtalks along the Deſart Sands. 

535 The nightly Virgin, while her Wheel ſhe plies, 
Foreſees the Storm impending in the Skies, 

When ſparkling Lamps their ſputt'ring Light adyance, 
And in the Sockets Oyly Bubbles dance. 
Then after Show rs, *ris caſic to deſcry 
540 Returning Suns, and a ſerener Sky : 
The Stars ſhine ſmarter, and the Moon adorns, 
As with unborrow'd Beams, her ſharpen'd Horns. 
The filmy Gofſamer now flitts no more, 
Nor Halcyons bask on the ſhort Sunny Shoar : 
545 Their Litter 1s not toſs'd by Sows unclean, 
But a blue droughty Miſt deſcends upon the Plain, 
And Owls, that mark the ſetting Sun, declarc 
A Star-light Evening, and a Morning fair. 
Tow'ring aloft, avenging Ni/us flies, 

geo Whale dard bclow the guilty Sylla lies. 
Where ever frighted Scylla flies away, 
Swift Nijſus follows, and purſues his Prey. 
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Where injur'd Niſus takes his Airy Courſe, 
Thence trembling Scylla flies and ſhuns tvs Force. 
18 555 This puniſhment purſues th' unhappy Maid, 
1. And thus the purple Hair 1s dearly paid. 
| Then, thrice the Ravens rend che liquid Air, 
L3: And croaking Notes proclain the fereded far. 
! "i Then, round their Airy Palaces they fly, 
14 560 To greet the Sun ; and feisd with fecret Joy, 
When Storms are over-blown, with Food repais 
To their forſaken Nelts, and callow Care. 
Not that I think cheir Breaſts with Heay*nly Souls 
Inſp1r'd, as Man, who Deſtiny controls. 
565 But with che changeful Temper of the Skies, 
As Rains condenſe, and Sun-ſhine rarifies ; 
So turn the Species 1n therr alter'd Minds, 
Composd by Calms, and diſcompos'd by Winds. 
From hence proceeds the Birds harmotous Voice : 
570 From hence the Cows exult, and frisking Lambs rejoice. 
Obferve the daily Circle of the Sun, 
And the ſhort Year of cach revolving Moon : 
By them thou ſhalt foreſee the following day ; 
Nor ſhall a ſtarry Night thy Hopes betray. 
£75 When firſt the Moon appears, if then ſhe ſhrouds 
1 Her ſilver Creſcent, tip d with ſable Clouds; 
'{ "MY Conclude ſhe bodes a Tempeſt on rhe Main, 
i And brews for Fields impetuous Floods of Rain. 
Or it her Face with fiery Fluſhing glow, - 
(4 bs 5 3o ExpcCt the rathng Winds aloft to blow. 
1. Bur four Nights old, (tor that's che tareſt Szgn,) 
bl With ſharpen d Horns it glorious then ſhe thine : 
| Next Day, nor only that, bur all the Moon, 
Þ | T1l her revolving Race be wholly run; 
| | | 580 Arc void of Tempeits, both by Land and Sea, 
| 


and Saylors in the Port their proaus'd Vow ſhall pay, 
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Above the reſt, the Sun; who never lies; 
Foretels the change of Weather in the Skies : 
For if he riſe, unwilling to his Race, 

590 Clouds on his Brows, and Spots upon his Face 
Or if thro' Miſts he ſhoots his ſullen Beams, 
Frugal of Light, in looſe and ftragling Streams : 
Suſpect a driſling Day, with Southern Rain, 
Fatal ro Fruits, and Flocks, and promis'd Grain: 

595 Or if Awora, with halt open'd Eyes, 

And a pale ſickly Check, ſalute the Skies ; 

How ſhall the Vine, with tender Leaves, defend 

Her teeming Cluſters, when the Storms deſcend ? 

When ridgy Roofs and Tiles can ſcarce ayail, 
600 To barr the Ruin of the ratling Hail. 

But more than all, the ſetting Sun ſurvey, 


When down the ſteep of Heav'n he drives the Day. 


For oft we find him finiſhing his Race, 
With various Colours erring on his Face ; 
605 If fiery red his glowing Globe deſcends, 
High Winds and furious Tempeſts he portends. 
But if his Cheeks are fwoln with livid blue, 
He bodes wet Weather by his watry Hue. 
It dusky Spots are vary'd on his Brow, 
610 And, ſtreak'd with red, a troubl'd Colour ſhoiy : 
That ſullen Mixture ſhall at once declare 
Winds, Rain, and Storms, and Elemental War : 
What deſp'rate Madman then wou'd venture o're 
The Frith, or haul his Cables from the Shoar * 
615 But if with Purple Rays he brings che Light, 
And a pure Heavn reſigns to quiet Night; 
No riſing Winds, or falling Storms, are nigh : 
But Northern Breezes through the Forreſt fly: 
And drive the rack, and purge the ruffl'd Sky. 
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620 Th unerring Sun by certain Signs declares, 
What the late Ey'n, or carly Morn prepares : 
And when the South projects a ftormy Day, 
And when the clearing North will puft the Clouds away. 
The Sun reveals the Secrets of the Sky ; | 
625 And who dares give the Source of Light the Lye? 
The change of Empires often he declares, 
Fierce Tumults, hidden Treaſons, open Wars. 
He firſt the Fate of Ceſar did forctel, 
And pity'd Rome, when Rome in Ceſar fcll. 
630 In Iron Clouds conceal'd the Publick Light: 
And Impious Mortals fcar d Eternal Night. 
Nor was the Fact foretold by him alone : 
Nature her ſelf ſtood forth, and ſeconded the Sun. 
Farth, Air, and Seas, with Prodigies' were ſign'd, 

635 And Birds obſcene, and howling Dogs-divin'd. 
What Rocks did #itna's bellowing Mouth expire 
From her torn Entrails ! and what Floods of Fire ! 
What Clanks were heard, in German Skies afar, 

Of Arms and Arnues, ruſhing to the War ! 

640 Dire Earthquakes rent the ſolid 4lps below, 
And from their Summets ſhook th' Eternal Snow. 
Pale Specters in the cloſe of Night were ſeen ; 

And Voices heard of morc than Mortal Men. 
In ſilent Groves, dumb Sheep and Oxen ſpoke, 

645 And Streams ran backward, and their Beds forſook : 
The yawning Earth diſclos'd th' Abyſs of Hell : 
The weeping Statues did the Wars foretel ; 

And Holy Sweat from Brazen Idols fell. 
Then riſing in his Might, the King of Floods, 

£50 Ruſht thro' the Forreſts, core the lofry Woods ; 
And rowling onward, with a ſwcepy Sway, 

Bore Houſes, Herds, and lab ring Hinds away. 
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Blood ſprang from Wells, Wolfs howP'd in Towns by Night, 
And boding Vi&tims did che Priefts affright. 
655 Such Peals of Thunder never pour'd from high, 
Nor forky Light'nings flaſh'd from fach a ſullen Sky. 
Red Meteors ran a-crols th* Erherial Space ; 
Stars diſappear'd, and Comets took their place. 
For this, th' Emathian Plains once more were ſtrow'd 
660 With Roman Bodics, and juſt Heav'n thought good 
To fatten twice thoſe Fields with Roman Blood. 
Then, after length of Time, the lab'ring Swains, 
Who turn the Turts of thoſe unhappy Plains, 
Shall ruſty Piles from the plough'd Furrows take, 
665 And oyer empty Helmets paſs the Rake. 
Amazd at Antick Titles on the Stones, 
And nughty Relicks of Gygantick Bones. 
Ye home-born Deities, of Mortal Birth ! 
Thou Father Romulus, and Mother Earth, 
670 Goddeſs unmov'd ! whoſe Guardian Arms extend 
O're Thuſcan Tiber's Courſe, and Roman Tow rs defend; 
With youthful Cz/ar your joint Pow'rs ingage, 
Nor hinder him to fave the ſinking Age. 
O ! let the Blood, alrcady ſpilt, atone 
675 For the paſt Crimes of curſt Laomeden ! 
Heav'n wants thee there, and long the Gods, we know, 
Have grudg'd thee, Ceſar, to the World below. 

Where Fraud and Rapine, Right and Wrong confound ; 
Where impious Arms from evry part reſound, 
680 And monſtrous Crimes in ev'ry Shape are crown'd. 

The peaceful Peaſant to the Wars 1s preſt ; 

The Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reſt. 

The Plain no Paſture to the Flock aftords, 

The crooked Scythes are ſtrezightned into Swords : 
685 And there Euphrates her ſoft Oft-fpring Arms, 

And here the Rhine rebellows with Alarms : 
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The neighb'ring Citics range on ſev 'ral ſides, 

Perfidious Mars long plighted Leagues divides, | ; 

And o're the waſted World in Triumph rides. } 
690 So four fierce Courſers ſtarting to the Race, 

Scow 'r thro? the Plain, and lengthen ey'ry Pace: 

Nor Reins, nor Curbs, nor threat'ning Crics they fear, 

Bur force along the trembling Chariotcer. 
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The Second Book of the Geor g:ts. 


The Argument. 


The Subjett of the followins Book is Planting: In hand'mg of 
hich Aroument, the Poet ſhews all the different Methods of 
raiſing | rees: Deſcribes ther Variety; and gives Rules for the 
management of each in particular. He then points ont the Solls 
in which the ſeveral Plants thrive beſt: And thence takes oc- 
caſion to run out into the Praifes of italy. After which he 21ives 
ſome Directions for diſcovering the Nature of every Soll ; pre- 
{cribes Rules for the Dreſſing of Vines, Olives, &c. And con- 
cludes the Georgic with a Panegyric on a Country Life. 


Hus far of Tillage, and of Heav'nly Signs ; 
F Now ſing my Muſc the growth of gen'rous Vunes : 
The ſhady Groves, the Woodland Progeny, 
And the flow Product of Mimerva's Tree. 
Great Father Bacchns ! tomy Song repair ; 
- or cluſtring Grapes are thy peculiar Care : 
For thee large Bunches load the bending Vine, 
And the laſt Bleſlings of the Year arc thine. 
To thee his Joys the jolly Autumn owes, 
10 When the fermenting Juice the Var o'reflows. 
Come ſtrip with me, my God, come drench all o're 
Thy Limbs in Muſt of Wine, and drink at ey'ry Pore. 
Some Trees their birth ro bountcous Nature owe : 
For ſome without the pains of Planting grow. 
With Ofiers thus the Banks of Brooks abound, 
Sprung from the watry Genius of the Ground : 
From the ſame Principles grey Willows come ; 
Herculean Poplar, and the tender Broom. 
Burt ſome from Sceds inclos'd in Earth arile : 
For thus the maſttul Cheſaur mares the Skics. 
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Hence riſe the branching Beech and vocal Oke, 


Where Jove of Old Oraculouſly ſpoke. 

Some from the Root a riſing Wood diſcloſe ; 

Thus Elms, and thus the ſalvage Cherry grows. 

Thus the green Bays, that binds the Poet's Brows, 

Shoots and is ſhelter'd by the Mother's Boughs. 
Theſe ways of Planting, Nature did ordain, 

For Trees and Shrubs, and all the Sylvan Reign. 

Others there arc, by late Experience found : 

Some cut the Shoots, and plant in furrow'd ground : 

Some cover rootcd Stalks in deeper Mold : 

Some cloven Stakes, and (wond'rous to behold,) 

Their ſharpend ends in Earth their footing place, 

And the dry Poles produce a living Race. 

Some bowe their Vines, which bury'd in the Plain, 

Their tops in diſtant Arches riſe again. 

Others no Root require, the Lab'rer cuts 

Young Slips, and in che Soil ſecurely purs. 

Ev'n Stumps of Olives, bar'd of Leaycs, and dead, 

Revive, and oft redeem their wither'd head. 

"Tis uſual now, an Inmate Graff to ſce, 


With infolence invade a Forcign Tree : 


Thus Pears and Quinces from the Crabtree come ; 
And thus the ruddy Cornel bears the Plum. 

Then let the Learned Gard'ner mark with care 
The Kinds of Stocks, and what thoſe Kinds will bear: 
Explore the Nature of cach ſcy'ral Tree ; 
And known, improve with artful Induſtry : 
And let no ſpot of idle Earth be found, 
But cultivate the Genius of the Ground. 
For open I/marus will Bacchus pleaſe; 
Taburnus loves the ſhade of Olive Trecs. 

The Virtucs of the ſev'ral Soils I ſing, 
Mecenas, now thy necdful Succour bring ! 
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O thou ! the better part of my Renown, 

Inſpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown : 
Embarque with me, while I new Tracts explore, 
With flying fails and breezes from the ſhore : 
Not that my Song, 1n ſuch a ſcanty ſpace, 
So large a Subject fully can embrace : 

Not tho I were ſupply'd with Iron Lungs, 

A hundred Mouths, fill d with as many Tongues : 
But ſtcer my Veſlel with a ſteady hand, 

And coaſt along the Shore in fight of Land. 

Nor will I tire thy Patience with a train 

Of Preface, or what ancient Poets feign. 

The Trees, which of themſelves advance in Air, 
Are barren kinds, but ſtrongly built and fair : 
Becauſe the vigour of the Native Earth 
Maintains the Plant, and makes a Manly Birth. 
Yet theſe, receiving Grafts of other Kind, 

Or thence tranſplanted, change their ſalvage Mind : 
Their Wildneſs loſe, and quitting Nature's part, 
Obey the Rules and Diſcipline of Arr. 

The ſame do Trees, that, ſprung from barren Roots 
In open fields, tranſplanted bear their Frunts. 

For where they grow the Native Energy 

Turns all into the Subſtance of the Trec, 

Starves and deſtroys the Fruit, 1s only made 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren ſhade. 

The Plant that ſhoots from Seed, a ſullen Trec 
At leiſure grows, for late Poſterity ; 

The gen'rous flavour loſt, the Fruits decay, 
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And ſalvage Grapes are made the Birds 1gnoble prey. 


Much labour is requir'd in Trees, to tame 

Their wild diſorder, and in ranks reclaim. 

Well muſt the ground be dig'd, and better dreſs'd, 
New Soll to make, and mcliorate the reſt. 
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Old Stakes of Olive Trees in Plants revive ; 
90 By the fame Methods Paphian Myrtles hve : 
But nobler Vines by Propagation thrive. 
From Roots hard Hazles, and from Cyers riſc 
Tall Aſh, and taller Oak that mates the Skies : 
Palm, Poplar, Firr, deſcending from the Steep + 
95 Ot Hills, to try the dangers of the Deep. 
The thin-leav'd 4rbate, Hazle graffs receives, 
And Planes huge Apples bear, that bore but Leaves. 
Thus Maitful Beech the briſtly Cheſnut bears, 
Aid tic wild Aſh is white with blooming Pears. 
100 nd greedy Swine from grafted Elms are fcd, 
»v 1th falling Acorns, that on Oaks arc bred. 
But various are the ways to change the ſtate 
vt Plants, to Bud, to Graff, t Inoculatc. 
ror where the tender Rinds of Trees diſcloſe 
: 05 Thur ſhooting Gems, a ſwelling Knot there grows ; 
Juit in that ſpace a narrow Slit we make, 
Then other Buds from bearing Trees we take : 
Inferted thus, the wounded Rind we cloſe, 
In whoſe moiſt Womb th' adnutted Infant, grows. 
x10 But when the ſmoother Bole from Knots 1s free, 
We make a deep Incifion in the Tree ; 
And in the fold Wood the Slip incloſe, 
The batning Baſtard ſhoots again and grows : 
And 1n ſhort ſpace the laden Boughs ariſe, 
:15 With happy Fruit advancing to the Skies. 
The Mother Plant admires the Leaves unknown, 
Of Alien Trees, and Apples not her own. 
Of vegetable Woods are various Kinds, 
And the fame Species are of ſey ral Minds. 
120 Lotcs, Willows, Elms, have diff rent Forms allow'd, 
50 tun'ral Cypreſs riſing hike a Shrowd. 
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Fat Olive Trees of ſundry Sorts appear : 
Of ſundry Shapes their unctuous Berries bear. 
Radij long Olives, Orchit's round produce, 
125 And bitter Payfis, pounded for the Juice. 
Alcinous Orchard various Apples bears : 
Unlike arc Bergamotes and pounder Pears. 
Nor our T1t«lian Vines produce the Shape, 
Or Taft, or Flavour of the Lesbian Grape. 
130 The Thaſian Vines 1n richer Soils abound, 
The Mareotique grow 1n barren Ground. 
The P/thian Grape we dry : Lagean Juice, 
W1ll tamm'ring Tongues, and ſtagg ring Feet produce 
Rathe ripe are ſome, and ſome of later kind, 
135 Of Golden ſome, and ſome of Purple Rind. 
How ſhall I praiſe the Rethean Grape divine, 
Which yer contends not with Falernian Wine ! 
Th' Aminean many a Conſulſhip ſurvives, 
And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives, 
140 Or high Phaneus King of Chian growth : 
Bug for large quantities, and laſting both, 
The leſs Areitis bears the Prize away. 
The Rhodian, ſacred to the Solemn Day, 
In ſecond Services 1s pour'd to Fove; 
145 And beſt accepted by the Gods above. 
Nor muſt Bumaſtus his old Honours loſe, 
In length and largeneſs hke the Dugs of Cows. 
[ paſs the reſt, whoſe ev'ry Race and Name, 
And Kinds, are leſs material to my Theme. 
150 Which who wou'd learn, as ſoon may tell the Sands, 
Driv'n by the Weſtern Wind on Lybian Lands. 
Or number, when the bluſfring Ewrus roars, 
The Billows beating on fnian Shoars. 
Nor ev'ry Plant on ev'ry Soil will grow ; 
185 The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low. 
R 2 
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The Marſhes, Alders; Nature ſeems t'ordain 
The rocky Cliff for the wild Aſhe's reign : 
The balcful Yeugh to Northern Blaſts aſſigns ; 
To Shores the Myrtles, and to Mounts the Vines. 
x50 Regard th extremeſt cultivated Coaſt; 
From hot Arabia to the Scythian Froft : 
All fort of Trees their ſev'ral Countnes know 
Black Ebon only will in India grgw : 
And od'rous Frankincenſe on the Sabean Bough. 
'£5 Baln ſlowly crickles through the bleeding Veins 
"> happy Shrubs, 1n 1d«mean Plains. 
. '« green Zgyptian Thorn, for Med'cine good ; 
hiops hoary Trees and woolly Wood, 
hers tcl]: and how the Seres ſpin 
17 fleecy Foreſts in a ſlender Twine; 
un mighty Trunks of Trees on T:dian ſhoars, 
\Whoſc height above the feather'd Arrow ſoars, 
hot from the tougheſt Bow ; and by the Brawn 
Ot expert Archers, with vaſt Vigour drawn. 
' 5 Sharp taſted Citrons Median Climes produce : 
Bitter the Rind, but gen'rous 1s the Juice : 
A cordial Fruit, a preſent Antidote 
Againſt the direful Stepdam's deadly Draught : 
Who mixing wicked Weeds with Words impure, 
r30 The Fate of cnvy'd Orphans wou'd procure. 
Large is the Plant, and like a Laurel grows, 
And did it not a diff rent Scent diſcloſe, 
A Laurcl were: the fragrant Flow rs contemn 
The ſtormy Winds, tenacious of their Stem. 
: 35 With chis the Medes, ro lab'ring Age, bequeath 
New Lungs, and cure the ſourneſs of the Breath. 
But neither Median Woods, (a plenteous Land,) ' 
Fair Ganges, Hermns rolling Golden Sand, 
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Nor Ba#ria, nor the richer Indian Fields, 

199 Nor all the Gummy Stores Arabia yields ; 

Nor any foreign Earth of greater Name; 

Can with ſweet Ttaly contend in Fame. 

No Bulls whoſe Noſtrils breath a living Flame, 
Have turn'd our Turf, no Teeth of Serpents here 


195 Were ſown, an armed Hoſt, and Iron Crop to bear. 


; Bur fruitful Vines, and the fat Olives fraight. 
; And Harveſts heavy with their fruitful weight, 
; Adorn our Fields; and on the chearful Green, 
The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds arc (cen. 
200 The Warrior Horſe here bred, 1s taught to train, 
There flows Clitumnus thro' the flow'ry Plain; 
Whoſe Waves, for Triumphs after proſp'rous War, 
The Victim Ox, and ſnowy Sheep prepare. 
Perpetual Spring our happy Climate ſees, 
+25 Twice breed the Cattle; and twice bear the Trees ; 
And Summer Suns recede by ſlow degrees. 
Our Land is from the Land of Tygers freed, 
Nor nouriſhes the Lyon's angry Seed ; 
Nor pois'nous Aconite is here produc'd, 
210 Or grows unknown, or is, when known, refus'd. 
Nor in ſo vaſt a Icngth our Serpents glide, 
Or raisd on ſuch a ſpiry Volume ride. 
Next add our Cities of Illuſtrious Name, 
Their coſtly Labour and ftupend'ous Frame : 
215 Our Forts on ſteepy Hills, that far below 
See wanton Streams, 1n winding Valleys flow. 
Our twofold Seas, that waſhing either ſide, 
A rich Recruit of Foreign Stores provide. 
Our ſpacious Lakes ; thee, Larivs, firſt ; and next 
220 Benacus, with tempeſtous Billows vext. 
Or ſhall I praiſe thy Ports, or mention make 
Of the vaſt Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake, 
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The Marſhes, Alders; Nature ſeems tordain 
The rocky Cliff for the wild Aſhe's reign : 
The balcful Yeugh to Northern Blaſts aſſigns ; 
To Shores the Myrtles, and to Mounts the Vines. 
150 Regard th extremeſt cultivated Coaſt; 
From hot Arabia to the Scythian Froſt : 
All fort of Trees their ſey'ral Countries know 
Black Ebon only will in India grow : 
And od'rous Frankincenſe on the Sabean Bough. 
£5 Balm Nowly crickles through the bleeding Veins 
"1 happy Shrubs, 1n 1dameen Plains. 
. < green Feyptian Thorn, for Med'cine good ; 
=hiops hoary Trees and woolly Wood, 
hers tcll: and how the Seres ſpin 
17 fleecy Foreſts in a ſlender Twine. 
uz mighty Trunks of Trees on Indian ſhoars, 
\Whoſc height aboye the feather'd Arrow ſoars, 
hot from the tougheſt Bow ; and by the Brawn 
Ot expert Archers; with vaſt Vigour drawn. 
' 5 Sharp taſted Citrons Median Climes produce : 
Bitter the Rind, but gen'rous 1s the Juice : 
A cordial Fruit, a preſent Antidote 
Againſt the direful Stepdam's deadly Draught : 
Who mixing wicked Weeds with Words impure, 
r 30 The Fate of cnvy'd Orphans wou'd procure. 
Large is the Plant, and like a Laurel grows, 
And did it not a diff rent Scent diſcloſe, 
A Laurcl were : the fragrant Flow'rs contemn 
The ſtormy Winds, cenaciows of their Stem. 
: 35 With chis the Medes, to lab'ring Age, bequeath 
New Lungs, and cure the ſourneſs of the Breath. 
But neither Median Woods, (a plenteous Land,) © 
Fair Ganges, Hermes rolling Golden Sand, 
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Nor Baf#ria, nor the richer Indian Fields, 

199 Nor all the Gummy Stores Arabia yields ; 

Nor any foreign Earth of greater Name, 

Can with ſweet Italy contend in Fame. 

No Bulls whoſe Noftrils breath a living Flamc, 
Have turn'd our Turf, no Teeth of Serpents here 


195 Were ſown, an armed Hoſt, and Iron Crop to bear. 


But fruitful Vines, and the fat Olives fraight, 

And Harveſts heavy with their fruitful weight, 

Adorn our Fields; and on the cheartul Green, 

The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds arc ſeen. 
200 The Warrior Horſe here bred, 1s taught to train, 

There flows Clitumnus thro' the flow'ry Plain; 


Whoſe Waves, for Trumphs after proſp'rous War, 


The Victim Ox, and ſnowy Sheep prepare. 

Perpetual Spring our happy Climate ſees, 
+25 Twice breed the Cattle; and twice bear the Trees ; 

And Summer Suns recede by ſlow degrees. 

Our Land is from the Land of Tygers freed, 

Nor nouriſhes the Lvon's angry Seed ; 

Nor poisnous Aconite is here produc'd, 
210 Or grows unknown, or is, when known, refus'd. 

Nor in ſo vaſt a length our Serpents glide, 

Or raisd on ſuch a ſpiry Volume ride. 

Next add our Cities of Illuſtrious Name, 

Their coſtly Labour and ftupend*ous Frame : 
215 Our Forts on ſteepy Hills, that far below 

See wanton Streams, umn winding Valleys flow. 

Our twofold Scas, that waſhing either fide, 

A rich Recruit of Foreign Stores provide. 

Our ſpacious Lakes ; thee, Larivs, firſt; and next 
220 Benacus, with tempeft'ous Billows vext. 

Or ſhall I praiſe thy Ports, or mention make 
Of the vaſt Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake, 
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Or the diſdainful Sea, that, ſhut from thence, 
Roars round the Structure, and invades the Fence. 
225 There, where ſecure the Jxlian Waters glide, 
Or where Avernus Jaws admit the Tyrrhene Tide. 
Our Quarries deep in Earth, were fam'd of old, 
For Veins of Silver, and for Ore of Gold. 
Th Inhabitants themſclves, their Country grace ; 
230 Henſe roſe the Marſian and Sabellian Race : 
Strong limbd and ſtout, and to the Wars inclin'd, 
And hard Lizurians, a laborious Kind. 
And Yol/cians arm'd with Iron-headed Darts. 
Beſides an Off-ſpring of undaunted Hearts, 
235 The Decy, Mary, great Camillus came 
From hence, and greater Scipio's double Name : 
And mighty Ceſar, whoſe victorious Arms, 
To fartheſt 4a, carry fierce Alarms : 
Avert unwarlike Indians from his Rome 
240 Triumph abroad, ſecure our Peace at home. 
Hail, ſweet Saturnian Soil ! of fruitful Grain 
Great Parent, greater of llluſtrious Men. 
For thee my tuneful Accents will I raiſe, 
And treat of Arts diſclos'd in Ancient Days : 
245 Once more unlock for thee the ſacred Spring, 
And old 4ſcrean Verſe in Roman Cinics ſing. 
The Nature of their ſey'ral Soils now fee, 
Their Strength, their Colour, cheir Fertihty : 
And firſt for Heath, and barrcn hilly Ground, 
260 Where meagre Clay and flinty Stones abound ; 
Where the poor Seil all Succour ſeems to: want, 
Yet this ſuffices the Polladian Plant. in, 
Undoubted Signs of: ſuch a Sojl are found, 
For here wild Olive-ſhoots o'refpread the. ground, 
255 And heaps of Berries ftrew the bields around. 


—— 
———Io—mo—_  — - —— 


Geek GFHFURGLICUS, 133 


Burt where the Soil, with fat'ning Moiſture fil'd, 

Is cloath'd with Graſs, and fruitful to be ull'd : 
Such as in cheartul Vales we vicw from high; 
Which dripping Rocks with rowling Streams ſupply, 

2 60 And feed with Ooze z where riſing Hillocks run 
In I:ngth, and open to the Southern Sun ; 
Where Fern ſucceds, ungrateful to the Plough, 
Thar gcntle ground to gen'rous Grapes allow. 
Stron2 Stocks of Vines it will in time produce, 

265 And overflow the Vats with friendly Juice. 

Fuch as our Pricits in golden Goblets pour 
To Gods, the Givers of the cheartul hour. 
Then when the bloated Thuſcan blows his Horn, 
And recking Entrails are in Chargers born. 

270 It Herds or fleecy Flocks be more thy Care, 
Or Goats that graze the Field, and burn it bare: 
Then {eck Tarentum's Lawns, and fartheſt Coaſt, 
Or ſuch a Field as hapleſs Mantua loſt : 

\Where Silver Swans ſail down the wat'ry Rode, 

275 And graze thc floating Herbage of the Flood. 
There Cryſtal Streams perpetual tenour keep, 
Nor Food nor Springs are wanting to thy Sheep. 
For what the Day devours, the nightly Dew 
Shall to the Morn in Perly Drops renew. 

250 Fat crumbling Earth is fitter for the Plough, 
Purrid and looſe above, and black below : 

For Tloughing is an imitative Toll, 
Reſembling Nature in an cafic Soul. 
No Land for Sced like this, no Fields aftord 

285 So large an Income to the Village Lord : 
No toiling Teams from Haryeſt-labour come 
So late at Nighr, fo heavy laden home. 
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The like of Foreſt Land 1s underſtood, 
From whence the ſurly Ploughman grubs the Wood, 

290 Which had for length of Ages idle ſtood. 

Then Birds forſake the Ruines of their Seat, 

And flying from their Neſts their Callow Young forget. 
The courſe lean Gravel, on the Mountain ſides, 

Scarce dewy Bev'rage for the Bees provides: 

295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling Stones, the food of Snakes, 
That work in hollow Earth their winding Tracks. 
The Soil exhaling Clouds of ſubtile Dews, 

Imbibing moiſture which with caſe ſhe ſpews 
Which ruſts not Iron, and whoſe Mold is clean, 

3 00 Well cloarh'd with chearful Graſs, and eyer green, 

Is good for Olives, and aſpiring Vines ; 
Embracing Husband Elms in am'rous twines, 
Is fit for feeding Cattle, fit to ſowe, 

And equal to the Paſture and the Plough. 

305 Such 1s the Sol] of fat Campanian Fields, 

Such large increaſe the Land that joins Yeſuvius yields. 
And ſuch a Country cou'd Acerra boaſt, 
Till Clanius overflow'd th unhappy Coaſt. 

I teach thee next the diff ring So1is to know ; 

310 The light for Vines, the heavyer for the Plough. 

Chuſe firſt a place for ſuch a purpoſe fir, 
There dig the ſolid Earth, and ſink a Pir: 
Next fill the hole with its own Earth agen, 

And trample with thy Feet, and tread it in : 

315 Then if it riſe not to the former height 
Of ſuperfice, conclude that Soul is light; 

A proper Ground for Paſturage and Vines. 
But if the ſullen Earth, fo preſs'd, repines 
Within its native Manſion to retire, 

320 And ſtays without, a heap of heavy Mire ; 
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"Tis good for Arable, a Glebe that asks 

Tough Teams of Oxen, and laborious Tasks. 
Salt Earth and bitter are not fit to ſow, 

Nor will be tamd or mended with the Plough. 

325 Sweet Grapes degenyrate there, and Fruits declin'd 
From their firſt lay'rous Taſte, renounce their Kind. 
This Truth by ſarc Experiment is try'd ; 

For firſt an Oſter Colendar provide 
Of Twigs thick wrought, (ſuch coiling Peaſants twine, 

330 When thro' ſtreight Paſſages they ſtrein their Wine ;) 
In this cloſe Veſſel place that Earth accurs'd, 

But fill d brimful with wholſom Water firſt ; 
Then run it through, the Drops will rope around, 
And by the butter Taſte diſcloſe the Ground. 

335 The fatter Earth by handling we may find, 

With Eaſe diſtinguiſh'd from the meagre Kind : 
Poor Soil will crumble into Duſt, the Rich 
W1ll to the Fingers cleave hike clammy Pitch : 
Moiſt Earth produces Corn and Graſs, but both 

340 Too rank and too luxuriant in their Growth. 

Let not my Land ſo large a Promiſe boaſt, 
Leſt the lank Ears in length of Stem be loft. 
The heavier Earth is by her Weight betray'd, 
The lighter in the poiſing Hand is weigh'd: 

345 'Tis caſy to diſtinguiſh by the Sight 

The Colour of the Soil, and black from whute. 

But the cold Ground is difficult to know, 

Yet this the Plants that proſper there, will ſhow ; 

Black Ivy, Pitch Trees, and the balcful Yeugh. } 

350 Theſe Rules confider'd well, with carly Care, 

The Vineyard deſtin'd for thy Vines prepare : 
Bur, long before the Planting, dig the Ground, 
With Furrows deep that caft a riſing Mound : 
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The Clods, expos'd to Winter Winds, will bake : 

355 For purrid Earth will beſt in Vineyards take, 
And hoary Froſts, after the painful Toy! 

Of dcliing Hinds, wall rot the Mcllow Soll. 
Some Peaſants, not Vonut the niceſt Care, 
Of the ſame Soil their Nurſery prepare, 

250 With that of their Plantation g leſt che Tree 
Tranflaced, ſhould not with the Soul agree. 
Beſide, to plant it as it was, they mark 
The Heav'ns four Quarters on the tender Bark ; 
And to the North or South reſtore the Side, 

255 VWhich ar their Birth did Heat or Cold abide. 
So ſtrong 15 Cuſtom ; ſuch Effects can Uſe 
In tender Souls of plant Plants produce. 

Chuſe next a Province, for thy Vineyards Reign, 
On Hills above, . or in the lowly Plain : 
-» If fertile Fields or Valleys be thy Choice, 
Plant thick, for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
!n cloſe Plantations there : But if the Vine 
Oa riſing Ground be plac'd, or Hills ſupine, 
Extcnd thy looſe Battalions largely wide, 

: 75 Opciung thy Ranks and Files on cither Side : 
Burt marſhall'd all in order as they Stand, 

And ict no Souldier ſtraggle from his Band. 
As Legions 1n the Field their Front diſplay, 

To try the Fortune of ſome doubtful Day, 
280 And move to meet their Focs with ſober. Pacc, 
Strict co their Figure, tho* in wider Space ; 

Before the Bagel joins, while trom afar 
The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War, 
And <qual Mars, like an impartial Lord, 

255 Leavcs all to Fortune, and the dint of Sword ; 
50 It thy Vines ity Intervals be ſer, 

Bur not their Rural Diſcipline forget : 
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Indulge their Width, and add a roomy Space, 
That their extreameſt Lines may ſcarce embrace : 
290 Nor this alone tindulge a vain Delight, 
And make a pleaſing Proſpect for the Sight : 
But, for the Ground it ſelf this only Way, 
Can cqual Vigour to the Plants convey : 
Which crowded, want the room, their Branches to diſplay. 
395 How deep they muſt be planted, woud'ſt thou know * 
In ſhallow Furrows Vines ſecurely grow. 
Not {© the reſt of Plants ; for Jove's own Tree, 
That holds the Woods in awful Sov'raignty, 
Requires a depth of Lodging in the Ground ; 
400 And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound : 
High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heay'n aſcend, 
So low his Roots to Hell's Dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o'rethrows 
His bulky Body, but unmov'd he grows. 
405 For length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, 
And Lives of Mortal Man contend in vain. 
Full in the nudſt of his own Strength he ſtands, 
Stretching his brawny Arms, and leafy Hands ; 
His Shade protects the Plains, his Head the Hills commands. } 
410 The hurtful Hazle in thy Vineyard ſhun ; 
Nor plant it to receiye the ſetting Sun : 
Nor break the topmoſt Branches from the Tree ; 
Nor prune, with blunted Knife, the Progeny. 
Root up wild Olives from thy labour'd Lands : 
415 For ſparkling Fire, from Hinds unwary Hands, 
Is often fcatterd ore their unEtuous rinds, 
And after ſpread abroad by raging Winds. 
For firſt the ſmouldring Flame the Trunk receiyes, 
Aſcending thence, it crackles in the Leaves : 
420 At length victorious to the Top aſpires, 
Involving all the Wood in ſmoky Fires, 
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But moſt, when drivin by Winds, the flaming Storm, 
Of the long Files deſtroys the beauteous Form. 
In Aſhes then th' unhappy Vineyard lies, 
425 Nor will the blaſted Plants from Ruin riſe : 
Nor will the wither'd Stock be gteen again, 
But the wild Olive ſhoots, and ſhades th' ungrarcful Plain. 
Be hor ſeduc'd with Wiſdom's crapty Shows, 
To ſtit the peaceful Ground when Boreas blows. 
430 When Winter Frofts conſtrain the Field with Cold, 
The fainty Root can take no ſteady hold. 
But when the Golden Spring reveals the Year, 
And the white Bird returns, whom Serpents fear : 
That Scaſon deem the beſt to plant thy Vines 
475 Next that, is when Autumnal Wartnth declines : 
E'rc Heat 1s quite decay d, or Cold begun, 
Or Capricorn admits the Winter Sun. 
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves ; 
The Womb of Earth the genial Sced receiycs. 
440 For then Almighty Jove deſecnds, and pours 
Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show'rs. 
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her Births with kindly Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
445 And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields che Blades of bury'd Corn diſcloſe, 
And whule the balmy Weſtern Spirit blows, 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares expoſe. 
With kindly Moiſture then the Plants aboung, 
450 The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground; * 
The tender Twig ſhoots upward to the Skies, 
And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. 
The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail, 
Unhurt by Southern Show'rs or Northern Hail. 
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455 They ſpread their Gems the genial Watinth to ſhare : 
And boldly truſt their Buds it operi Air. 
In this ſoft Seaſon (Let ime dare to fing,) þ 
The World was hatch'd by Heav'ns Imperial King: C 
In prime of all the Year, and Holydays of Spring. 

460 Then did the new Creation firſt appear ; 
Nor ether was the Tenour of the Year : 


: When laughing Heay'ni did the great Birth attend, 
And Eaſtern Winds their Wintry Breath ſuſpend : 
Z Then Sheep firſt ſaw the Sun ih open Fields ; 


465 And falvage Beaſts were ſent to Stock the Wilds : 
And Golden Stars flew up to Light the Skies, 
And Man's relentleſs Race, from Stony Quarrics riſe. 
Nor cou'd the tender, new Creation, bear 
Th' exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Year : 

470 But chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fir'd, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd. 
When Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, 
And Heav'ns Indulgence brooded on the Ground. 

For what remains, in depth of Earth ſecure 

475 Thy cover'd Plants, and dung with hot Manure ; 
And Shells and Grayel in the Ground incloſe ; 
For thro' their hollow Chinks the Water flows : 
Which, thus imbib'd, returns in miſty Dews. 
And teeming up, the rifing Plant tenews. 

480 Some Husbandmen, of late, haye found the War, | 


A hilly Heap of Stones above to lay, 
And preſs the Plants with Sherds of Potters Clay. 
This Fence againſt immod'rate Rain they found : 
Or when the Dog-ftar cleaves the chirfty Ground. 
485 Be mindful when thou haft immromb'd che Shoor, 
With Store of Earth around to fced the Root ; 
With Iron Tecth of Rakes and Prongs, co miove 
The cruſted Earth, and looſen it above. 


--—_ 
"oe emma wn, 
V 4:4 
- 


——_ " 
- 
< _— > ee IE 


—__ x - _—_ 
——_—  - 


-. _— 
z._ ed ETSY ER oo comer wine 
-_ - . - 


140 F1:K' 61:L9 Geor. II. 


— 


Then cxcerciſe thy ſturdy Steers to plough 
490 Betwixt thy Vines, and teach thy feeble Row 
To mount on Reeds, and Wands, and, upward led, 
On Aſhen Poles to raiſe their forky Head, 
On theſe new Crutches let them learn to walk, 
Till ſwerving upwards, with a ſtronger Stalk, * 
495 They brave the Winds, and, clinging to their Guide, 
On tops of Elms at length eriumphant ride. 
But in their tender Nonage, whule they ſpread 
Their Springing Leafs, and lift their Infant Head, 
And upward while they ſhoot in open Air, * 
500 Indulge their Child-hood, and the Nurſcling ſpare. 
Nor excrciſe thy Rage on new-born Life, 
But let thy Hand ſupply the Pruning-knife ; 
And crop luxuriant Straglers, nor be loath 
To ſtrip the Branches of their leafy Growth : 
505 But when the rooted Vines, with ſteady Hold, 
Can claſp their Elms, then Husbandman be bold 
To lop the diſobedient Boughs, that ſtray'd 
Beyond their Ranks: let crooked Steel invade 
The lawleſs Troops, which Diſcipline diſclaim, 
510 And their ſuperfluous Growth with Rigour tame. 
Next, fenc'd with Hedges and deep Ditches round, 
Exclude th' incroaching Cattle from thy Ground, 
While yet the tender Gems bur juſt apjcar, 
Unable to ſuſtain th' uncertain Year ; 
515 Whoſe Leaves are not alone foul Winter's Prey, 
But oft by Summer Suns are ſcorch'd away ; 
And worſe than both, become th* unworthy Browze 
Of Buffalo's, ſalt Goats, and hungry Cows. = 
For not December*s Froſt that burns the Boughs, \ 
520 Nor Dog-days parching Heat that ſplits the Rocks, 
Are half ſo harmful as the greedy Flocks : - 
For 


Their venom'd Bite, and Scars indentea on the Stocks. 
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For this the Malefactor Goat was laid 
| On Bacchus's Altar, and his forfcic paid. 
$25 Ar Athens thus old Comedy began, 
When round the Strects the reeling Actors ran ; 
In Country Villages, and croffing ways, 
Contending for the Prizes of their Plays : 
And glad, with Bacchus, on the graflic ſoil, 
530 Leapt o':c the Skins of Goats beſmear'd with Oy]. 
Thus Roman Youth deriv'd from ruin'd Troy, 
In rude Saturnian Rhymes expreſs their Joy : 
With Taunts, and Laughter loud, their Audtence plzaſc, 
| Deform'd with Vizatds, cut from Barks of Tres : 
$35 Injolly Hymns they praiſe the God of Wine, . 


Whoſe Earthen Images adorn the-Pinc ; * 
And there are hung on high, in honour of the Vine : 
A madneſs ſo deyour the-Vineyard fills. 
In hollow Valkeys and on rifing Hills ; 
540 On what e're ſide he turns his honeſt face, 
And dances in the Wind, thoſe Ficlds are in his grace. 
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our Lays, 
And in our Mother Tongue refound: his Praiſe. 
Thin Cakes in Chargers, and a Guilty Goar, 
545 Dragg'd by the Horns, be to his Altars brought ; 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails ſhall his Crime reproach, 
And drip therr Fatnefs from'the Hazle Broach. 
To dreſs thy Vines new Jabour is requir'd, 
Nor muſt the painful Husbandman be tir'd : 
550 For thrice, at leaſt, in Compaſs of the Year, 
Thy Vincyard muft ciploy the ſturdy Steer, 
To turn the Glebe ; beſides thy daily pain 
To break the Clods, arid make the Surface plain : 
T unload the Branches of the Leayes to thin, 
55 5 That ſuck the Vital Moiſture of the Vine. 
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Thus in a Circle runs the Pcaſant's Pain, 

And the Year rowls within it ſelf again. 

Ev'n 1n the loweſt Months, when Storms have ſhed 
From Vines the hairy Honours of their Head ; 

560 Not then the drudging Hind his Labour cnds; 
But to the coming Year his Care extends : 

Ev'n then the naked Vine he perſecutes ; 
His Pruning Knife at once Reforms and Cuts. 
Be firſt to dig the Ground, be firſt to burn 

565 The Branches lopt, and firſt the Props return 
Into thy Houſe, that bore the burden'd Vines ; 
Burt laſt to reap the Vintage of thy Wines. 

Twice 1n the Year luxuriant Leaves o'reſhade 
The incumber'd Vine ; rough Brambles-twice invade : 

570 Hard Labour both ! commend the large exceſs 
Of ſpacious Vineyards ; cultivate the leſs. 

Beſides, in Woods the Shrubs of prickly Thorn, 
Sallows and Reeds, on Banks of Riyers born, 
Remain to cut ; for Vineyards uſcful found, 

575 To ſtay thy Vines, and fence thy fruitful Ground. 
Nor when thy tender Trees at length are bound ; 
When peaccful Vines from Pruning Hooks arc free, 
When Husbands have ſurvey'd the laſt degree, 
And utmoſt Files of Plants, and order'd ey'ry Tree ; 

580 Eyn when they ſing ar caſe in full Content, 
Inſulting o're the Toils they underwent; 

Yer ſtill they find a future Task remain ; 
To turn the Soil, and break the Clods again : 
And after all, their Joys are unſincere, 

585 While falling Rains on ripening Grapes they fear. 
Quite oppoſite to theſe are Olives found, 

No drefling they require, and dread no wound ; 
Nor Rakes nor Harrows need, bur fix'd below, 
Rejoyce in open Air, and unconcerndly grow. 
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590 The Soll it ſelf duc Nouriſhment applies: 
Plough bur the Furrows, and the Fruits ariſe : 
Content with ſmall Endeayours, *cill they ſpring. 
Soft Peace they figure, and ſweet Plenty bring : 
Then Olives plant, and Hymns to Pallss fing. 

595 Thus Apple Trees, whoſe Trunks ate ſtrong to bear 
Their ſpreading Boughs, excrt themſelyes in Air : 
Want no ſupply, but ſtand ſecure alone, 

Not cruſting foreign Forces, but their own : 
*Till with the ruddy freight the bending Branches groan. 
600 Thus Trees of Nature, and cach common Bulh, 
Uncultiyatcd thrive, and with rcd Berrics bluſh. 
Vilc Shrubs are ſhorh for Browze : che cow'ring hight 
Of unctuous Trecs arc Torches for the Night. 
And ſhall we doubr, (indulging caſic Sloath,) 
605 To ſow, to ſet, and to reform their growth ? 
To leave the lofty Plants; the lowly kind, 
Are for the Shepherd, or the Sheep defign'd. 
Ev'n humble Broom and Ofjers have their uſe, 
And Shade for Sleep, and Food for Flocks produce ; 
610 Hedges for Corn, and Honey for the Bees: 
Beſides the pleaſing Proſpect of the Trees. 
How goodly looks Gtorus, ever green = 
With Boxcn Groves, with what delight are ſeen 
Narycian Woods of Purch, whoſe gloomy ſhade, 
615 Scems for retreat. of heay nly Muſes made ! 
But much more pleaſing ; are thoſe Ficlds to ſee, 
That necd not Ploughs,. nor. Human Induſtry. 
Ev'n cold Cancaſean Rocks with Trees arc {pread, 
And wear grecn Foreſts on their hilly Head? 
620 Tho? bending from che b aft "of Eaſtern: Stornis, 
Tho” ſhene thar Leaves, and ſhatter 'd arc their Arms; 
Yet Heay'n their various Planes for uſe deſigns: 
For Houſes Cedars, and d for : Shipping Pines. 
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Cypreſs provides for Wage 2 Wheels of Wains: 
625 And all for Keels of Ships, that ſcour the watry Plains. 
Willows in Twigs arc fruitful, Elms in Leaves, 
The War, from ſtubborn Myrlc Shafts reccives : 
From Cornels fav'lins, and the tougher Yeugh 
Receives the bending Figure of a Bow. 
630 Nor Box, nor Limes, without their uſe are made, 
Smooth-grain'd, and proper for the Turner's Trade: 
Which curious Hands may kerve, and Steel with Eaſc 
invade. ( 

Light Alder ſtems the Po's inpetuous Tide, 

And Bces in hollow Oaks their Hony hide. 

'5 Now ballance, with theſe Gifts, the fumy Joys 

Of Wine, attended with cternal Noiſe. 

Wine urg'd to lawleſs Luſt the Centaurs Train, 

Thro' Wine they quarrell'd, and thro' Wine were ſlain. 
Oh happy, if he knew his happy State ! | 

640 The Swain, who, free from Buſineſs and Debate; 
Receives his caſic Food from Nature's Hand, 

And juſt Returns of cultivated Land ! 
No Palace, .with a lofty Gatc, he wants, 
T'admit the Tydes of carly Viſicants. 
645 With cager Eycs devouring, as they pals, 
The breathing Figures of Corinthian Brals. 
No Statues threaten, from hig h Pedeftals ; 
No Perſian Arras hides his Suk walls, 
With Antick Veſts ; which thro thcir bady fold, 
650 Bctray. the Streaks of ill difembl4 Gold. 
He boaſts ng We L whoſe native whice 3 1s ; dy d 
With Purple dd of Aſian © Pride. $48 
No coſtly Drugs of fray defile, 10 008s., Þa 
With foreign Scents, he agg of his Ol. 
Bur cafic Quiet,” a ſecure Retreat, * 

655A harmleſs Life that knows © OM Co) hear, 
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With homebred Plenty the rich Owner bleſs, 
And rural Pleaſures crown his Happineſs. 
Unvex'd with Quarrels, undiſturb'd with Noiſe, 
660 The Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys : 
Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the Flow'ry Pride 
Of Meads, and Streams that thro' the Valley glide ; 
And ſhady Groves that caſic Sleep invite, 
And after toilſome Days, a ſoft repoſe at Night. 
665 Wild Beaſts of Nature in his Woods abound ; 
And Youth, of Labour paticnt, plow the Ground, 
Inur'd to Hardſhip, and to homely Fare. 
Nor venerable Age is wanting there, 
In great Examples to the Youthful Train: 
670 Nor are the Gods ador'd with Rites prophanc. 
From hence Afrea took her Flight, and here 
The Prints of her departing Steps appear. 
Ye ſacred Muſes, with whoſe Beauty fir'd, 
My Soul is raviſh'd, and my Brain infpir'd: 
675 Whoſe Pricſt I am, whoſe holy Fillets wear ; 
Wou'd you your Poct's firſt Petition hear, 
Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know : 
The Depths of Hcay'n above, and Earth below. 
Teach me the various Labours of the Moon, 
680 And whence procced th Eclipfes of the Sun. 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, 
And in what dark Receſs they ſhrink again. |, 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
685 But if my heavy Blood reſtrain che Flight | 
Of my free Soul, aſpiring to the Height 
Of Nature, and unclouded Fields of Light : 
My next Dcfire is, void of Care and Strite, 
To lcad a ſoft, cure, inglorious Life. 
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690 A Country Cottage near a Cryſtal Flood, 

A winding Vally, and a lofty Wood. 

Some God conduct me to the ſacred Shades, 

Where Bacchanals are ſung by Spartan Maids. 

Or lift me high to Hemus hilly Crown ; 
695 Or in the Plains of Tempe lay me down : 

©: lead me to ſome ſolitary Place, 

\;14 cover my Retreat from Human Race. 

Happy the Man, who, ſtudying Natures Laws, 
Thro' known Effects can trace the ſecret Caule. 


700 His Mind poſſeſſing, in a quiet ſtate, 

Fearleſs of Fortune, and refign'd to Fate. 

And happy too is he, who decks the Bow rs 

Ot *ylvans, and adores the Rural Pow rs : 

Whoſe Mind, unmov'd, the Bribes of Courts can ſce ; 
705 Their glitt'ring Baits, and Purple Slavery. 

Nor hopes the People's Praiſe, nor fears their Frown, 

Nor, when contending Kindred-tear the Crown, 

Will ſet up one, or pull another down: 

Without Concern he heats, but hears from far, 

710 Of Tumults and Deſcents, and diſtant War : 

Nor with a Superſtitious Fear 1s aw'd, 

For what befals at home, or what abroad. 

Nor envies he the Rich their heapy Store, 

Nor his own Peace diſturbs, with Pity for the Poor. 
715 He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord, 

The willing Gtound, and laden Trees afford. 

From his lov'd Home no. Lucre him can dtaw; 

The Senates mad Decrees he never ſaw ; 

Nor heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law. 
220 Some to the Seas, and: ſome to Camps reſort, 

And ſome with 1umpudencs:itvade the Court. 

In foreign Countries others ſeek Renown, 

With Wars and Taxes others waſte their own. 
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And Houſes burn, and houſhold Gods deface. 

725 To drink in Bowls which glittring Gems cnchaſe 
To loll on Couches, rich with Cytron Steds, 

And lay their guilty Limbs in Thrian Beds. 
This Wretch in Earth intombs his Golden Orc. 
Hov'ring and brooding on his bury'd Store. 

730 Some Patriot Fools to popular Praiſe aſpire, 

Or Publick Speeches, which worſe Fools admire. 
While from both Benches, with redoubl'd Sounds, 
Th' Applauſe of Lords and Commoners abounds. 
Some thro Ambition, or thro? Thirſt of Gold : 

735 Have ſlain their Brothers, or their Country ſo'd : 
And leaving their ſweet Homes, in Exile run 
To Lands that Iye beneath another Sun. 

The Peaſant, innocent of all theſe Ills, 
With crooked Ploughs the fertile Fallows till: ; 

749 And the round Year with daily Labour fills. 
From hence the Country Markets are ſupply'd : 
Enough remains for houſhold Charge beſide ; 
His Wife, and tender Children to ſuſtain, 

And gratefully to feed his dumb deſcrving Train. 

745 Nar ceaſe his Labours, till the Yellow Field 
A full return of bearded Harveſt yicld : 

A Crop ſo plenteous, as the Land to load, 
O'recome the crowded Barns, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
Thus ev'ry ſey'ral Scafon 1s employ'd : 

759 Some ſpent in Toyl, and ſome in Eaſe cnjoy'd. 
The yeaning Ewes prevent the ſpringing Year; 
The laded Boughs their Fruits in Autumn bear 
*Tis then the Vine her liquid Harveſt yields, 
Bak'd in the Sunſhine of aſcending Fields. 

755 The Winter comes, and then the falling Mat, 
For greedy Swine, provides a full repaſt. 


- 


Thnert 


PREEFIT 


148 | VIiKRkGIE Geor. 11. 


Then Olives, ground in Mills, their fatneſs boaſt, 
And Winter Fruits are mellow'd by the Froſt. 


His Cares are cas'd with Interyals of bliſs, | 

760 Þ11s little Children climbing for a Kiſs, jj 

0h Welcome their Father's late retura at Night ; | 

ft His faithful Bed is crown'd with chaſt delight. 
nl His Kine with ſwelling Udders ready ſtand, 


And, lowing for the Pail, invite the Milker's hand. 
{118 765 His wanton Kids, with budding Horns prepar'd, 
l Fight harmleſs Battels in his homely Yard: 
R 4 Himſelf in Ruſtick Pomp, on Holy-days, p 
|. To Rural Pow'rs a juſt Oblation pays ; : 
bit And on the Green his careleſs Limbs diſplays. 
[10 270 The Hearth 1s in the midſt; the Herdſmen round 
f i The chearful Fire, provoke his health in Goblets crown'd. 
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize; : 
The Groom his Fellow Groom at Buts defies ; 
'# \ And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 
| 77; Or ſtript for Wreſtling, ſmears his Limbs with Oyl, | 
" (q: And watches with a trip his Foe to foil. | 


| Such was the life the frugal Sabines led, 
| [ | So Remus and his Brother God were bred: 
Wk From whom th' auſtere Etrurian Virtue role, 
780 And this rude life our homely Fathers choſe. 
Old Rome from ſuch a Race deriv'd her birth, 
(The Scat of Empire, and the conquer'd Earth :) 
Which now on ſev'n high Hills trumphant reigns, 
And in that compaſs all the World contains. 
785 F're Saturn's Rebel Son uſurp'd the Skies, 
When Beaſts were only flain for Sacrifice : 
While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient Lord, 
Erc ſounding Hammers forg'd th' inhumane Swora 
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E'rc hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath 


790 Of brazen Trumpers rung the Peals of 
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This Book TOs with an Hventiee of ſome Rt Deities, a a 
Compliment to Auguſtus : After which Virgil direfs bimſelf to 
Mecanas, and enters on his Subjeft. He lays down Rules for 
the Breeding and Management of Horſes, Oxen, Sheep, Goats, 
and Dogs : and interweaves ſeveral pleaſant Deſcriptions of a 
Chariot-Race, of the Battel of the Bulls, of the Force of Love, 
and of the Scythian Winter. In the latter part of the Bodk 
he relates the Diſeaſes incident to Cattel, and ends with the 
+ 74h yo fatal Murrain that « former re *d among the 
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H Y Fields, propitious Pales, I rcherſe ; 
And ſing thy Paſtures in no vulgar Verſc, 
Amphryſian Shepherd ; the Lycean Woods ; 
Arcadia's flow'ry Plains, and pleaſing Floods. 
5 All other Themes, that careleſs Minds invite, 
Are worn with uſe ; unworthy me to write. 
''s Alrars, and the dire Decrecs 
Of hard Euriſtheas, ev'ry Reader ſees : | 
Hylas the Boy, Latona's erring Ile, - 
And Pelop's Iv ry Shoulder, and his Toll 
For fair Hippodame, with all the reſt 
Of Grecian Tales, by Poets arc cxpreſt : 
New ways I muſt attempt, my groveling Name 
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I, firſt of Romans ſhall in Triumph come 
From conquer'd Greece, and bring her Trophics home : 
With Forcign Spoils adorn, my native place ; 
And with Idume's Palms, my Mantza gracc. 

Of Parian Stone a Temple will I raiſe, 
Where the flow Mincixs through the Vally firays : 
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Where cooling Streams invite the Flocks to drink : 
And Reeds defend the winding Waters Brink. Ar 
Full 1n che midſt ſhall mighty Ceſar ſtand: | 
Hold the chicf Honours; and the Dome command. 

25 Then I, conſpicuous in my Thrian Gown, 
(Submitting to his Godhead my Renown) 

A hundred Courſers from the Goal will drive; 
The rival Chariots in the Race ſhall ftrive. 
All Greece ſhall flock from far, my Games to ce ; 

39 The Whorlbat, and the rapid Race, ſhall be 
Reſerv'd for Ceſar, and ordain'd by me. 

My {clf, with Olive crownd, the Gifts will bear - 
Ev'n now mcthinks the publick ſhouts I hear : 
The paſling Pageants, and the Pomps appear. 
35 I, to the Temple will conduct the Crew : 
The Sacrifice and Sacrificers view ; 
From thence return, attended with my Train, 
Where the proud Theatres diſcloſe the Scene : 
Which imerwoven Britains ſeem to raiſe, 

49 And ſhew the Triamph which their Shame diſplays, 

High o're the Gate, in Elephant and Gold, 
The Crowd ſhall Czſar's Indian War behold ; 
The Nile ſhall flow beneath; and on the fide, 
His ſhatter'd Ships on Brazen Pillars ride. 

45 Next him Niphates with inverted Urn, 
And dropping Scdge, ſhall his Amenia mourn; 
And Afian Cities in our Triumph born. 

With backward Bows the Parthians ſhall be there ; 
And, ſpurring from the Fight confeſs their Fear. 

50 A double Wreath ſhall crown our Ceſar s Brows ; 
Two differing Trophies, from two difterent Foes. 
Europe with Africk 1n his Fame ſhall joun ; 

But neither Shoar his Conquett ſhall confine. 


| U The 


The Parjan Marble, .'there, ſhall ſeem to move, 
55 In breathing Statues,: not unworthy Jove. 
Reſembling Heroes, whoſe Etherial Root, 
Is Jove hinaflf, and Ceſar 1s the Frun, 
Tros and his Race the Sculptor ſhall employ ; 
And he the God, who built the Walls of Troy. 
60 Envy her (clf at laſt, grown pale and dumb; 
(By Ceſar combated and overcome) 
Shall give her Hands , and fear the curling Snakes 
Of laſhing Furies, and the burning Lakes ; 
The Pains of famiſht Tantalus ſhall feel ; 
65 And Siſphus that labours up the Hill 
The rowling Rock in vain ; and curſt Ixior's Wheel. 
Mean time we mult purſuc the Sylvan Lands ; 
(Th' abode of Nymphs,) untouch'd by former Hands: 
For ſuch, Macenas, are thy hard Commands. 
70 Without thee nothing lofty can I ſing; 
Come then, and with thy ſelf thy Genius bring : 
With which inſpir'd, I brook no dull dclay. 
Cytheron loudly calls me to my Way ; 
Thy Hounds, Taygetws, open and purſue their Prey. 
275 High Epidaurus urges on my fſpecd, 
Fam'd for his Hills, and for his Horſes breed : 
From Hills and Dales the chearful Cries rebound : 
For Echo hunts along ; and propagates the ſound. 
A time will come, when my maturer Muſe, 
80 In Cafar's Wars, a Noblcr Theme ſhall chuſc. 
And through more Ages bcar my Soveraign's Praiſe ; 
Than have from Tithon paſt to Ceſar's Days. 
The Generous Youth, who ſtudious of the Prize, 
The Race of running Courſers multiplies; 
85 Or to the Plough the ſturdy Bullock breeds, 
May know that from the Dam the worth of each proceeds. 
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The Mother Cow muſt wear a low'ring look, 
Sour headed, ſtrongly neck'd, to bear the Yoke. 
Her double Dew-lap from her Chin deſcends : 

99 And at her Thighs the pondrous burthen ends. 
Long are her ſides and large, her Limbs are great ; 
Rough are her Ears,-and broad her horny Feet. 
Her Colour ſhining Black, but fleck*d with white ; 
She tofles from the Yoke ; provokes the Fight : 

95 She riſes an her Gate, 1s free from Fears ; 

And in her Face a Bull s Reſemblance bears : 
Her ample Forchead with a Star is crown'd ; 


And with her length of Tail ſhe ſweeps the Ground. 


The Buil's Inſult at Four ſhe may ſuſtain ; 

199 But, after Ten, from Nuprial Rites refrain. 
Six Seaſons uſe ; but then releaſe the Cow, 
Unfit for Love, and for the lab'ring Plough. 

Now while their Youth is fill d with kindly Fire, 
Submit thy Females to the luſty Sire : 

105 Watch the quick motions of the frisking Tail, 
Then ſerve their fury with the ruſhing Male, 
Indulging Pleaſure leſt the Breed ſhou'd fail. 

In Youth alone, unhappy Morals live; 
But, ah! the mighty Bliſs 1s fugitive ; 

110 Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious Labours come, 

And Age, and Death's inexorable Doom. 
Yearly thy Herds in vigour will impair; 
Recruit and mend 'em with thy Yearly care: 

Still propagate, for ſtill they fall away, 
I 15 *Tis Prudence to prevent th' entire decay. 
Like Diligence requires the Courſer's Race ; 
In carly Choice ; and for a longer ſpace. 
The Colt, that for a Stallion is defign'd, 
By ſure Prefages ſhows his generous Kind, 
120 Of able Body, found of Limb and Wind. 
U 2 
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Upright he walks, on Paſtcrns firm and ſtraight ; 

His Motions caſic; prancing in his Gate. 

The firſt to lcad the Way, to tempt the Flood; 

To pa the Bridge unknown, nor fear the trembling 
125 Daunclcfs at empty Noiſes ; lofty neck'd ; (Wood. 

Sharp headed, Barrel belly'd, broadly back'd. 

Brawny his Cheſt, and deep, his Colour gray ; 

For Beauty dappled, or the brighteſt Bay : 

Faint white and Dun will ſcarce the Rearing pay. 


130 The fiery Courſer, when he hears from far, 
The ſprightly Trumpets, and the ſhouts of War, 
Pricks up his Ears ; and trembling with Delight, 
Shifts place, and paws; and hopes the pronus'd Fight. 
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin'd, 
13 5 Rufffles ar ſpecd ; and dances in the Wind. 
His horny Hoofs are jetty black, and round; 
His Chine 1s doubk ; ſtarting, with a bound ; 
He turns the Turf, and ſhakes the ſolid Ground. 
@ Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from his Noſtrils flow : 
, He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. 
Such was the Steed in Grecian Pocts fam'd, 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tam'd : 
Such Courſers bore to Fight the God of Thrace ; 
And fuch, Achilles, was thy warhke Race. 
145 1N {uch a Shape, grim Saturn did reſtrain 
1s Heav'nly Limbs, and flowd with fach a Mane. 
When, half ſurpriz'd, and fearing to be ſeen, 
The Leacher gallopd from his Jealous Quear: 
Ran up the Ridges of the Rocks amain ; 
: 50 And with ſhrill Neighings fill d the Neighbouring Plain. 
But worn with Years, when ditc Diſcaſes come, 
Then hide is not Ignoble Age, at Home: 
In Peace t'enjoy his former Palms and Pains; 
And gratcfully be kind to his Remains. 


in 


Gait CEHDAGICS is 


155 For when his Blood no Youthful Spirits moye, 
He languiſhes and labours in his Love. 

And when the ſprightly Seed ſhou'd ſwiftly come, 
Dribling he drudges, and defrauds the Womb. 
In vain he burns, hke haſty Scubble Fires ; 

160 And in himfclf his former (elf requires. 

His Age and Courage weigh : Nor thoſe alone, 
Burt note his Father's Virtues and his own ; 
Obſerve if he diſdains to yicld the Prize ; 

Of Loſs impatient, proud of Vitorics. 

165 Haſt thou beheld, when from the Goal they ſtart, 
The Youthful Chariorecrs with heaving Heart, 
Ruſh to the Race; and panting, ſcarcely bear 
Th' extreams of feayeriſh hope, and chilling Fear ; 
Stoop to the Reins, and laſh with all their force ; 

170 The flying Chariot kindles in the Courſe : 

And now a-low ; and now aloft they fly, 


As born through Air, and ſeem to touch the Sky. 


No ſtop, no ſtay, bur Clouds of Sand ariſe ; 
Spurn'd, and caſt backward on the Follower's Eres. 

175 The hindmoſt blows the foam upon the firſt : 

Such 1s the love of Praiſe, an Honourable ThirR. 
Bold Erifthonius was the firſt, who join'd 

Four Horſes for the rapid Race deſign ; 

And ore the duſty Wheels prefiding fate ; 

130 The Lafpythe to Chariots, add the State 
Of Bits and Bridles ; taught the Steed ro bound ; 
To run the Ring, and trace the mazy round. 

To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know : 
T'* obey the Rider ; and to dare the Foc. 

1853 To chuſe a Youthful Stced, with Courage fir'd ; 
To breed him, break hum, back him, arc rcquir'd 
Experienc'd Maſters; and in ſundry Ways: 

Their Labours equal, and alike their Praiſe. 


But 
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But once again the battcr'd Horſe beware, 
190 The weak old Stallion will deceive thy carc. 
Though Famous in his Youth for force and ſpecd, 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed, 
Or did from Neptune's Race, or from himſelf proceed. 
Theſe things premus'd, when now the Nuprial time 
195 Approaches for the ſtately Steed to climb ; 
With Food inable him, to make his Court ; 
Diſtend his Chine, and pamper him for ſport. 
Feed him with Herbs, whatever thou: can'ſt find, 
Of generous warmth ; and of falacious kind. 
200 Then Water him, and (drinking what he can) 
Encourage him to thirſt again, with Bran. 
Inſtructed thus, produce him to the Faire ; 
And joyn in Wedlock to the longing Marc. 
For if the &ire be faint, or out of caſe, 
205 He will be copied in his fanuſh'd Race : 
And fink beneath the pleaſing Task afſign'd: 
(For-all's too little for the craving Kind.) 
As for the Females, with induſtrious carc 
Take down their Mettle, keep *em lean and bare ; 
210 When conſcious of their paſt delight, and keen 
To take the leap, and prove the ſport agen 
With ſcanty meaſure then ſupply their food"; 
And, when athurſt, reſtrain 'em from the flood : 
Their Bodics harraſs, ſink 'em when they run 
215 And fry their Melting Marrow in the Sun. 
Starve 'em, when Barns beneath their burthen groan; 
And winnow'd Chaft, by Weſtern Winds is blown. 
For Fear the rankneſs of the ſwelling Womb 
Shou'd ſcant the paſſage, and confine the reom. 
220 Leſt the Fat Furrows ſhou'd the ſenſe deſtroy 
Of Genial Luſt ; and dull the Scat of Joy. 
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But let 'em ſuck the Seed with greedy force ; 
And cloſe involve the Vigour of the Horſe. 
The Male has done; thy care muſt now procecd 
225 To teeming Females ; and the promis'd breed. 
Firſt let em run at large , and neyer know 
The taming Yoak, or draw the crooked Plough. 
Let 'em not leap che Ditch, or ſwim the Flood ; 
Or lumber ore the Meads ; or crofs the Wood. 
230 But range the Forreſt, by the filyer fide 
Of ſome cool Stream, where Nature ſhall provide 
Green Graſs and fat'ning Clover for their fare ! 
And Moſſy Caverns for their Noontide late : 
With Rocks above to ſhicld the ſharp Nocturnal air. 
235 About th' Aburnian Groves, with Holly green, 
Of winged Inſe&s mighty ſwarms are ſeen : 
This flying Plague (ro mark ns quality ;) 
Oeſtros the Grecians call : Afylus, we : 
A fierce loud buzzing Breez ; their ſtings draw blood; 
240 And drive the Cattel gadding through the Wood. 
Seizd with unuſual pains, they loudly cry, 
Tanagrus haſtens thence ; and leaves his Channel dry. 
This Curſe the jealous Juno did invent ; 
And firſt imploy'd for Þ's Puniſhment. 
245 To ſhun this Ill, the cunning Leach ordains 
In Summer's Sultry Hearts (for chen it reigns) + 
To feed the Females, e're the Sun ariſe, 
Or late at Night, when Stars adorn the Skies. 
When ſhe has caly'd, then ſet the Dam aſide; 
250 And for the tender Progeny provide. 
Diſtinguiſh all betimes, with branding Fire ; 
To note the Tribe, the Lineage, and the Sire. 
Whom to reſerve for Husband of che Herd ; 
Or who ſhall be to Sacrifice preferr'd ; 
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255 Or whom thou ſhalt to turn thy, Glebe allow ; 
To ſmooth the Furrows, and ſuſtain the Plough : 
The reſt, for whom.no Lot 1s yet decreed, 
May run 1n Paſtures, and at Pleaſure feed. 

The Calf, by Nature and by Genius made 

360 To turn the Glebe, breed to the Rural Trade. 
Ser him betimes to School ; and let him be 
Inſtructed there 1n Rules of Husbandry : 

Whule yet his yourh 1s flexible and green ; 
Nor bad Examples of the World has ſeen. 

265 Farly begin the ſtubborn Child to break ; 
For his ſoft Neck, a ſupple Collar make 
Of bending Ofers ; and (with time and care 
Enur'd that cafe Servitude to bear) 

Thy flattering Method on the Youth purſue : 

270 Join'd with his School-Fellows, by two and two, 
Perſwade 'em firſt to lead an empty Wheel, 
That ſcarce the duſt can raiſe ; or they can feel: 
In length of Time produce the labring Yoke 
And ſhining Shares, that make the Furrow ſmoak. 

275 Fre the licentious Youth be thus reſtrain'd, 

Or Moral Precepts on their Minds have gain'd ; 
Their wanton appetites not only feed 

With delicatcs of Leaves, and marſhy Weed, 
But with thy Sickle reap the rankeſt land: 

280 And miniſter the blade, with bounteous hand. 
Nor be with harmful parſimony won 
To follow what our homely Sires have done ; 
Who fill'd the Pail with Beeſtings of the Cow : 
But all her Udder to the Calf allow. 

285 If to the Warlike Steed thy Studies bend, 

Or for the Prize in Chariots to: contend ; 
Near Piſa's Flood the Rapid Wheels to guide, 
Or in 0hympian Groves aloft to ride, 
| The 
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The generous Labours of the Courſer, firſt 
290 Muſt be with ſight of Arms and ſounds of Trumpets nurſt : 
Inur'd the groaning Axlc-tree to hear; 
And let him claſhing Whips in Stables hear. 
Sooth him with Praiſe, and make him underſtind 
The loud Applauſes of Maſter's Hand : 
295 This from his Weaning, let him well be taught, 
| And then betimes in a ſoft Snaffle wrought : | 
Before his tender Joints with Nerves are knit ; 
Untry'd in Arms, and trembling at the Bir. 
But when to four full Springs his years adyance, 
390 Teach him to run the round, with Pride to prance , 
And (rightly manag'd) equal time to beat ; 
To turn, to bound in meaſure ; and Curyet. 
Let him, to this, with cafic pains be brought: 
And ſeem to labour, when he labours nor. 
395 Thus, form'd for ſpeed, he challenges the Wind; 
And leaves the Scythian Arrow far behind : 
He ſcours along the Field, with looſen'd Reins ; 
And treads ſo light, he ſcarcely prints the Plains. 
Like Boreas in his Race, when ruſhing forth, 
310 He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North : 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his blaſt ; 
The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt ; 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 
Purſues the foaming Surges to the Shoar. 
315 Thus o're th? Elean Plains, thy well-breath'd Horſe 
Impels the flying Carr, and wins the Courſe. 
Or, bred to Belgian Waggons, leads the Way ; 
Untir'd at night, and chearful all the Day. 
When once he's broken, feed him full and high : 
320 Indulge his Growth, and his gaunt fides ſupply. 
Before his Training, keep him poor and low ; 
For his ſtout Stomach with his Food will grow ; 
X 
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The namper'd Colc will Diſcipline daſdain, 
Impaticnt of the Laſh, and xeſtiff ro the Rein. 
325 Woudſt chou theig Courage! and their Strength im- 
prove, if | 


Too ſoon they muſt not feel the ſtings of Love. 
Whether the Bull ar Courſer be'thy Care, 

Let him nat leap the Cow, nar mount the Marc. 
The yourhful. Bull muſt wander in the Wood ; 

330 Behind the Mountain, or beyond the Flood : 

Or, in the Stall ar home his. Fodder find ; 
Far from the Charms of that alluring Kind. 

Vith two fair Eyes his Miſtreſs. burns his Breaſt ; 
He looks, and .languiſhes, and leaves his Reſt; 

325 Forſakes his Food, and pining for the Laſs, 

Is joyleſs of the Grave, and fpurns the growing graſs, 
The ſoft Seducer, with-centicing. Looks, _ 
3 he bellowing Ruvals to the Fight provokes. 

A beautcous Heifer in the Woods is bred ; 

' 40 The ſtooping Warriours, ainung Head to Head, 
Engage their claſhing Horns ; with dreadful Sound 
The Foreſt rattles, and the Rocks rebound. 

They fence, they puſh, and puſhing loudly roar; 

Their Dewlaps and their Sides arc bath'd in Gore. 
+45 Nor when the War'1s over, is it Peace; _ 

Nor will che vanquiſh'd Bull his Claim releaſe : 

But feeding in hys Breaſt his ancient Faxes, 

And cutling Fate, from his proud Foe -rcures. 

Driv'n from has Native Land, to foreign- Grounds, 

350 He with a gen'rous Rage reſents his Wounds ; 

His ignominious-Flight, the! Victor's boaſt, 

And more than both, the Loves, which unreveng'd he loft. 
Often he turns his Eyes, and, with a Groan, | 
<urveys the plealing Kingdoms, once his own. 
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355 And therefore ro repait his Strength he trics : 
Hardning his Limbs with painful Exerciſe, 
And rough upon che flinty Rock he lies. | 
On prickly Leaves, and on ſhatp Hcrbs he feeds, 
Then to the Prelude of a War proceeds. L 

360 His Horns, yet fore, ke tries againſt a Tree : 
And nixdieates his abſent Encmy. - | 
He ſnuffs the Witid, his heels rhe Sand excite ; 4” 
But, when he ſtands colleted in his mught, 
He roars, and promiſes a more ſucceſsful Fight. 

365 Then, to redeent his Honour at a blow, 

He moves his Camp, t6 meet his carcleſs Foc. 
Not with more-Madncſs, rolling from afar 
The ſpumy Waves proclaim the watry War. 
And mounting upwards, with a mighty Roar, 

370 March onwards, and'inſult the rocky ſhoar. 
They mate the middle Region with their height ; 
And fall no leſs, than with a Mountain's weight; 
The Watcrs boil, and belching from below 
Black Sands, as from a forceful Engine throw. 

375 Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, 
The ſecret Joys of ſweet Coition find : 
Not only Man's Imperial Race; bur they 
Thar wing the liquid: Air ; or ſwim' the Sca, 
Or haunt the Deſfarr, ruſh into the flame: 

280 For Love is Lord of all; and is in all the fame. 

'Tis with this rage, the Morher Lion ſtung, 

Scours o're the Plain ; regardleſs of her young : 
Demanding Rites of Love ; ſhe ſternly ſtalks; 
And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks. 

385 Tis then the ſhapeleſs Bear his Den forſakes ; 

In Woods and. Fields a wild deftru&ion makes. 
Boars whet their Tusks ; to battel Tygers move ; 
Enrag'd with Hunger, more enrag'd with Love. 

R 2 Then 
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Then wo to him, that in the defart Land 
39% Of Lybia travels, o're the burning, Sand. id on 
The Stallion ſnuffs the well-known Scent afar ;.. 
And ſnorts and rembles fox the diſtant Mare : | 
Nor Bits nor Bridles cap his Rage reſtrain; ]., 
And rugged Rocks arc interpos "din yain: | 
395 He makes his way o're Mountains, . and contemns 
Unruly Torrents, and unfoorded. Streams. .,, 
"The briſtled Boar, who. feels the pleaſing Wound, 
{New grinds his arming Tysks, and digs the Graund, : : 
The ſleepy Leacher ſhurs; his little Eyes ; 
409 About his churning Chaps the frothy bubbles riſe : 
He rubs his ſides againſt a Tree; prepares 
And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars. 
What did the Janth, when Love's uncrring Dart 
Transfixt his Liver ; and inflam'd his heart ?. 
405 Alone, by night, his watry way he took ;-. 
About him, and aboye, the Billows broke : 
The Sluces of the Skie were open ſpread ; 
And rowling Thunder rattl'd o're his Head. 
The raging Tempeſt call'd him back in vain ; 
410 And every boding Omen of the Main. 
Nor cou'd his Kindred ; nor the kindly Force 
Of weeping Parents, change his fatal Courſe. 
No, not the dying Maid, wha muſt deplore 
His floating Carcaſs on the Seſtian ſhore. 
415 I paſs the Wars that ſpotted Linx's make 
With their fierce Rivals, for the Females ſake : 
The howling Wolves, the. Maſtifts amorous rage; 
When ev'n the fearful Stag dares for his Hind engage. 
But far aboye the rcſt;. the turious Mare, 
420 Barr'd from the Male, 1s frantick with deſpair. 
For when her pouting; Vent declares. her pain, 
She tears the Harneſs, and ſhe Wt the Reyn; 
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For this ; (when, Yew gave them rage and;pow'r)': «;_ 
Their Maſters mangl'd. Mcmbars they. devour ;  / / £ 
425 Of Love defrayed, in their longing Hour, 
For Love they force thro” Thickets, of.the Wood, 
They climb the ſteepy Hills,; and ſtem the Flood, -../ 
When at the Spring's approach their Marraw burns, 
(For with the. Spring their. genial Warmth returns) 
439 The Marcs to Cliffs of rygged Rocks reparr, 
And with, wide Noſtrils ſnuff the Weſtern Air : 
When (wondrous to relate) the Parent Wind, 
Without, the Stallion, propagates the Kind, 
Then fir'd with amorous rage, they take their Flight 
435 Through Plains, and mount the Hills unequal hcight: 
Nor to the North, nor to the Riſing Sun, 
Nor Southward to. the Rainy. Regions run, 
But boring to the -Weſt, and hoy'ring there, 
With gaping Mouths, they draw prolifick air: 
449 With which impregnate, from their Groins they ſhed 
A ſlimy Juice, by falſe Conception bred. 
The Shepherd knows it well; and calls by Name 
Hippomanes, to note the Mother's Flame. 
This, gather'd in the Planetary Hour, 
445 With noxious Weeds, and fpell'd with Words of Pow'r, 
Dire Stepdames in the Magick Bowl infuſe ; 
And mix, for deadly Draughts, the poys nous Juice. 
But time is loſt, which never will renew, 


While we too far the pleaſing Path purſue, 
| 450 Surveying Nature, with too nice a view. 
Let this ſuffice for Herds: our following Care 
Shall woolly Flocks, and ſhaggy Goars declarc. 
Nor can I doubt what Oyl I mutt beſtow, 
To raiſe my Subje&t from a Ground fo low : 
485 And the mean Matter which my Theme aftords, 
To embelliſh with Maguificence of Words. 
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- Bur che coltbakding Muſe my Chariot! guides E” 
Which ore the dubions Cliff- fecutely rides : 
'And plcag'd I ats;\ nb 'beiten' Road to' take : 

460 But firſt the: way” ro/ new 'Diſtov'rics triake.. 

Now. facte@'Pales, in'4 lofty Rrain,”' 
I fingithe Rural Honours of thy Reign 
Firſt with afſidaous care, from Winter keep 
Well fodder'd in'the Stalls, chy 'tender Sheep. 

465 Then ſpread with Straw,” the bedding of thy Fold ; 
Wich Fern beneatli;” to end/ the bircet Cold. | 
That free from Gouts thou may'ſt preſerve thy Carc: 
And:clear from Scabs, produc'd by freezing Aur. 
Next et thy Goats othciouſly be nurs'd'; 

479 And led to living Stteams'; to quench hide Thirſt. 
Feed 'em with Winter-brouze, and for their lars 
A Cote that 'opens'to the South prepare : 
Where basking'in the Sun-ſhine they may lye, 
And-the ſhort Remnants of his Heat 'enjoy. 

475 This during Winter's drifly Reign be done: 

*Till che new Ranv receives th? exalted Sun: 

For hairy Goats of equal profit are 

With woolly Sheep, and ask an equal Care. 

'Tis trac, che Fleece, when drunk with Thriar Juice, 

480 Is dearly fold ; bur not for necdful uſe : 2417 
For the falacious Goat encreaſes morc ; | 
And twice as largely yields -her milky Store. 

The till diſtended Udders never fail ; 
But when they ſeen exhauſted fell he Pall. 

485 Mean time the'Paſtor ſhears their hoary Beards 
And caſes of their Hair, the loaden Herds. 

Their Camelots, warm in Tents, the Souldier hold : 
And ſhield the ſhiv'ring Mariner from Cold. 
On Shrubs chey brouze, and on the bleaky Top 

492 Of rugged Hills, the'thortiy Bramble crop. 
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Attended with their blcating Kids they come 
At Night unask d, and mindful of their home ; l 
And ſcarce their ſwelling Bags the threſhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beſtow 

495 In depth of Wantcr, to defend the Snow : 
By how much. lefs the tender helplets Kind, 
For their own ills, can fit Proviſion find. 
Then miniſter the browze, with bounteous hand ; 
And open lt thy Stacks all Winter ſtand. 

500 But when the Weſtern Winds with vital pow'r 
Call forth the tender Graſs, and budding Flower ; 
Then, at the laſt, produce in open Air 
Both Flocks ; and fend *em to their Summer fare. 
Before the Sun, while Heſperus appears ; 

505 Firſt let *em ſip from Herbs the pearly tears 
Of Morning Dews: and after break their Faſt 
On Green-ſword Ground ; (a cool and gratcful taſte :) 
But when the day's fourth hour has drawn the Dews, 
And the Sun's ſultry heat their thirſt renews, 

510 When creaking Graſhoppers on Shrubs complain, 
Then lead 'em to their wat'ring Troughs again. 
In Summer's heat, ſome bending Valley find, 
Clos'd from rhe Sun, but open to the Wind : 
Or ſeck ſome ancient Oak, whoſe Arms extend 

415 In ample breadth, thy Cattle to defend : 
Or ſolitary Grove, or gloomy Glade : 
To ſhield 'em with us venerable Shade. 
Once more: to. wat ring lead; and feed again 
When the low Sun is finking to the Main. 

520 When rifing Gnthia ſheds her filver Dews; 
And the cool Evening-breeze the Meads renews: 
When Linnets fill the Woods with tuneful ſound, 
And hollow ſhoars the Haldens Voice rebound. 
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Why ſhou'd my Muſe cnlarge on Lybian Swains ; 
525 Their ſcatter'd Cottages, and ample Plains * 
Where oft the Flocks, without a Leader ſtray ; 
Or through continu'd Deſarts take their way ; 5 
And, feeding, add the length of Night to day. 
Whole Months they wander, grazing as they go; 
530 Nor Folds, nor hoſpitable Harbour know. 
Such an extent of Plains, ſo vaſt a ſpace 
Of Wilds unknown, and of untaſted Graſs 
Allures their Eyes : The Shepherd laſt appears, 
And with him all his Patrimony bears: 
$35 His Houſe and houſchold Gods ! his trade of War, 
His Bow and Quiver ; and his truſty Cur. 
Thus, under heavy Arms, the Youth of Rome 
Their long laborious Marches overcome ; 
Chearly thar tedious Travels undergo : 
540 And pitch their ſudden Camp before the Foc. 
Not fo the Sqthian Shepherd tends his Fold; 
Nor he who þears in Thrace the bitter cold : 
Nor he, who treads the bleak Meotian Strand ; 
Or where proud Tfer rouls his yellow Sand. 
545 Early they ſtal] their Flocks and Herds ; for there 
No Graſs the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear. 
The frozen Earth lies buried there, below 
A hilly heap, ſev'n Cubits deep in Snow : 
And all the Weſte Allies of ſtormy Boreas blow. 
550 The Sun from far, peeps with a ſickly face; 
Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs to chace ; 
When up the Skies, he ſhoots his roſie Head; 
Or in the ruddy Ocean ſecks his Bed. 
Swift Rivers, arc with ſudden Ice conſtrain'd ; 
555 And ſtudded Wheels arc on 1ts back ſuſtain'd. 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons; which bcforc 
Tall Ships of burthen, on its Boſom bore. 
The 
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The brazen Cauldrons, with the Froft arc flaw'd; 
The Garment, ftiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd , 
560 With Axcs firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By weight, the ſolid portions they diſpence. 
From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, 
Long Ificles depend, and crackling Sounds arc heard. 
Mean time perpetual Slcet, and driving Snow, 
565 Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds bclow. 
The ſtarving Cattle periſh in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxecn ſtand enclos'd in wint'ry Walls 
Of Snow congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
570 The dext'rous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar, 
W ith Shafts, or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 
With Dogs; or pitches Toyls to ſtop their Flight : 
Bur cloſe engages in unequal Fight. 
And while they ſtrive in vain to make their way 
575 Through hills of Snow, and puifully brav ; 
Afaults with dint of Sword, or pointed Spears, 
And homeward, on his Back, the joyftu] burthen bears. 
The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire ; 
Secure from Cold ; and crowd the chearful Fire : 
580 With Trunks of Elms and Oaks, the Hearth they load, 
Nor tempt th* inclemency of Heav'n abroad. 
Their jovial Nights, 1n frollicks and in play 
They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away. 
And their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblets cheer, 
585 Of windy Cider, and of barmy Beer. 
Such are the cold R yphean Race ; and ſuch 
The favage Scythian, and unwarhke Dutch, 
Where Skins of Beaſts, the rude Barbarians wear ; 
The ſpoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. 
5go Is Wool thy care * Let not thy Cattle go 
Where Buſhes arc, where Burs and Thiſtles grow ; 
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Nor in too rank a Taſturc let 'em feed: 
Then of the pureſt whice ſelect thy Breed. 
Ev'n though a ſnowy Ram t thou ſhalt behold, 
595 Prefer him not in haſte, for Husband to thy Fold. 
But ſearch his Mouth ; and if a ſwarthy Tongue 
Is underncath his humid Pallar hung; "9 
Reject him, leſt he darken all the Flock. 
And ſubſtitute another from thy Stock. 
600 Twas thus with Fleeces milky white (if. we 
May truſt report,), Pan God of ready 
Did bribe. thee Cynthia ; nor didit thou diſdain 
When call'd in woody ſhades, to cure a Lover's pain. 
If Milk be thy delig gn ; with plentcous, hand 
605 Bring Clover-grafs ; and from the marſhy Land 
Salc Herbage for the fodd ring Rack provide ; ; 
To fill their Bags, and ſwell the milky Tide : 
Theſe raiſe their Thirſt, and to the Taſtc reſtore 
The favour of the Salt, on which they fed before. _. 
619 Some, wien the Kids their Dams too deeply drain, 
With gags and muzzles their ſoft Mouths reſtrain. 
Their morning Milk, the Peaſants preſs at Night : 
Their Evening Meal, before the riſing Light 
To Market bear : or ſparingly they ſteep 
615 With ſeas'ning Salt, and ſtor'd, for Winter keep. 
Nor laſt, forget thy faithful Dogs : but feed 
With fat'ning Whey the Maſtiffs gen'rous breed ; 
And Spartan Race : who for the Folds relicf 
Will proſecute with Cries the Nightly Thief : 
620 Repulſe the prouling Wolf, and hold at Bay, 
The Mountain Robbers, ruſhing to the Prey. 
With cries of Hounds, thou may'ſt purſue the fear 
Of flying Hares, and chace the fallow Deer ; 
Rouze from their deſart Dens, the brifl'd Rage 
$2.5 Of Boars, and beamy Stags in Toyls engage. 
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Witch ſmoak of burning Cedar ſcent thy Walls : 
And fume with ſtinking Galbanum thy Stalls: 
With that rank Odour from thy dwelling Place 
To drive the Vipecr's brood, and all the venom'd Race. 
630 For often under Stalls unmey'd, they lye, 
Obſcure in ſhades, and ſhunning Heav'ns broad Eye. 
And Snakes, familiar, to the Hearth ſucceed, 
Diſcloſe their Eggs, and near the Chimney breed. 
Whether, to roofy Houſes they repair, 
635 Or Sun themſclyes abroad in open Air, 
In all abodes of peſtilential Kind, 
To Sheep and Oxen, and the painful Hind. 
Take, Shepherd take, a plant of ſtubborn Oak ; 
And labour him with many a ſturdy ſtroak : 
640 Or with hard Stones, demoliſh from a-far 
His haughty Creſt, the ſcat of all the War. 
Invade his hiſſing Throat, and winding ſpires; 
'Till ſtrerch'd in length, th' unfolded Foe retires. 
He drags his Tail ; and for his Head provides : 
645 And in ſome ſecret cranny ſlowly glides; 
But leaves exposd to blows, his Back and batter'd ſides. 
In fair Calabria's Woods, a Snake 1s bred, 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head : 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track ; 
650 His Belly ſpotted, burniſht is his Back : 
While Springs are broken, while the Southern Air 
And dropping Heay'ns, the moiſten'd Earth repair, 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
655 Bur when, in muddy Pools, the water ſinks ; 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o're with Chunks ; 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground ; 
And hifling, rowls his glaring Eyes around. 
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With Thirſt mflam'd, impatient of the heats, 

660 He rages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats. 

Oh let nor. Skep; my clofing Eyes myade, 

In open Plams, or in- the fecrce Shade, 

When he, renew'd in all ehe fpeckl'd Pride 
Of pompous Youth, has caft hy ſlough aſide : 

665 And in his Suramer Liv'ey xowls along: : 
Erect, and brandiſhing hs forky Tongue, 
Leaving his Neſt, and hs wnperfe&t Young ; 

And thoughtleſs of his Bggs, forgets to rear 
The hopes of Poyſon, for the folPwing Year. 

670 The Cauſcs and the Signs ſhall next be told, 

Of cv'ry Sickneſs that mfcs the Fold. 

A ſcabby Tettrer on their pelts will tick, 

When the raw Rain has pierc'd them to the quick: 
Or ſcarching Froſts, have catcn through the Skin, 

675 Or burning Ificles are lodg'd within : 

Or when the Fleece is ſhorn, if ſweat remains 
Unwaſh'd, and ſoaks into their empry Veins: 
When their defenceleſs Limbs, the Brambles tear ; 
Shore of their Wool, and naked from the Sheer. 

£80 Good Shepherds after ſheering, drench their Sheep, 
And their Blocks Father (forc'd from high to leap) : 
Swims down the Stream, and plunges in the deep. 

They oint their naked Limbs with mother'd Oyl ; 

Or from the Founts where living Sulphurs boy], 
685 They mix a Medcine to foment their Limbs , 

Wich Scum that on the molten Silver ſwims. 

Fat Puch, and black Bitumen, add co theſe, : 

Beſides, the waxen labour of the Bees : & 

And HKelkbore, and Squills deep rooted in the Seas, p, 
695 Reccits abound; bur farching all thy Seore, 
The beſt is itt at hand, xa launch the Sore ; 
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And cut the Fad , for till the Core be found, 
"The ſecrer Vice is fed, and gathers Ground : 
While making frunkeſs Moan, the Shepherd ftands, 


695 And, when tho launching Kaife xequircs his hands, 
Vain help, with idlc Pray'rs from Heav'n demands. 
Deep in their Bones when Feayers fix yheir ſear, 
And rack their Limbs ,z and lick the vital heat ; 
The ready Cure to cagl the raging Pain, 

500 Is underneath thq Foot to breath a Vein, 

This remedy tho Scyhian Shepherds found : 

Th' Inhabitants of Thracis's hilly Geound, 
And Gelons uſe it; when for drink 2nd Food 
They mix their cruddl'd Milk with Horſes Blood. 

505 Bur where thou feſt a ſingle Sheep remain 

In ſhades alook, or cauch'd upon the Plain ; 
Or liftleſly to crop tho tendes Graſs; 
Or latc to lag behind, with eruant pace ; 
Revenge the Crinie; and take the Traytor's head, 
510 Erc in the faulcicb Flock the dirs Contagion ſpread. 
On Winter Scas we fewer Starms behold, 
Than foul Diſcafcs that infect the Fold. j 
Nor do theft ills, on fingle Bedics prey ; & 
But oft'ner bring the Nation to decay ; ? 
715 And ſweep the preſent Stack, and future Hope away. 
A dire Example of this Truth appears : | 
When, after ſach a leagth of rowhng Years, F 
We ſcc the naked Apr, and thin Remains | F 
Of ſcatter'd Cottrs, and yet unpcopl'd Plains : 
920 Once filld with grazing Flocks, the Shepherds happ 
Here from the vicious Air, and fickly Skics, (R1805. 
A Plague did en the dumb Creation riſc : 
During th? Autumnal Heats th' Infeftion grew, 
Tame Cattle, and the Boafts of Nature ficw. 
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725 Poysning the Standing Lakes ; and:Pools Impure: 
Nor wa: the foodful Graſs in Ficlds ſecure. 
Strange Death! For when the thirſty fire had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and'the dry Nerves were ſhrunk ; 
When the contracted Limbs were'cramp'd, cy'n then 
730 A wat'tiſh Humour fwell'd and 002'd agen< 
Converting into Bane the kindly-Juice, 
Ordaind by Nature for a better uſe. 
The Victim Ox, that was for Altars'preſt, 
Trim'd with white Ribbons, and with Garlands drcf}, 
735 Sunk of himſelf, without the Gods Command : 
Preventing the ſlow Sacrificer's Hand. 
Or, by the holy Butcher, if he fcll, 
Th' inſpected Entrails, coud no Fates foretel. 
Nor, laid on Alrars, did pure Flames ariſc ; 
740 But Clouds of ſmouldring Smoke, forbad the Sacrifice; 
Scarcely the Knife was redden'd with his Gore, 
Or the black Poyſon ſtain'd the: ſandy Floor. 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 
And render their ſweet Souls before the plenteous Rack. 
45 The fawning Dog runs mad , che wheaſing Swine 
With Coughs 1s choak'd; and labours from the Chine : 
The Victor Horſe, forgetful of his Food, 
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood. 
He paws the Ground, and og his hanging Ears 


75 o A doubtful Sweat in clammy drops appears: 
Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Haurs. 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſcaſe ; 

' But in time's proceſs, when his pains encreaſc, 
He rouls his mourntul Eyes, he deeply groans 
25s With patient ſobbing, and with manly Moans. 

He hcaves for Breath : which, from his Lungs ſupply'd, 

And fetch'd from far, diſtends his lab'ring ſide. 
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To his rough Palat, his dry Tongue ſucceeds 
And roapy Gare, he from his Noftrils bleeds, 
760 A Drench of Wine has with ſucce( been us'd ; 
And through a Horn, the gen'rous Juice infus'd: 
Which timcly taken op'd his cloſing Jaws ; 
But, if too latc, the Patient s death did cauſe. 
For the too vig rous Doſe, too frerccly wrought ; 
765 And added Fury to the Strength it brought. 
Recruitcd into Rage, he grinds his Tecth 
In his own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death. 
Ye Gods, to better Fate, good Men diſpoſe; 
And turn that Impious Errour on our Foes ! 
© + The Steer, who to the Yoke was bred ro bow, 
(Studious of Tillage; and the crooked Plough) 
Falls down and dics; and dying ſpews a Flood 
Of foamy Madneſs, mix'd with clotted Blood. 
The Clown, who curſing Providence repines, 
77) His Mournful Fellow from the Team d15Joyns : 
With many a groan, forſakes his fruitleſs care ; 
And in th* unfiniſh'd Furrow leaves the Share. 
The pineing Steer, no Shades of lofry Woods, 
Nor flow'ry Mcads can eaſe ; nor Cryſtal floods 
780 Roul'd from the Rock : His flabby Flanks decreaſe ; 
His Eycs are ſettled 1n a ſtupid peace. 
His bulk coo weighty for his Thighs is grown; 
And his unweildy Neck, hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-deſerving Toll 
785 To turn the Glebe ; or ſmooth the rugged Soll / 
And yet he never ſupt in ſolemn State, 
Nor undigeſted Feaſts did urge his Fate ; 
Nor day, to Night, luxurioutly did joyn ; 
Nor ſurfeited on rich Campanian Wine. 
790 Simple his Bev'rage ; homely was his Food 
The wholſom Herbage, and the running Hlood : 


— 
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No drcadfal Dreams awak*d him with affright ; 
His Pains by Day, ſecur'd his Reſt by Night. 
'Twas then that Buffals's, ill pair'd, were ſeen 
795 To draw the Carr of Jove's Imperial Queen 
For want of Oxen : and the lab'ring Swain 
Scratch'd with a Rake, a Furrow for his Grain : 
And cover'd, with his hand, the ſhallow Seed again. 
He Yoke: himſelf, and up the Hilly height, 
800 With his own Shoulders, draws the Waggon's weight. 
The nightly Wolf, that round th' Encloſure proul'd 
To leap the Fence ; now plots not on the Fold. 
Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearful Doe | 


And flying Stag, amidſt the Grey-Hounds go: 
805 And round the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foe. 
G The ſcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 
(| Like Shipwreck'd Carcaſſes arc driv'n aground: 
E And mighty Phoce, never ſcen before 
In ſhallow Streams, are ſtranded on the ſhore. 
810 The Viper dead, within her Hole is found : 
\18 Defencelcſs was the ſhelter of the ground. 
| Y The watcr-Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks ted, 
if Witch ſtaring Scales lies poyſon'd in his Bed : 
(| l To Birds their Native Heay'ns contagious prove, 
[ $15 From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 
Beſides, to change their Paſture 'tis in vain: 
Or cruſt co Phyſick ; Phyſick 1s their Bane. 
Nh The Learned Leaches in deſpair depart: 
ﬀ! And ſhake their Heads, deſponding of their Art. 
{þ 820 Tiſiphone, let looſe from under ground, 
Majeſtically pale, now trcads the round : 
Before her drives Diſcaſes, and affright ; 
And every moment riſes to the ſight : ; 
Aſpiring to the Skics ; encroaching on the light, 
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825 The Riycrs and their Banks, and Hills around, 
With lowings, and with dying Bleats reſound. 
Ar length, ſhe ſtrikes an Univerſal Blow ; 
To Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go : 
Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall ; and, heap'd on high, 
830 The diff ring Species in Confuſion lie. 
"Till warn'd by frequent ills, the way they found, 
To lodge their loathſom Carrion underground. 
For, uſcleſs to the Curricr were their Hides : 
Nor cou'd their tainted Fleſh with Ocean Tides 
835 Bc freed from Filth; nor cou'd Pulcanian Flame 
The Stench aboliſh ; or the Savour tame. 
Nor fafcly cou'd they ſhear cheir fleccy Store; 
(Made drunk with poysnons Juice, and ſtiff with Gore :) 
Or touch the Web: But if the Veſt they wear, 
$40 Red Bliſters riſing on their Paps appear, 
And flaming Carbuncles; and noifom Swear, 
And clammy Dews, that loathſom Lice beget : 
Till che flow creeping Evil cats his way, 


Conſumes the parching Limbs; and makes the Life his 
Prey. 
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The Fourth Book of the Georgics. 


'The Argument. 


Virgil bas taken care to raiſe the Snbjeft of each Georgic : In the 
Furſt he has only dead Matter on which to work, In the ſecond he juſt 
ſteps on the World of Life, and deſcribes that degree of it which 
is to be found in Vegetables, In the third he advances to Animals. 
And in the laſt, ſingles ont the Bee, which may be reckon'd the moſt 
ſagacious of em, for his Subjeft. | 

In this Georgic he ſhews us what Station is moſt proper for the Bees, 
and when they begin to gather Honey : How to call *em home 
when they ſwarm , and how to part "em when they are engag'd in 
Battel.From hence be takes occaſion to diſcover their different Kinds ; 
and, after an Excurſion, relates their prudent and politick Admini- 
tration of Aﬀairs, and the ſeveral Diſeaſes that 5 rage i their 
Hives,with the proper Symptoms and Remedies of each Diſeaſe In the 
laſt place be lays down a method of repairing their Kind, ſuppoſing 
their whole Breed loſt ; and gives at large the Hiſtory of its Invention. 


H E Gifts of Heav*n my foll'wing Song purſues, 
Acrial Honey, and Ambrofial Dews. 


Mecenas, read this other patrr, that {ings 
Embartel'd Squadrons and adyent'rous Kings: 
A mighty Pomp, tho' made of little Things. 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Manners I diſcloſe, 
And how they War, and whence the Pcople roſe : 
Slight 1s the Subject, but the Praiſe not ſmall, 
If Heav'n afliſt, and Phebus hear my Call. 

Firſt, for thy Bees a quiet Station find, 
And lodge 'em under Coyert of the Wind : 
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded Carricrs from cheir Evining Hive. 
Far from the Cows and Goats inſulting Crew, 


15 That trample down the Flow:rs, and bruſh the Dew : 


The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey, 
Foes of the frugal Kind, be far away. 
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The Tirmouſe, and the Peckers hungry Brood, 

And Progne, with her Boſom ſtaig'd in Blood : 

Theſe rob the trading Citizens, and: bear 

The trembling Caprives thro' the liquid Air ; 

And for their callow young a cruel Feaſt prepare, 

Bur near a living Stream their Manſon place, 

Edg'd round with Moſs, and tufts of matted Graf : 

And plant (che Winds impetuous rage to ſtop,) 

Wild Olive Trees, or Palms, before thabuify Shop : 

Thar when the youthful Prince, with proud allarm, 

Calls out the vcnt'rous Colony to ſwarm , 

When firſt cheir way thro' yielding, Air they wing, 

New to the Pleaſurcs of their native Spring ; 

The Banks of Brooks may_make a cool retreat 

For the raw Souldicrs from the ſcalding Heat : 

And neighb'ring Trees, with friendly Shade invite 

The Troops unus'd to long laborious Flight. 

Then. ore the running Stream, or ſtanding Lake, 

A Paſſage for thy weary People make ; 

With Ofter Floats the ſtanding Water ſtrow ; 

Of maſly Stones make Bridges, if it flow : 

That basking in the Sun thy Bees may lyc, 

And reſting there, their flaggy Pimions dry : 

When late returning home, the laden Hoſt, 

By raging Winds 1s wreck'd upon the Coaſt. 

Wild Thyme and Sav'ry ſet around their Cell, 

Sweet to the taſte, and fragrant to the Smell : 

Set rows of Roſemary with flow'ring Stem, 

And ler the purple Vrlers drink the Stream. 
Whether thou build the Palace of thy Bees 

With twiſted Ofiers, or with Barks of Trees ; 

Make but a narrow Mouth : for as the Cold 

Cengcals into a Lump the liquid Gold ; 
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So 'tis again diſſoly'd by Sunnmer's hear, 
And the ſweet Labours hgth Extreams defcat- 
And thercfore, not in-yain, th' induſtrious Kind 
With dawby Wax and Hlow'ss the Chinks have hind. 
55 And, with their Starcs of gather d Gluc, contrive 
To ſtop the Vents, and Crannies.of thur Hive. 
Not Birdlime, or Wces Pitch produce 
A morc tenacious. Maſs of damony Juice. 
Nor Bees arc lodg'd in Hives alone, but found 
60 In Chambers of their own, bencath the Ground : 
Their vaultcd Roofs arc hung in Pumices, 
And in the rotten Tryaks of hollow Trecs. 
But plaiſtcr thou the chmky Hives with Clay, 
And leafy Branches ore their Lodgings lay. 
65 Nor placc them where too deep a Water flows, 
Or whcre the Yeugh their pownous Neighbour grows: : 
Nor roſt red Crabs t offend the niceneſs of their Noſe. 
Nor near the teaming Stench of muddy Ground; - 
Nor hollow Rocks that render back the Sound, 

70 And doubled Images of Voice rebound. 

For what remains, when Golden Suns appear, 
And under Earth have driv'n the'Winter Year : 
The-winged Nation wanders thro' the Skies, 
And o'rc the Plains, and ſhady Forreſt flies : 

75 Then ſtooping on the Meads and leafy Bow'rs ; 
They skim the Floods, and ſip the purple Flow?'rs. 
Exhalted hence, and drunk with ſecret Joy, 

Their young Succcſhon all their Cares employ : 
They breed, they brood, inſtrutt and educate, 

80 And make Proviſion for the future Seate: 

They work their waxen Lodgings in their Hives, 
And labour Honey to ſuſtain their Lives. 


But when thou ſceſt a ſwarming Cloud ariſc, 
That ſwceps aloft, and darkens all the Skies : 
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85 . The Mowons of their haſty Flight attend ; 
And know ta Floods, or Woods, thcirairy march they bend. 
Then Meclfoil beat, and Hony-ſuckles pound, 
With theſe alluring Savours firew the Ground ; 
And mix with tinkling Braſs, the Cymbals droning Sound. 
go Streight to theix ancient Cells, recall'd from Air, 
The reconcil'd Deſerters: will repair... 
Bur if intcſtine Broils allarm the Hiye, 
(For two Pretenders oft for Empire ſtriyc) 
The Vulgar in divided Factions jar ; - 


95 And murmring Sounds proclaim the Ciyil War. 


Inflamd with Ire, and crembling with Diſdain, 
Scarce can ther Limbs, their mighty Souls contain. 
With Shouts, the Cowards Courage they excite, 
And martial Clangors call em out xo fight : 

100 With hoarſe Allarms the hollow Camp xeþounds, 
Thar imitates the Trunapers angry Sounds ;/ 

Then to their common Sandard they repair ; 
The nimble Horſemen ſcour the Fields of Air, 
In form of Battcl drawn, they iſſue forth, 

105 And ev'ry Knight 1s proud to prove his Worth. | 
Preſt for theix Country s Honour, and their King's, 

. On their ſharp Beaks they whet their pointed Stings ; ; 
And excrciſe their Arms, and tremble with their Wings 
- Full in che mnaidft, the haughty Monarchs ride, } 

110 The cruſty Guards come up, and cloſe the Side ( 
With Shouts, che daring Foc to Bartel is dety'd. 

Thus in the Scaſon of unclouded Spring, 
Th Was they follow their undaunted King : 
Crowd thro' thear Gates, and 1n the Ficlds of Lighr, 

115 The ſhocking Squadrons mcct in mortal Fight : 
Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound, 
And heaps of ſlaughutcr'd Souldicrs bite the Ground. 
Hard Hailſtones lye not thicker on che Plain ; 

Nor ſhaken Oaks ſuch Show'rs of Acarns rain. 
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120 With gorgeous ' Wings the Marks of Sov'raigtt [way, 
The wo contending Princes make their way 1 ; 
Intrepid thro' the midſt of dangerigo ; 

Their Friends encourage, and'aniaze the Foe. 
Wich mighty: Soulsin narrow! Bodies preſt;''' 

125 1 hey challenge, and encountet Breaſt to Breaft ; 
So fix'd on Fame, unknowing'how-to fly, > 
And obſtinacely bent to win or:dye 3; + 
That long the doubtful Combat they*maintain, 
Till one prevails (for one can only Reign,)' © 

130 Yet all thoſe dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 

A caſt of ſcatter'd Duſt will foon alay, + 

And undecided leave'the fortune: of the day. 

When both the Chiefs are ſund'red from the Fight, 
Then to the lawful King reſtore his Right. 

135 And let the waſtful Prodigal be flain, 

That he, who beſt deſerves, alone may reign: 
With eaſe diſtinguiſh'd 1s the- Regal Rare, © 
One Monarch wears an honeſt open Face ; 
Shap'd to his Size, and Godlike to behold, 

140 His Royal Body ſhines with ſpecks of Gold, 
And ruddy Skalcs ; for Empire he defign'd, 

Is better born, and of a Nobler Kind. 
That other looks like Nature in diſgrace, 
Gaunt are his ſides, and ſullen is his face: 


145 And like their grizly Prince appears his gloomy Race: 


Grim, ghaſtly, rugged, like a thirſty train 
That long have travel d through a defarc plain, 


And ſpect from their dry Chaps the gather'd-duſt again. 


The better Brood, unlike the Baſtard Crew, 
150 Arc mark'd with Royal ſtreaks of ſhining hue; 

Glittring and ardent, though in Body leſs: 
From theſe at pointed Seaſons hope to preſs 


; 
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Huge heavy Honey-Combs, of Golden Juice, 
Not onl» ſweet, but pure, and fit for uſe : 

155 Tallay the Strength and Hardneſs of the Wine, 

And with old Bacchus, new Mctheglin join. 
But when the Swarms are cager of their play. 

And loath their empty Hives, and idly ſtray, 
Reſtrain the wanton Fugitives, and take 

160 A timely Care to bring the Truants back. 
The Task 1s cafie : bur to clip the Wings 
Of cheir high-flying Arbitrary Kings : 
At their Command, the People ſwarm away ; 
Confine the Tyrant, and the Slaves will ſtay. 

165 Sweet Gardens, full of Saffron Flow'rs, invite 
The wandring Gluttons, and retard their Flight. 
Beſides, the God obſcene, who frights away, 

With his Lath Sword, the Thiefs and Birds of Prey. 
With his own hand, the Guardian of the Bees, 
170 For Slips of Pincs, may ſearch the Mountain Trees : 
And with wild Thyme and Sav'ry, plant the Plain, 

Till his hard horny Fingers ake with Pain : 
And deck with fruitul Trees the Fields around, 
And with refreſhing Waters drench the Ground. 

175 Now, did I not fo near my Labours cnd, 

Strike Sail, and haſt'ning to the Harbour tend ; 
My Song to Flow'ry Gardens might extend. 
To teach the vegetable Arts, to ſing 

The Pzſtan Roſes, and their double Spring : 

180 How Svcc'ry drinks the running Streams, and how 
Green Beds of Parſley near the River grow ; 

How Cucumers along the Surface creep, 
With crooked Bodies, and with Bcllies deep. 
The late Narciſſus, and the winding Trail 
185 Of Bears-foot, Myrtles grecn, and Iyy pale. 
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For where with ſtatcly Tow'rs Tarentum ſtands, 
And dcep Galeſus ſoaks the ycllow Sands, 
I chanc'd an Old Corycian Swain to know, 
Lord of few Acres, and thoſe barren too ; 
190 Unfit for Sheep or Vines, and more unfit to fow : 
Yet lab'ring well his little Spot of Ground, 
Some ſcatt'ring Potherbs here and there he found : 
Which cultvaced with his daily Care, 
And bruis'd with Vervain, were his frugal Fare. 
195 Sometimes white Lyllies did their Leaves afford, 
With wholſom Poppy-flow'rs, to mend his homely Board: 
For late returning home he ſup'd at caſe, 
And wiſely deem'd the Wealth of Monarchs leſs: 
The little of his own, becauſe his own, did pleaſe. 
200 To quit his Care, he gather'd firſt of all 
In Spring the Roſes, Apples in the Fall : 
And when cold Winter ſplit the Rocks in twain, 
And Ice the running Rivers did reſtrain, 
He (ſtrip'd the Bears-foot of 1ts leafy growth ; 
205 And, calling Weſtern Winds, accus'd the Spring of ſloath: 
He therefore firſt among the Swains was found, 
To reap the Product of his labour'd Ground, 
And ſquecſe the Combs with Golden Liquor Crown'd. 
His Limes were firſt in Flow'rs, his lofty Pines, 
210 With friendly Shade, ſecur'd his tender Vines. 
For ev'ry Bloom his Trees in Spring afford, 
An Autumn Apple was by tale reſtor'd. 
He knew to rank his Elms in even rows; 
For Fruit the grafted Peartree to diſpoſe : | 
215 And tame to Plums, the ſourneſs of the Sloes. 
With ſpreading Planes he made a cool retrcar, 
To ſhade good Fellows from the Summer's hear. 
Bur ſtreighren'd in my ſpace, I muſt forſake 
This Task; for others afterwards to take. 
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220 Deſcribe we next the Nature of the Brees, 
Beſtow d by Jove for ſccret Services : 
When by the ankling Sound of Timbrels led, 
The King of Heav'n in Cretan Caves they fed. 
Of all the Race of Animals, alone 
225 The Bces have common Citics of their own : 
And common Sons, beneath one Law they live, 
And with one common Stock their Traffick drive. 
Each has a certain home, a ſev'ral Stall: 
All is the States, the State provides for all. 
230 Mindful of coming Cold, they ſhare the Pain : 
And hoard, for Winter's uſe, the Summer's gain. 
Some o're the Publick Magazines preſide, 
And ſome are ſent new forrage to provide : 
Theſe drudge in Fields abroad, and thoſe at home 
235 Lay dcep Foundations for the labour'd Comb, 
With dew, Narciſſus Leaves, and clammy Gum). J 
To pitch the waxen Flooring ſome contrive: 
Some nurſe the future Nation of the Hive : 
Sweet Honey ſome condenſe, ſome purge the Grout; 
240 The reſt, in Cells apart, the liquid Ne&ar ſhur. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Have. 
With Envy ung, they view cach others Deeds: 
With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds. 
245 As when the Cyclops, at th' Almighty Nod, 
New Thunder haſten for their angry God : 
Subdu'd in Fire the Stubborn Metral Iyes, 
One brawiy Smith the putting Bellows plyes; 
And draws, and blows reciprocating Air : 
250 Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare : 
With lifred Arms they order ev'ry Blow, 
And chime their ſounding Hammers 1n a Row ; 
With labour'd Anvils Ztna groans below. 
Aa Strongly 
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Sronsly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flames expare, 
255 With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. 
It little things with great we may compare, 
Sch arc the Bees, and ſuch their bufje Care : 
Studious of Honey, cach in his Degree, 
The your';ful Swain, the grave experiencd Bec : 

260 That in the Field ; this in Aﬀairs of State, 

Enpluy'd at home, abides within the Gate : 
To fortify the Combs, to build the Wall, 
To prop the Ruins leſt the Fabrick fall : 
Bur latc at Night, with weary Pinions come 

255 The lab'ring Youth, and heavy laden home. 

Plains, Meads, and Orchards all the day he plies, 
The gleans of ycllow Thime diſtend his Thighs : 
3c ſpoils the Saffron Flow'rs, he fips the blues 
Of Vilcts, wildmg Blooms, and Willow Dews. 

270 Their Toy] 1s common, common 1s therr Sleep; 
They ſhake their Wings when Morn begins to peep ; 
Ruſh through the City Gates withour delay, 

Nor cnds their Work, but with declining Day : 
Then having ſpent the laſt remains of Light, 
275 They give their Bodies due repoſe at Night : 
When hollow Murmurs of their Ev'ning Bells, 
Daſnuſs the fleepy Swains, and toll *:m to their Cells. 
When once in Beds their weary Limbs they ſteep, 
No buzzing Sounds diſturb their Golden Sleep. 
20 Tis ſacred Silence all. Nor dare they ftray, 
When Rain 1s promisd, or a ſtormy Day : 
But near the City Walls their Watring take, 
Nor Forrage far, but ſhort Excurſions make. 
And as when empty Barks on Billows float, 

285 With fandy Ballaſt Sailors trim the Boar ; 

So Bees bear Gravel Stones, whoſe poiſing Weight 
Steers thro* the whiſtling Winds their teddy Flight, 
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But what's more ſtrange, their modeſt Appetites, 
Averſe from Yenus, fly the Nuptial Rites. 
290 No luſt enervates their Heroic Mind, 
Nor waſts their Strength on wanton Woman-Kind 
But in cheir Mouths refide their Genial Pow'rs, 
They gather Children from the Leaves and Flow rs. 
Thus make they Kings co fill the Regal Sear; 
295 And thus their little Citizens create : : 
And waxen Cities build, and Palaces of State. 
And oft on Rocks their tender Wings they tear, 
And fink beneath the Burthens which they bear. 
Such Rage of Honey in their Boſom beats : 
300 And ſuch a Zeal they have for flow'ry Sweets. 
Thus tho' the race of Life they quickly run ; 
Which 1n the ſpace of ſev'n ſhort Years is done, 
Th immortal Line in ſure Succeſſion reigns, 
The Fortune of the Family remains : £ 
395 And Grandfires Grandſons the long Liſt contains. 
Beſides, not Egypt, India, Media more 
With ſervile Awe, their Idol King adore : 
While he ſurvives, in Concord and Content 
The Commons live, by no Diviſions rent ; 
$10 Bur the great Monarch's Death diſſolves the Government. 
All gocs to Ruin, they themſelves contrive 
To rob the Honey, and ſubyert the Hive. 
The King preſides, his Subjects Toll ſurveys ; 
The ſervile Rout their careful Ceſar praiſe : 
315 Him they extol, they worſhip him alone, 
They crowd his Levces, and ſupport his Throne : 
They raiſe him on their ſhoulders with a Shout : 
And when their Sov'raign's Quarrels calls 'em out, 
His Foes to mortal Combat they defie, 
320 And think it honour at hs fect co dic. 
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Induc'd by ſuch Examples, ſome have taught 
Thar Becs have Portions of Erherial Thought : 
Endu'd with Particles of Heavenly Fires : 

For God the whole created Maſs inſpires ; 

325 Thro' Hceav'n, and Earth, and Oceans depth he throws 
His Influence round, and kindles as he goes. 

Hence Flocks, and Herds, and Men, and Beaſts, and Fowls 
With Breath are quicken'd ; and attraCt their Souls. 
Hcnce take the Forms his Prefcience did ordain, 
230 And mito him at length reſolve again. 
No room 1s left for Death, they mount the Sky, 
And to their own congenal Planets fly. 
Now when thou haſt decrced to ſeize their Stores 
And by Prerogative to break their Doors : 
335 With ſprinkl'd Water firſt the City choak, 
And then purſue the Citizens with Smoak. 
Two Honey Harveſts fall in ev'ry Year : 
Firſt, when the pleaſing Pleiades appear, 
And ſpringing upward ſpurn the briny Scas: 

240 Again, when their aftrighted Quire furveys 
The watry Scorpion mend his Pace behind, 

With a black Train of Storms, and Winter Wind ; 
They plunge 1nto the Deep, and ſafe Protection find. 
Prone to Revenge, the Bees, a wrathful Race, 

2 45 When once provok'd aſſault th! Agreſor's Face: 
And through the purpk Veins a paſſage find ; 
There fix their Stings, and leave their Souls behind. 

Burt if a pinching Winter thou foreſce, 
And woud'ſt preſerve thy famiſh'd Family ; 

350 With fragrant Thyme the City ſurnigate, 

And break the waxen Walls to ſave the State. 

For lurking Lizards often lodge, by Stealth, 

Within the Suburbs, and purloyn there Wealth. 
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And Lizards ſhunning Light, a dark Retreat 
355 Have found in Combs, and undermun'd the Sear. 
Or lazy Drones, without their Share of Pain, 
In Winter Quarters free, devour the Gan : 
Or Waſps infeſt che Camp with loud Alarms, 
And mix in Battel with unequal- Arms: 
360 Or ſecret Moaths are there in Silence fed ; 
Or Spiders in the Vaulc, their ſnary Webs have ſpred. 
The more oppreſsd by Foes, or Famine pin'd ; 
The more increaſe thy Care to ſave the ſinking Kind. 
With Greens and Flow rs recruit their empty Hives, 
365 And ſeek freſh Forrage to ſuſtain their Lives. 
Burt ſince they ſhare with Man one common Fare, 
In Health and Sickneſs, and in Turns of State ; 
Obſerve the Symptons when they fall away, 
And languiſh with inſenſ1ble Decay. 
370 They change their Hue, with hagger'd Eyes they ſtare, 
Lean are their Looks, and ſhagged is their Hair : 
And Crowds of dead, that never mult return 
To their lov'd Hives, in decent Pomp are born : ( 
Their Friends attend the Herſe, the next Relations, 
Mourn. | 
375 The ſick, for Air before the Portal gaſp, 
Their tecble Legs within each other claſp. 
Or idlc in their empty Hives remain, 
Benum'd with Cold, and hi{flefs of their Gain. 
Soft Whiſpers then, and broken Sounds arc heard, 
380 As when the Woods by gentle Winds are ſtird. 
Such ſtifled noiſe as the cloſe Furnace hides, 
Or dying Murmurs of departing Tides. 
This when thou ſceft, Galbanean Odours ule, 
And Honey- in the ſickly Hive infuſe. 
285 Thro' reeden Pipes convey the Golden Flood, 
T'invitc the People to their wonted Food, 
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Max it with thicken'd Juice of ſodden Wines, 
And Raiſins from the Grapes of Pythian Vines : 
To theſe add pounded Galls, and Roſes dry, 
390 And with Cecropian Thyme, ſtrong ſcented Centaury. 
A Flow'r there is that grows in Meadow Ground, 
Amellus calF'd, and eafic to be found; 
For from one Root the riſing Stem beſtows 
| A Wodd of Leaves, and vrlet-purple Boughs : 
395 The Flow'r it ſelf is glorious to behold, 
And ſhines on Altars like refulgent Gold : 
Sharp to the Taſte, by Shepherds near the Stream 
Of Mella tound, and thence they gave the Name. 
Boyl this rcſtoring Root in gen'rous Wine, 
400 And ſet beſide the Door, the ſickly Stock to dine. 
But if the lab'ring Kind be wholly loſt, 
And not to be retricy'd with Care or Coſt 
"Tis time to touch the Precepts of an Art, 
Th? Arcadian Maſter did of old impart : 
495 And how he ſtock'd his empty Haves again; 
Renew d with putrid Gore of Oxen ſlain. 
An ancient Legend I prepare to ling, 
And upward follow Fame's immortal Spring. 
For where with ſey'n-fold Horns myſterious Nile 
41 0 Surrounds the Skirts of Egypt's fruitful Iſle, 
And where in Pomp the Sun-burnt People ride 
On painted Barges, o're the teeming Tide, 
Which pouring down from Ethiopian Lands, 


Makes green the Soyl with Slime, and black prolific Sands; 


415 That length of Region, and large Tract of Ground, 
In this one Art a ſure rclicf have found. 
Firſt, in a place, by Nature cloſe, they build 
A narrow Flooring, gutter'd, wall'd, and tild. 
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In this, four Windows are contniv'd, that ftrike 
420 To the four Winds oppos'd, their Beams oblique. 
A Stcer of two Years old they cake, whoſe Head 
Now firſt with burniſh'd Horns begins to ſpread : 
They ſtop his Noftrils, while he ſtrives in vain 
To vreath free Air, and ſtruggles with his Pain. 
425 Knock'd down, he dyes : his Bowels bruis'd within, 
Betray no Wound on his unbroken Skin. 
Extended thus, 1n this obſcene Abodse, 
They leave the Beaſt ; but firſt ſweet Flow'rs are ſtrow'd 
3-neath his Body, broken Boughs and Thyme, 
430 And plcaſing Cafha juſt renew d in prime. 
This muſt be done, e're Spring makes equal Day, 
When Weſtern Winds on curling Waters play : 
Erc painted Meads produce their Flow'ry Crops, 
Or Swallows twitter on the Chimney Tops. 
435 The tainted Blood, in this cloſe Priſon pent, 
Begins to boyl and through the Bones ferment. 
Then, wondrous to behold, new Creatures riſe, 
A moving Maſs ar firft, and ſhort of Thighs ; 
*Till ſhooting out with Legs, and imp'd with Wings, 
440 The Grubs proceed to Bees with pointed Stings : 
And more and more affecting Air, they try 
Their render Pinions, and begin to fly : 
At length, like Summer Storms from ſpreading Clouds; 
That burſt at once, and pour impetuous Floods ; 
445 Or Flights of Arcows from the Parthian Bows, 
When from afar they gaul embattel'd Foes ; 
With ſuch a Tempeſt thro' the Skies they Steer ; 
And fuch a form the winged Squadrons bear. 
Whar God, O Muſe ! this uſeful Science taught * 
450 Or by what Man's Experience was 1t brought ? 
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Sad Ariſi.eus trom fair Tempe fled, 
His Bees with Famine, or Diſcaſes dead : 
On Peneus's Banks he ſtood, and near his holy Head. 
And while his falling Tears the Stream ſupply'd, 
455 Thus mourning, to his Mother Goddeſs cry'd. 
Mortier Grene, Mother, whoſe abode 
Is in the depth of this immortal Flood : 
What boots it, that from Phebus's Loyns I ſpring, 
The third by him and thee, from Heav'ns high King? 
460 O ! Where 1s all thy boaſted Pity gone, 
And Promiſe of the Skies to thy deluded Son ? 
Why didſt thou me, unhappy me, create ? 
Odious to Gods, and born to bitter Fate. 
Whom, ſcarce my Sheep, and ſcarce my painful Plough, 
465 The needful Aids of Human Lite allow ; 
So wretched 1s thy Son, ſo hard a Mother thou. | 
Proceed, inhuman Parent in thy Scorn ; 
Root up my Trees, with Blites deſtroy my Corn ; : 
My Vineyards Ruin, and my SheeptoJds burn. 
470 Let looſe thy Rage, let all thy Spite be ſhown, 
Since thus thy hate perſues the Praiſes of thy Son. 
But from her Moſly Bow'r below the Ground, 
His carcful Mother heard the Plaintive ſound ; 
Encompaſs'd with her Sea-green Siſters round. 
475 One common Work they ply'd: their Diſtaffs full 
With carded Locks of blue Milefian Wool, 
Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe far, 
And fwect Phyllodoce with long diſheycl d Har : 
Cydippe with Licorias, one a Maid, 
4$o And one that once had call'd Lucinas Aid. 
Clio and Beroe, from one Father both, 
Both girt with Gold, and clad in particolour'd Cloth. 
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Opis the meek, and Deiopeia proud ; 
N1/ea ſoftly, with Ligea loud ; 
455 Thalia joyous, Ephyre the fad, 
And Arethuſa once Diana's Maid, 
But now, her Quiver left, to Love betray'd. 
To theſe, Climene the ſweet Theft declares, 
Of Mars ; and Yulcans unavailing Cares : 
499 And all the Rapes of Gods, and cy'ry Love, 
From ancient Chaos down to youthful ove. 
Thus while ſhe ſings, the Siſters turn the Whee], 
Empty the wooly Rock, and fill the Reel. 
A mournful Sound, agen the Mother hears; 
495 Agen the mournful Sound invades the Siſter's Ears: + 
Starting at once from their green Seats, they riſe ; 
Fear in their Heart, Amazement in their Eyes. 
But Arethu/a leaping from her Bed, F 
Firſt lifts above the Waves her beauteous Head ; . ' 
'g00 And, crying from afar, thus to Grene ſaid. 
O Siſter ! not with cauſeleſs Fear poſleſt, 
No Stranger Voice diſturbs thy tender Breaſt. 
*Tis Ariſteus, 'uis thy darling Son, 
Who to his careleſs Mother makes his Moan. 
505 Near his Paternal Stream he ſadly ſtands, 
With down-caſt Eyes, wet cheeks, and folded Hands : 
Upbraiding Heayv'n from whence his Lineage came, 
And cruel calls the Gods, and cruel thee, by Name. 
Cyrene mov'd with Love, and ſeiz'd with Fear, 
510 Cries out, conduct my Son, conduct him here : 
*'Tis lawful for the Youth, deriv'd from Gods, 
To view the Secrets of our decp Abodes. 
At once ſhc wav'd her Hand on either ſide, 
Ar once the Ranks of ſwelling Streams diyide. 
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515 Two riſing [caps of liquid Cryſtal ſtand, 
And leave a Space betwixt, - of empty Sand. 
Thus ſafe recciv'd, the downward track he treads, 
Which to his Mother's watry Palace leads. | 
Wich wond'ring Eyes he views the ſecret Store 

529 Of Lakes, thar pent in hollow Caverns, roar. 
He hears the crackling Sound of Coral Woods, 
And ſees the ſccres Source of ſubterranean Floods. 
And v here, diſtinguiſh'd in ther ſev'ral Cells, 
The Fount of Phaſs, and of Lycus dwells; 

525 Where ſwift Enipexs in his Bed appears, 
And Tiber his Majeſtick Forchead rears. 
Whence 4uo flows, and Hypanis, profound, 
Breaks through th oppoſing Rocks with raging Sound. 
Where Po firſt iflucs from his dark abodes, 

530 And, awful in his Cradle, rules the Floods. 
Two Golden Horns on his large Front he wears, 
And his grim Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears. 
With rapid Courſe he ſeeks the ſacred Main, 
And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful Plain. 

535 Now to the Court arriv'd, th' admiring Son 
Bcholds the vaulted Roofs of Pory Stone ; 
Now to his Mother Goddeſs tells his Grief, 
Which ſhe with Pity hears, and promiſes Relicf. 
Iv oficious Nymphs, attending in a Ring, 

$40 With Waters drawn from their perpetual Spring, 
From carthly dregs his Body purifie, 
And rub his Temples, with fine Towels, dry : 
Then Joad the Tables with a lib'ral Feaſt, 
And honour with full Bowls their friendly Gueſt. 

545 The ſacred Altars are inyolv'd in Smoak, 
And the bright Quite their kindred Gods invoke. 
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T wo Bowls the Mother fills with Lydian Wine ; 
Then thus, Let theſe be pour'd, with Rites divine, 
To the great Authors of our wat'ry Line. 

550 To Father Occan, this ; and this, ſhe ſaid, 
Be to the Nymphs his ſacred Siſters paid, 
Who rule the wat'ry Plains, and hold the woodland Shade. 
She ſprinkI'd thrice, with Wine, the Veſtal Fire, 
Thrice to the vaulted Roof the Flames aſpire. 

" Rais'd with ſo bleſt an Omen, ſhe begun, 

With Words like theſe, to chear her drooping Son. 
In the Carpathian Bottom makes abode 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Propher and a God ; 
High o're the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 

$560 His azurc Carr and finny Courſers guides : 
Proteus his Name : to his Palleman Port, 
I ſee from far the weary God reſort. 
Him, not alone, we River Gods adore, 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore. 

565 With ſure foreſight, and with unerring Doom, 
He ſces what 1s, and was, and 1s to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His ſcaly Flocks, that graze the wat'ry deep. 
Implore his Aid, for Proteus onely knows 

570 The ſecret Cauſe, and Cure of all thy Woes. 
But firſt the wily Wizard muſt be caught, 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing tells for naught ; 
Nor is with Pray'rs, or Bribes, or Flatt'ry bought. 
Surpriſe him firſt, and with hard Fetcers bind ; 

$75 Then all his Frauds will vaniſh into Wind. 
I will my ſelf conduct thee on thy Way, 
When next the Southing Sun inflames the Day : 
When the dry Herbage thirtts tor Dews in vain, 
And Sheep, in Shades, ayoid the parching Plain. 
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580 Thcn will 1 lead thee to his ſecret Seat ; 
Win weary with his Toyl, and fcorch'd wnh Heat, 
The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat. 

His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaſt ; 
With Fo:ce invade his Limbs, and bind him faſt: 

555 Thus furcly bound, yet be not over bold, 

The flipp'ry God will try to looſe his hold : 
And various Forms aſſume, to cheat thy ſight; 
And with vain Images of Beaſts aftrighr. 

With foamy Tusks will feem a briftly Boar, 

590 Or imitate the Lion's angry Roar ; 

Break our in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, 
Or Kiſs a Dragon, or a Tyger ſtares : 

Or with a Wile, thy Caution to betray, 

In fleeting Streams attempt to {ſlide away. 

595 But thou, the more he varies Forms, beware 

To ſtrain ts Fetters with a ſtricter Care : 
"Till ciring all his Arts, he turns agen 
To his true Shape, in which he firſt was ſeen. 
This ſaid, with Ne#ar ſhe her Son anoints ; 
60d Infuſling Vigour through his mortal Joints : 
Down from his Head the liquid Odours ran ; 
He breath'd of Heay'n, and look'd above a Man. 
Within a Mountain's hollow Womb, there lies 
A large Receſs, conceal'd from Human Eyes ; 
605 Where heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tidc, 
In Form of War, their wat'ry Ranks divide ; 
And there, like Centries fer, without the Mouth abide: 
A Station ſafe for Ships, when Tempeſts roar, 
A ſilcat Harbour, and a cover'd Shoar. 
610 Secure within reſides the various God, 
And draws a Rock upon his dark Abodc. 
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Hether with ſilent Steps, ſecure from Sight, 

The Goddeſs guides her Son, and turns him from the 
Light : 

Her ſclt, involy'd in Clouds, precipitates her Flight. 

615 *Twas Noon; the ſultry Dog-ſtar from the Sky 
Scorch d Indian Swains, the rivell'd Graſs was dry ; 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 
And, darting-to the bottom, bak'd the Mud : 
When weaty Proteus, from the briny Waves, 

620 Retir'd for Shelter ro his wonted Caves : 

His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 
And row!ing round him, ſpirt the bitter Sca. 
Unweildily they wallow firſt in Ooze, 

Then in the ſhady Covert ſeck Repoſe. 

625 Himſelf their Herdſman, on the middle Mount, 

Takes of his muſter'd Flocks a juſt Account. 

So, ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom 

Surveys his Ev'ning Flocks returning Home : 

When lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs, from far, 

630 Provoke the prouling Wolf to nightly War. 

Th' Occaſion offers, and the Youth complies : 

For ſcarce the weary God had clos'd tis Eyes ; 

When ruſhing on, with ſhouts, he binds in Chains 

The drowzy Prophet, and his Limbs conſtrains. 
635 He, not unmindful of his uſual Arr, 

Firſt in diſlembled Fire attempts to part : 

Then roaring Beaſts, and running Streams he tryes, 

And wearies all his Miracles of Lies : 

Bur having ſhifted ev'ry Form to {cape, 

640 Convinc'd of Conqueſt, he reſum'd his ſhape - 
And thus, at length, in human Accent ſpoke. 
Audacious Youth, what madneſs cou'd provoke 
A Mortal Man to invade a ſleeping God ? 

Whart Buis'neſs brought thee ro my dark abode : 
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645 To this, thiaudacious Youth Thou know'ſt full well 

My Name, and Buis'neſs, God, nor need I tell : 

No Man can Proteus cheat; but Proteus leave 

Thy fraudful Arts, and do not thou deceive. 

Foll wing the Gods Command, I come timplore 
650 Thy Help, my periſh'd People to reſtore. 

The Seer, who could not yet his Wrath aſſwage, 


Rowl'd his green Eycs, that ſparkl'd with his Rage; 
And gnaſh'd his Teeth, and cry'd, No vulgar God 
Purſues thy Crimes, nor with a Common Rod. 
C55 Thy great Miſdeeds have mer a due Reward, 
And Orphens's dving Pray*rs at length are heard. 
For Crimes, not his, the Lover loſt his Life, 
And at thy Hands requires his murther'd Wife : 
Nor (if the Fares aſſiſt not) canſt thou ſcape 
660 The juſt Revenge of that intended Rape. 
To ſhun thy lawleſs Luſt, the dying Bride, 
Unwary, took along the River's ſide : | 
Nor, at her Heels perceiy'd the deadly Snake, 
Thar kept the Bank, in Covert of the Brake. 
665 But all her fellow Nymphs the Mountains tear 
With loud Laments, and break the yielding Air : 
The Realms of Mars remurmur'd all around, 
And Echoes to th' Athenian Shoars rebound. 
Th* unhappy Husband, Husband now no more, 
679 Did on his tuneful Harp his Loſs deplore, 
And ſought, his mournful Mind with Muſick to reſtore. 
On thee, dear Wife, in Deſarts all alone, 
He call'd, fighd, ſung, his Griets with Day begun, | 
Nor were they finiſh'd with the ſetting Sun. 
675 Evn to the dark Dominions of the Night, 
He took his way, thro? Forrcſts void of Light: 
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And dar'd amidſt the trembling Ghoſts to ling, 
And ſtood before th* incxorable King. 
Th Infernal Troops like paſſing Shadows glide, 

680 And, liſtning, crowd the ſweet Muſician's ſide. 
Not flocks of Birds when driv'n by Storms, or Night, 
Stretch to the Foreſt with ſo thick a flight. 

Men, Matrons, Children, and th' unmarry'd Maid, 
* The mighty Heroes gore Majcitic ſhade ; 

685 And Youths on Fun'ral Piſs before their Parents 1aid. 
All theſe Cocytus bounds with ſqualid Reeds, : 
With Muddy Duchcs, and with deadly Weeds : 
And balctul Styx encompaſles around, 

* With Nine flow circling Streams, th' unhappy gron” 

690 Ev'n from the depths of Hell the Damn'd adya; 
Th' Infernal Manſions nodding ſeem to dance ; 
The gaping three-mouth'd Dog forgets to ſnac!. 
The Furies harken, and their Snakes uncurl : 

Þxion ſeems no more his Pains to feel, 

695 Bur leans attentive on his ſtanding Wheel. 

All Dangers paſt, at length the lovely Bride, 
In ſafety goes, with her Mclodious Guide ; 
Longing the common Light again to ſhare, 
And draw the vital breath of upper Air : 

”00 He firſt, and cloſe behind him follow'd ſhe, 
For ſuch was Proſerpine's ſevere Decree. 

When ſtrong Deſires th* impatient Youth invade ; 
By little Caution and much Love berray'd : 
A fault which eafie Pardon night receive, 

70g Were Lovers Judges, or cou'd Hell forgive. 
For near the Contines of Echerial Light, 

And longing for the glimm'ring of a ſight, 
Th unwary Lover caſt his Eyes bchind, 
Forgettul of the Law, nor Matter of his Mind. 


* This whole Linz 1s taxes from the Marqueſs of Normanby®s Tranſlation. 
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710 Straight all his Hopes exhal'd in empty Smoke ; 
And his long Toils were forfeit for a Look. 
Three flaſhes of blue Light'ning gave the ſign 
Of Cov'nants broke, three peals of Thunder joyn. 
Then thus the Bride ; What fury ſez'd on thee, 
715 Unhappy Man ! to loſe thy (elf and Me ? 
Dragg'd back again by cruel Deſtimies, 
An Iron Slumber ſhuts my ſwimmygng Eyes. 
And now farcwel, involv'd in $ades of Night, 
For ever I am raviſh'd from thy ſight. 
”20Tn yain I reach my feeble hands, to joyn 
In ſweet Embraces ; ah ! no longer thine! 
She ſaid, and from his Eyes the flecting Fair 
Retir'd like ſubtile Smoke difloly'd in Ar ; 
And left her hopeleſs Lover in deſpair. 
725 In vain, with folding Arms, the Youth aflay'd 
To ſtop her flight, and ſtrain the flying Shade - 
He prays, he raves, all Means in vain he tries, 
With rage inflam'd, aſtoniſh'd with ſurpriſe ; 
But ſhe return d no more, to bleſs his longing Eyes. 
730 Nor wou'd th Infernal Ferry-Man once more 
Be brib'd, to waft him to the farther ſhore. 
What ſhou'd He do, who twice had loſt his Love ? 
What Notes invent, what new Petitions moye ? 
Her Soul already was econſign'd to Fare, 
735 And ſhiy'ring 1n the leaky Sculler fate. 
For ſey'n continu'd Months, if Fame ſay true, 
The wretched Swain his Sorrows did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezing Streams he fate alone, 
The Rocks were moy'd to pity with bis moan : 
740 Trees bent their heads to hear him ſing his Wrones, 


Fierce Tygers couch around, and lolFd their fawning 
Tongues. 


So 
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So, cloſe in Poplar Shades, her Children gone, 
The Mother Nightingale laments alone : 
Whoſc Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence. 
745 By Stealth, convey 'd th* unfeather'd Innocence. 
But ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 
And melancholy Muſick fills the Plains. * 
Sad Orpheus thus his tedious Hours employs, 
Averſe from Yenus, and from nuprial Joys. 
-50 Alone he tempts the frozen Floods, alone 
Th' unhappy Climes, where Spring was never known : 
He mourn'd his wretched Wite, in vain reftor'd, 
And Pluto's unavailing Boon deplor'd. 
The Thracian Matrons, who the Youth accus'd, 
755 Of Love diſdain'd, and Marriage Rites refus'd : 
With Furics, and Nocturnal Orgies far'd, 
At length, againſt his ſacred Life conſpir'd. 
Whom cv'n the ſavage Beaſts had ſpar'd, they kill'd, 
And ſtrew'd his mangl'd Limbs about the Field. 
7-60 Then, when his Head, from his fair Shoulders torn, 
Waſh'd by the Waters, was on Hebrus born ; 
Evn then his trembling Tongue invok'd his Bride ; 
With his laſt Voice, Euydice, he cry'd, £ 
Eurydice, the Rocks and River-banks reply'd. | 
26s This anſwer Proteus gave, nor more he ſaid, 
Bur in the Billows plung'd his hoary Head ; 
And where he leap'd, the Waves in Circles widely ſpread. 
The Nymph return'd, her drooping Son to chear, 
And bade him baniſh his ſuperfluous fear : 
270 For now, ſaid ſhe, the Cauſe is known, from whence 
Thy Woe ſucceeded, and for what Offence : 
The Nymphs, Companions of chunhappy Maid, 
This puniſhment upon thy Crimes have laid ; 
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775 And ſent a Plague among thy thriving Bees. 
With Vows and ſuppliant Pray'rs their Pow'rs appeaſe: 
The ſoft Nupaan Race will foon repent 
Their Anger, and remit the Puniſhment. 

The ſecret in an caſie Method hies ; 
780 Select four Brawny Bulls for Sacrifice, 
Which on Ezceus graze, without a Guide; 
Add four fair Heifars yet in Yoke untry'd : 
For theſe, four Altars in their Temple rear, 
And then adore the Woodland Pow rs with Pray'r. 

755 From the ſlain Vidtims pour the ſtreaming Blood, 
And leave their Bodies in the ſhady Wood : 

Nine Mornings thence, Lethean Poppy bring, 
T' appeaſe the Manes of the Poets King : 
And to propitiate his offended Bride, 
790 A fatred Calf, and a black Ewe provide: 
This finiſhd, to the former Woods repair. 
His Mother's Precepts he performs with care ; 
The Temple vilits, and adores with Pray. 
Four Altars raifes, from his Herd he culls, 

795 For Slaughter, four the faireſt of his Bulls ; 
Four Heifars from his Female Store he rook, 
All fair, and alt unknowing of the Yoke. 

Nine Mornings thence, with Sacrifice and Pray'rs, 
The Pow'rs aton'd, he to the Grove repairs. 

800 Behold a Prodigy ! for from within 

The broken Bowels, and the bloated Skin, 

A buzzing noiſe of Bees his Ears alarms, 

Straight iſſue through the Sides aſſembling Swarms : 
Dark as a Cloud they make a wheeling Flight, 

805 Then on a neighb'ring Tree, deſcending, light : 
Like a large Cluſter of black-Grapes they ſhow, 
And make a large dependance from the Bough. 
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Thus have I ſung of Fields, and Flocks, and Trees, 
And of the waxen Work of lab'ring Bees ; 
810 While mighty Ceſar, thund'ring from afar, 
Secks on Euphrates Banks the Spoils of War : 
With conq'ring Arts aſſerts his Country's Cauſe, 
With Arts of Pcacc the willing People draws : 
On the glad Earth the Golden Age renews, 
515 And his great Father's Path ro Heav'n purſues. 
While I at Naples paſs my peaceful Days, 
Aﬀecting Studies of ef noily Praiſe ; 
And bold, through Youth, beneath the Beechen Shade, 
The Lays of Shepherds, and their Loves have plaid. 
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TO THE 


MOST HONOURABLE 


7ohn, Lord Marqueſs of Normanby, 


EARL of MULGRAVE, &c. 
AND 


Knight of the Moſs Noble Order of the Garter. 


HEROICK Poem, truly ſuch, is undoubtedly the great- 
eft Work which rhe Soul of Maa is capable to perform. 
The Defign of it, is to form the Mind to Heroick Virtue 
by Example ; *cis convey*d in Verſe, that it may delight, 
while it inftrutts: The ACtion of it is always one, 

entire, and great, The leaſt and moſt trivial Epiſodes, or under-ACti- 

ons, which are interwoven in it, are parts either neceſſary, or conve- 
nient to carry on the main Defign. Either ſo neceſſary, that withour 
them the Poem mult be —. or fo convenient, that no others can 
be imagin'd more ſuitable to the place in which they are, There is no- 
thing to be left void in a firm Building ; even the Cavities ought 
not to be filPd with Rubbiſh, which is of a periſhable kind, detftru- 

Qive to the ſtrength : But with Brick or Stone, though of leſs pieces, 

yet of the ſame Nature, and fitted to the Cranies. Even the leait por- 

tions of them muſt be of the Epick kind ; all things mult be Grave, 

Majeſtical, and Sublime: Nothing of a Foreign Nature, like the trifling 

Novels, which Ariſtotle and others have inferted in their Poems. By 

which the Reader 1s miſs-led into another fort of Pleaſure, oppotite to 

that which is defign'd in an Epick Poem. One raiſes the Soul and 
hardens it to Virtue, the other ſoftens it again and unbends it into Vice. 

One conduces to the Poet's aim, the compleating of his Work ; which 

he is driving on, Jabouring and ha(tning in every Line : the otiicr 

fackens his pace, diverts him from his Way, and locks him up l:ke z 

Knight Ecrant in an Enchanted Caftle, when he ſhould be purſuing 

his firſt Adventure. Sratizs, as Boſſu has well obſerv'd, was ambit 

ous of trying his ſtrength with his Maſter Firgil, as V/irg#/ had betore 
try'd lus with Flomer., The Grecian gave the rwo Romans an Example, 
in the Games which were Celebrated at the Funerals of Patrec!rs. 
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Virzil imitated the Invention of Homer, but chang'd the Sports. 
Bur both the Greck and Latin Poer, rock their occalions from the 
Subje&t; though to confeſs tle '1Iiuth, they were both Orna- 
mental, or at belt, convenient parts eb it, iather then ct neceſſity ari- 
ling from it. Szatias, who through his wl ole Puem, 1s noted for want 
of ConduC and Judgment ; inſicad of ſtzying, as be might have Cone, 
for the Death;ot Capaneus, Hippomegen, Tictus, or ice other of his 
Seven Champions, (who 'are Heroes 'all al:kc) or more properly for 
the Tragical end of the two Brothers, whoſe Excquies the next Suc- 
cefſor had le:\ure to perform, when the Siege was 1ats'd, and ia the 
Interval betwixe the Poets firft Aftion, and his fecond ; went aut of 
his way,' as it+ were on-propenſe Malice to commu A Fault... Foy:he 
took his opportunity to kill a Royal Infant, by the means ot a Serpent, - 
(that Author of all Evil) to make way for thoſe Funeral Horours, which 
he intended for him. ,Now.if this Innoccpt had been of any Relation 
to his Thebais; if he had either farther'd or hirder'd the taking of the 
Town, the Pcet might have found ſome ſorry Excule at leaſt, for de- 
taining the Reader trom the promis'd Siege.On theſe rerms, this Caparer.s 
of a Poet ingag'd his two Immortal Predecefſours, and his Succeſs was 
an{werable to his Enterpriſe. 

If this Occonomy muſt be obſerv*d in the minuteſt Parts of an E- 
pick Poem, which, to a common Reader, ſeem to be detacti'd from 
the Body, and almoſt independent of it ; what Soul, tho? ſent intothe 
World with great advantages of Nature, cultivated with the liberal 
Arts and Sciences ; pndenacs. with Hiſtories of the Dead, and en- 
rich'd with Obſervations on the Living, can be ſufficient to inform the 
whole Body of ſo great a Work ? I couch here but trankiently, .,with- 
out any ſtrKt Method, on ſome few of thoſe many Rules of imjtating 
Nature, which Ariftotle drew from Homer's Iliads, and Odyfles,.and 
which he fitted to the Drama ; furniſhing bimlelf alſo with Obſcerva- 
tions from the PraCtice of the Theater, when it flouriſh'd under #{ 
chilas, Earypides, and Sophoc/es, For the Original of the Stage was 
from the Epick Poem. Narration, doubtleſs, preceded AQiing, and 
gave Laws to it: What at firſt was told Arrtiully, was, in proceſs of 
time, repreſented gracefully to the ſight, and hearing. Thoſe Epiſodes 
of Homer, which were proper for the Stage, the Poets amphity'd each 
into an Aion : Out of his Limbs chey torn''d their Bodies : What 
he had Contratted they Enlarg*d : Out of one Hercales were made in» 
finite of Pigmies; yet all endued with humane Souls : For from him, 
their great Creator, they have each of them the Divine particulam Amu- 
re. They flow'd from him at firſt, and are at laſt reſolv'd into 
him. Nor were they only animated by him, but their meaſure and 
Symetry was owing to him. His one, entire, and great Attion was 
Copied by them according to the proportions of the Drama : If he 
fini{ſh?d his Orb within the Year, ir {uffic'd to teach them, that rheir 
AQtion being leſs, and being alſo leſs diverlity'd with Incidents, their 
Orb, of conſequence, mult be circumſcrib'd in a leſs compaſs, which 
they reduc'd, within the limits either of a Natural or an Artificial 
Day. So that as he taught them to amplifie what he had ſhorten'd, by 
the ſame Rule apply'd the contrary way, he taught them to ſhorten 
what he had amplifd. Tragedy is the minature of Humane Life; an 
Epick Poem us the draught at length. Here, my Lord, I mult con- 
tract alſo, for, before I was aware, I was almoſt running into a long di- 
greſſlion, to prove that there is no ſuch abſolnte neceſſity that rhe 
£1Ms 
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time of a Stage-Action ſhau*d fo ſtrialy be confin'd to Twenty Four 
Hours, as never to exceed them, tor which Ariſtotle contends, and the 
Grecian Stage has practis'd. Some longer ſpace, on ſome occalions, 1 
think may be allow'd, eſpecially for the Erg/ſb Theater, which 1e- 
quires more variety'of Incidents, than the French. Corneille himſelt, at- 
ter long Practice, was inclin'd to think, that the time allotred by the 
Ancients was too ſhort to raiſe and finiſh a great Action : And better 
a Mechanick Rule were ſtretch'd or broken, than a great Beauty were 
omitted. 'To raiſe, and afterwards to calm the Fallon, to purge the 
Soul from Pride, by the Examples of Humane Miſeries, which betall 
the greateſt ; in tew words, to expel Arrogance, and introduce Com- 
paſſon, are the grear effects of Tragedy. Great, I muſt confeſs, if they 
were altogether as true as they are pompous. But are Habits to be in- 
troduc'd at three Hours warning > Are radical Diſeaſes fo ſuddenly 
removed? A Mountebank may promiſe ſuch a Cure, but a skiltul 
Phyſician will not undertake it. An Epick Poem is not in ſo much hate ; 
it works leiſurely ; the Changes which it makes are flow ; bur the Cure 
is likely to be more pertect. The effeQts of Tragedy, as I faid, are roo 
violent to be laſting. It it be anſwer?d rhat for this Reaſon 'Trapedies 
are often to be ſecn, and the Doſe to be repeated; this is racitely to 
confeſs, that there is more Virtue in one Heroick Poem than in many 
Tragedies. A Man is humbled one Day, and his Pride returns the nexr. 
Chymical Medicines are obſerv'd to Relieve oft'ner than to Cure : For 
"tis the nature of Spirits ta make ſwift impreſſions, but not deep. G4- 
lenical Decottions, to which I may properly compare an Epick Poem, 
have more af Body in them ; they work by their ſubſtance and their 
weight. It is one Reaſon of Ari/tae/es to prove, that Tradegy is the more 
Noble, becauſe it turns in a ſhorter Compaſls ; the whole Action being 
circumſcrib'd wichin the ſpace of Four-and-Twenty Hours. He might 
prove as well that a Muſhroom is to be preferr*d before a Peach, becauſe 
it ſhoots up in the compals of a Night. A Chariot may be driven round 
the Pillar 1n lefs ſpace than a large Machine, becaule the Bulk is nor fo 
great : Is the Moon a more Noble Planer than Saturz, becauſe ſhe makes 
her Revolution in leſs than Thirty Days, and he in little leſs than i hir- 
ty Years? Both their Orbs are 1n proportion to their ſeveral Magni- 
tudes ; and, conſequently, the quickneſs or {lowneſs of their Motion, 
and the time of their circumvolurions, is no Augument of the greater 
or leſs PerteQtion. And beſides, what Virtue is there in a Tragedy, 
which is not contain'd in an Epick Poem ? Where Pride is humbled, 
Vertue rewarded, and Vice punifh'd ; and thoſe more amply treated, 
than the narrowneſs of the Drama can admit ? "The ſhining Quali- 
ty of an Epick Heroe, his Magnanimity, his Conſtancy, his Patience, his 
Piery, or whatever Characteriſtical Virtue his Poet gives him, raiſes firtt 
our Admiration : We are naturally prone to imitate what we admire : And 
frequent Acts produce a habit. It the Hero's chiet quality be vicious, 
as for Example, the Choler and obſtinate delire of Vengeance in 
Achilles, yet the Moral is InſtruCtive: And beſides, we are intorm'd in 
the very propoſition of the [{zads, that this anger was pernicious : Thar it 
brought a thouſand ills on the Gresi#ax Camp. The Courage of A4c/iles 
is propos'd to imitation, not his Pride and Diſobedience to his Gene- 
ral, nor his brutal Cruelty to his dead Enemy, nor the felling his Body 
to his Father. We abhor theſe Actions while we read them, and 
what we abhor we never imitate ; The Poet only {hews them Like 
Rocks or Quick-Sands, to be ſhun'd. 

By 
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By this Example the Criticks have concluded rhar it 1s not necefſary 
the Manners of the Heroe ſhould be virtuous. I hey are Poetically good 
i they are of a Picce. "Though where a Character of pertect Virtue is 
{ct before us, *s more lovely : tor therethe whole Heroe 1s to be imitated, 
'T his is the 4-neas of our Author : this 1s that Idea of perfection in an 
Epick Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have only 1n their minds ; 
and which no hands are able to expres. "i heſe are the Beauties of a 
God in a Humane Body. When the Picture of Achilles is drawn in 
Tragedy, he is taken with thoſe Warts, and Moles, and hard Features, 
by thoſe who repreſent him on the Stage, or he 15 no more Achilles : tor 
his Creatour Homer has ſo deſcrib'd him. Yet even thus be appears a 
perſe& Heroe, though an imperte& Character of Virtue. Horace 
Paints him after Homer, and delivers him to be copied on the Stage 
with all thoſe imperfections. 'Theretore they are either not taults in a 
Heroick Poem, or faults common tro the Drama. Alter all, on the 
whole merits of the Cauſe, it muſt be acknowledg'd that the Epick 
Poem is more for the Manners, and Tragedy for the Paſſions, The 
Paſſions, as I have faid, are violent: and acure Diſtempers require 
Medicines of a {trong and ſpeedy operation. IIl habirs of the Mind 
are like Chronical Diſeaſes, to be corrected by degrees, and Cur'd by 
Alteratives ; wherein though Purges are ſometimes neceflary, yer Diet, 
good Air, and moderate Exerciſe, have the greateſt part. 'The Marter 
being thus ſtated, jt will appear that both ſorts of Poetry are of uſe for 
their proper ends. The Stage is more active, the Epick Poem works 
at greater leiſure, yet is attive too, when need requires. For Dialogue 
is imitated by the Drama, from the more attive parts of it. One puts 
off a Fit like the Quingaina, and relieves us only for a time ; the other 
roots out the Diltemper, and gives a healthful habit. The Sun en- 
lightens and chears us, diſpels Fogs, and warms ihe ground with his 
daily Beams; but the Cornis ſow?'d, increafes, is ripen'd, and 1s reap*d 
for uſe in proceſs of time, and in its proper Sealon. I proceed from 
the greatneſs of the AQtion, to the Dignity of the Attours, I mean to 
the Perſons employ*d in both Poems. There likewiſe Tragedy will be 
{cen to borrow from rhe Epopee ; and that which borrows is always of 
leis Dignity, becauſe it has not of its own. A Subject, *ris true, may 
lend to his Soveraign, but thea&t of borrowing makes the King interiour, 
becauſe he wants, and the Subject ſupplies. And ſuppoſe the Perſons 
of the Drama wholly Fabulous, or of the Poet's Invention, yet Heroick 
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Invention, becauſe it was frit, 
and Homer the common Father of the Stage. I know not of any one 
advantage, which Tragedy can boait above Heroick Poetry, but that 
it 15 repreſented to the view, as well as read : and inſtruQts jn the Clo- 
{et, as well as on the Theatre. "This 1s an uncontended Excellence, and 
a chief Branch of its Prerogative; yer I may be allow'd to ſay withour 
partiality, that herein rhe Actors ſhare the Poet's praiſe, Your Lord- 
ſhip knows ſome Modern Tragedics wluch are beautiful on the Stage, 
and yet I am confident you wou'd not read them. 7ryphoz the Stationer 
complains they are ſeldom ask*d for in lis Shop. 'I'he Poet who Flou- 
riſh*d 1n the Scene, is damn'd in the Raele; nay more, he is nor 
eſteem'd a good Poet by thoſe who ſee and hear his Extravagancies with 
delight, "I hey are a fort of ſtately Fuſtian, and lofty Childiſhneſs. No- 
rhing but Nature can give a fincere pleaſure ; where that is not imita- 
ted, 'tis Groteſque Painting, the fine Woman ends in a Fiſhes 1 ail. 

I might alſo add, that many things, which not only plcaſe, but are 
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real Beauties 1n the reading, wou'd appear ablurd upon the Stage : and 
thoſe not only the Speczoſa Miracula, as Horace calls them ; of 1 ransfor- 
mations, of Scyliz, Antiphanes, and the Le#ri99ns, which cannot be 
repreſented even 1n Opera's ; but the Proweſs of Achilles or Enexs wou'd 
appear ridiculous 1n our Dwarf-Heroes of the Theatre. We can be- 
lieve they routed Armies in Homer, or in Viroil; but ne Herenles contra 
duos in the Drama, I forbear to inſtance in many things, which the 
Stage cannot, or ought not to repreſent. For I have ſaid already more 
than I intended on this Subject, and ſhou'd fear it might be turn'd 
againit me ; that I plead for the pre-eminence of Epick Poztry, becaule 
I have taken ſome pains in tranſlating Virgil; if this were the firſt time 
that I had deliver'd my Opinion in this Diſpute. But I have more than 
once already maintain'd the Rights of my two Maſters againſt their 
Rivals of the Scene, even while I wrote Tragedics my ſelf, and had 
no thoughts of this preſent Undertaking. I ſubmit my Opinion to 
your Judgment , who are better qualitied thin any Man I know to 
decide this Controvertic. You come, my Lord, inltructed in the Cauſe, 
and needed not that I ſhou'd open it. Your Eilay of Poetry, which 
was publiih'd without a Name, and of which I was not honour'd with 
the Contidence, I rcad over and over with much delight, and as much 
inſtruction : and, without flattering you, or making my elf more 
Moral than I am, not without ſome Envy. I was ioath to be inform?d 
how an Epick Poem thou'd be written, or how a Tragedy ſhow'd be 
contriv'd and manag'd 1n better Verſe, and with more Judgment, than 
I cou'd teach others. A Native of Parnaſſus, and bred up 1n the Stu- 
dies of its Fundamental Laws, may reccive new Lights trom his Con- 
temporaries; but *tis a grudging kind of Praiſe which he gives his Bene- 
factors. He 15 more oblig'd, than he is willing to acknowledge : there 
is a tincture of Malice in his Commendations. For where I own I am 
taught, I confeſs my want of Knowledge. A Judge upon the Bench, 
may, our of good Nature, or at leaſt Intereſt , encourage tae Pleadings 
of a puny Councelior ; but he does not willingly commend his Brother 
Serjeant at the Bar ; eſpecially when he controuls his Law, and expoſes 
that Ignorance which is made Sacred by his Place. I gave the un- 
known Author his due Commendation, I mutt confeſs : But who can 
anſwer for me, and for the re(t of the Poets, who heard me read the 
Poem, whether we ſhou'd not have been better pleas'd, to have ſeen our 
own Names at the bottom of the Title Page ? Perhaps we commended 
it the more, that we might ſeem to be above the Cenſure. We are 
naturally diſpleas'd with a unknown Critick; as the Ladies are with 
a Lampooner ; becauſe we are buten inthe dark, and know not where 
to faſten our Revenge. But great Excellencies will work their way 
through all ſorts of Oppolition. I applauded rather out of Decency, 
than AﬀeCtion; and was Ambitious, as ſome yet can witnels, to be 
acquainted with a Man , with whom I had the honour to converſe, and 
that almoſt daily, for ſo many Years together. Heaven knows, 1t 1 
have heartily forgiven you this deceir. You extorted a Praiſe , which 
I ſhou'd willingly have given, had I known you. Nothing had been 
more ealy, than to commend a Patron of a long itanding. The World 

wou'd joyn with me, if the Encomivms were jult ; and it un- 

juſt, wou'd excule a grateful Flatterer. Bur to come Anonymous upon 

me, and force me to commend you againſt my Intereſt, was not alto- 

gether ſo Fair, give me leave to ſay, as it was Politick. For by con- 

cealing your Quality, you might clearly os how your id wa 
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ſucceeded; and that the general Approbation was given to your Merit, 
not your Titles. Thus like Apefes you ſtood unſeen behind your own 
Venus, and recciv'd the Praiſes of the paſſing Multitude : the Work was 
commended, not the Author: And I doubt not, this was one of the moſt 
plealing Adventures of your Life. 

I have detain'd your Lordſhip longer than I intended in this Diſpute 
of preference betwixt the Epick Poem, and the Drama: and yet have 
not formally anſwer'd any of the Arguments which are brought by 
Ar:3totle on the other ſide, and ſet in the faireſt light by Dacier. But I 
ſuppoſe, without looking on the Book, I may have touch'd on ſome 
of the Objeftions. For in this Addreſs to your Lordſhip, I deſign not 
a Treatiſe of Heroick Poetry, but write 1n a looſe Epiſtolary way,fome- 
what tending to that Subject, after the Example of Horace, in his Firſt 
Epiſtle of the Second Book to Auguſtzs Ceſar, and of that to the Pzſo's, 
which we call his Art of Poetry, In both of which he obſerves no 
Method that I can trace, whatever Scalzger the Father, or Heinſis may 
have ſeen, or rather think they had ſeen. I havetakenup, laid down, 
and reſum'd as often as I pleas'd the ſame Subject : and this looſe pro- 
ceeding I ſhall uſe thro? all this Prefatory Dedication. Yet all this 
while I have teen Sailing with ſome vide-Wind or other toward the 
Point I propos'd in the beginning ; the Greatneſs and Excellency of an 
Heroick Poem, with ſome of the Difficulties which attend that Work. 
The Compariſon therefore which I made betwixt the Epopee and the 
Tragedy,was not altogether a Digrefſion ; for *tis concluded on all hands, 
that they are both the Maſter-pieces of Humane Wit. 

In the mean time I may be bold to draw this Corollary from what 
has been already ſaid, That the File of Heroick Poets is very ſhort : 
all are not ſuch who have aſſum'd that lofty Title in Ancient or 
Modcra Ages, or have been ſoelteem'd by their partial and ignorant 
Admircrs. 

There have been but one great 1/ias, and one /Ener, in ſo many 
Ages. The next, but the next with a long Interval betwixt, was the 
Feruſalem: IT mean not fo much in diſtance of Time, as in Excellency. 
After theſe three are entred , ſome Lord Chamberlain ſhould be ap- 
pointed, ſome Critick of Authority ſhou'd be ſet before the Door, 
to keep out a Crowd of little Poets, who preſs for Admiſſion, 
and are not of Quality. Meviss wou'd be deafning your Lordſhip's 
Ears, with his 


Fortunam Priami cantabo, & Nobile Bellum. 
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meer Fuſtian, as Horace would teil you from behind , without preiſing 
forward , and more Smoak than Fire. Pu«lc/, Boyardo, and Ariofto, 
wou'd cry out, make room for the 1:alian Poets, the Deſcendants of 
Virgil in a Right-Line. Father Le Moin, with his Saint Lows ; and 
Scudery with his Alarick, for a Godly King , and a Gothick Conquerour ; 
and Chapelaiz wou'd take it ill, that his Maid ſhou'd be refus'd a place 
with Helen and Lavinia. Spencer has a better plea for his Fairy-Queen, 
had his Action been finiſh'd, or had been one. And Miter, if the Devil 
had not been his Heroe, inſtead of Adam; if the Gyant had not foil'd 
the Knight, and driven him out of his ſtrong hold, to wander through 
the World with his Lady Errant: and if there had not been more Ma- 
chining Perſons than Humane, in bis Poem. After theſe, thereft of our 
Engliſh Poets ſhall not be mention'd. I have that Honour for them which 
I ought to have: bur if they are Worthies, they are'not to be rank'd 
amongſt 
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amonglt the three whom I have nam'd, and who are eftabliſh'd in their 
Reputation. 

Before I quitted the Compariſon betwixt Epick Poetry and Tragedy, 
I ſhou'd have acquainted my Judge with one advantage of the former 
over the latter, which I now caſually remember out of the Preface of 
Segrais before his Tranſlation of the Anew, or out of Boſſu, no matter 
which. The Stile of the Heroick Poem is and ought to be more lofty 
than that of the Drams. The Critick is certainly 4n the righr, for the 
Reaſon already urg'd : The work of Tragedy is on the Paſſions, and 
in Dialogue , both of them abhor ſtrong Metaphors, in which the 
Epopee delights. A Poet cannot ſpeak too plainly on the Stage : for 
Volat irrevocabile verbum ; the Senle is loſt, if it be not taken flying : 
but what we read alone, we have leiſure to digeſt. There an Author 
may beautifie his Senſe by the boldneſs of his Expreſſion, which if we 
underſtand not fully at the firſt, we may dwell upon it, *cill we find 
the ſecret force and excellence. Thar which cures the Manners by alte- 
rative Phylick, as I ſaid before, mult procecd by inſeniible degrees ; 
but that which purges the Paſlions, mult do 1:s bulineſs all at once, 
or wholly fail of its effect, art leaſt in the preſent Operation , and with- 
out repeated Doſes. We mult beat the Iron while *tis hot, but we may 
poliih ir at leiſure. Thus, my Lord, you pay the Fine of my forger- 
fulneſs, and yet the merits of both Cauſes are where they were , and 
undecided , *till you declare whether it be more for the benetit of 
Mankind to have their Manners 1n general corrected, or their Pride and 
Hardheartedneſs removed. 

I muſt now come cloſer to my preſent Buſineſs; and not think of 
making more invaſive Wars abroad , when like Hannibal, I am call'd 
back to the detence of my own Country. YLrpil is attack'd by many 
Enemies: He has a whole Confederacy againſt him, and I muſt endea- 
vour to defend him as well as I am able. Bur their principal Objeions 
being againſt his Moral, the duration or Jength of time taken up in the 
Attion of the Poem , and what they have to urge againtt the Manners 
of his Hero, I ſhall omit the reit as meer Cavils of Grammarians : at 
the worſt but caſual (lips of a great Man's Pen, or inconſiderable faults 
of an admirable Poem , which the Author had not leiſure to review 
before his Death. Macrobirs has an{wer'd what the Ancients cou'd urge 
againſt him : and ſome things I have lately read in T anneguy le Fevwre, 
Valow, and another whom I name not, which are ſcarce worth an- 
ſwering. They begin with the Moral of his Poem, which I have elſe- 
where confelgd, and ſtill muſt own not to be ſo Noble as that of 
Homer, Bur let both be fairly ſtated, and without contradicting my firlt 
Opinion, I can ſhew that Virgus was as uſeful to the Romans of his 
Age, as Homer's was to the Grectans of his ; in what time lo ever he 
may be ſuppos'd to have liv'd and fouriſh'd. Homer's Moral was to 
urge the neceſſity of Union, and of a good underſtanding betwixt Con- 
federate States. and Princes engag'd 1n a War with a Mighty Monarch : 
as alſo of Diſcipline in an Army, and Obedience 1n the ſeveral Chiefs, 
to the Supream Commander of the joynt Forces. To inculcate 
this, he ſets forth the ruinous Eretts of Diſcord in the Camp 
of thoſe Allies., occaſion'd by the Quarrel betwixt the General, 
and one of the next in Office under him. Agamemnon gives the provo- 
cation, and Achilles reſents the injury- Both Parties are faulty in the 
Quarrel, and accordingly they are both pumi{h'd : the Aggrellor is forc'd 
to ſue for Peace to his Inferior, on diſhonourable Conditions; the De- 
Dd 2 ſerter 
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ſerter refuſes the fatisfaQtion ofter'd , and his Obſtinacy coſts him his 
beſt Friend. This works the Natural Efle& of Choler, and turns his 
Rage againſt him , by whom he was laſt Aﬀronted , and molt {enfibjy. 
The greater Anger expels the leſs ; but his CharaQter is ſtill preferv'd. 
In the mean time, the Grecian Army receives Loſs on Loſs, and is half 
deſtroy*d by a Peſtilence into the Bargain. 


Quicquid delirant Reges pleFuntur Achivi. 


As the Poet, in the firſt part of the Example, had ſhewn the bad effeUts 
of Diſcord, ſo after the Reconcilement, he gives the good effects of Unity.” 
For Hedor is ſlain, and then Troy muſt fall. By this, *cis probable, 
that Homer liv'd when the Media» Monarchy was grown formidable to 
the Grecians : and that the joint Endeavours of his Country-men , were 
little enough to preſerve their common Freedom , from an encroaching 
Enemy. Such was his Moral, which all Criticks have allow'd to 
be more Noble than that of Virgil; though not adapted to the times in 
which the Roman Poet liv'd. Had Virgil flouriſh'd in the Age of Enniws, 
and addreſs'd to Scipio, he had probably taken the ſame Moral, or ſome: 
other not unlike it. For then the Romans were in as much danger trom 
the Carrhaginian Commonwealth, as the Grecians were from the A4ſſ3riar, 
or Median Monarchy. But we are to conſider him as writing his Poem 
in a time when the Old Form of Government was ſubverted, and a 
new one juſt Eſtabliſhed by O&aviws Ceſar : in effefQt by force of Arms, 
but ſeemingly by the Conſent of the Roman People. The Comman- 
wealth _ receiv'd a deadly Wound in the former Civil Wars be. 
twixt Marius and Sylls, The Commons, while the firſt prevaild, had 
almoſt ſhaken off the Yoke of the Nobility ; and Aarims and Cinna, 
like the Captains of the Mobb , under the ſpecious Pretence of the 
Publick Good, and of doing Juſtice on the Oppreſſors of their Liberty, 
reveng'd themſelves, without Form of Law, on their private Enemies. 
Szlla, in his turn, proſcrib'd the Heads of the adverſe Party : He too 
had nothing but Liberty and Reformation in his Mouth ; ( for the Cauſe 
of. Religion is but a Modern Motive to Rebellion, invented by the 
Chriſtian Prieſthood , refining on the Heathen: ) Sy/ , to be ſure, 
meant no more good to the Roman People than Marizs before him, 
whatever he declar'd-; but Sacrific'd the Lives, and took the Eſtates. of 
all his Enemies, to gratify thoſe who brought him into Power : Such 
was the Reformation of the Government by both Parties. The Se- 
nate and the Commons were the two Baſes on which it ſtood; and 
the two Champions of either FaQtion, each deftroy*d the Foundations 
of: the other ſide : So theFabrique of conſequence muſt fall betwixt 
them; and Tyranny muſt be built upon rheir Ruines. This comes of 
altering Fundamental Laws and Conftitutions. Like him, who being 
in good Health , lodg'd himſelf in a Phyſician's Houſe, and was 
over-perſwaded by his Landlord to take Phyfick , of which he dyed, 
for the benefit of his DoCtor : Stavo ben (was written on his Monument) 
ms, perſtar meglio, ſto qui. | . 

After the Death of thoſe two Ulurpers, the Commonwealth ſeem'd 
to recover, and held up its Head for, a little, time: But it was all the 
whle in a deep Conſumption, which is a flattering Diſeaſe. Pompey, 
Craſſ#s , and Ceſar, had found the Sweets of Arbitrary Power ; _ and 
each being a check to the others growth, ſtruck up a falſe Friendſhip 
amongſt themſelves ; and” divided the Government betwixt _ 
which 
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which none of them was able to affume alone. Theſe were the pub- 
lick Spirited Men of their Age, that is, Patriots for their own lnterelt. 
The Commonwealth look'd with a florid Countenance in their Ma- 
nagement, ſpread in Bulk, and all the while was waſting in the Vi- 
tals. Not to trouble your Lordſhip with the Repetition of what you 
know : After the death of Craſſus, Pompey found himſelf out-witted by 
Czſar ; broke with him, over-power'd him in the Senate, and caus'd 
many unjuſt Decrees to paſs againſt him : Ceſar thus injur'd, and un- 
able to reſiſt the Faftion of rhe Nobles, which was now uppermoſt ( for 
he wasa Marian) had recourſe to Arms; and his Caule was jult againſt 
Pompey , but not againſt his Country, whoſe Conſtitution ought to have 
' been Sacred tohim; and never to have been violated on the account 
of any private Wrong. But he prevail'd, and Heav'n declaring for him, 
he became a Providential Monarch, under the Title of Perperual Difta- 
tor. He being Murther'd by his owa Son, whom 1 neither dare com- 
mend, nor can juſtly blame (though Daxte in his Inferzo, has put him 
and Caſf/izs, and Judas Iſcarior betwixt them, into the great Devil's 
Mouth ) the Commonwealth popp'd up its Head for the third time, 
under Br:t#s and Caſſius, and then funk for ever. 

Thus the Roman People were grofly gull'd ; twice or thrice over : 
and as often enflav'd in one Century, and under rhe ſame pretence of 
Reformation. At laſt the two Battles of Phlipp: , gave the deciſive 
ftroak againſt Liberty ; and not long after, the Commonwealth was 
turn'd into a Monarchy,by the Condutt and good Fortune of 4u2u/tus.Tis 
true, that the Deſpotick Power could not have fallen into better Hands, 
than thoſe of the firſt and ſecond Ceſar. Your Lord{hip well knows 
what Obligations Y?rgi/ had to the latter of them : He ſaw, beſide, 
that the Commonwealth was loſt without reffource : The Heads of 
it deftroy'd; the Senate new moulded, grown degenerate ; and either 
bought oft, or thruſting their own Necks into the Yoke, out of fear of 
being forc'd. Yet I may ſafely affirm for our great Author, (as Men of 
good Senfe are generally Honelt) that he was (till ot Republican Principles 
1n Heart. 


Secretiſque Piis, his dantem jura Catonem. 


I think, Ineed uſe no other Argument to juſtify my Opinion, than that 
of this one Line, taken from the Eighth Book of the Eves. If he had not 
well ſtudied his Patron's Temper, it might have Ruin'd him with another 
Prince, But Auguſtus was not diſcontented, at leaſt that we can find, that 
Cato was plac'd, by his own Poet, in Eliſiunm; and there giving Laws to 
the Holy Souls, who deferv'd to be ſeparated from the Vulgar fort of 
. good Spirits. For his Conſcience: could not but whiſper to the Arbi- 
trary Monarch , that the Kings of Rome were at firſt EleCtive, and Go- 
vern'd not without a Senate : That Romulus was no Hereditary Prince, 
and though, after his Death, he receiv'd Divine Honours, for the good 
he did on Earth, yet he was but a God of their own making : that the 
laſt Tarquiz was Expell'd juſtly, for Overt- Ats of Tyranny, and Male- 
Adminiſtration; for ſuch are the Conditions of an EleQtive Kingdom : 
And I meddle not with others: Being , for my own Opinion , of Mox- 
zaign's Principles , That an Honeſt Man ought to be contented with that 
Form of Government, and withthoſe Fundamental Conſtitutions of it, 
which he receiv'd' from his Anceſtors, and under which himſelf was 
Born : 
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Born : Though at the ſame time he confeſs'd freely, that if he could 
have choſen his Place of Birth, it ſhou'd have been at Yenice : Which 
for many ReaſonsI diſlike, and am better pleas'd to have been Born an 
Engliſh Man. | 

But to return from my long rambling : I ſay that YVirg:) having ma- 
turely weighd the Condition of the Times in which he liv'd : that an 
entire Liberty was not to be retriev'd : that the preſent Settlement 
had the proſpett of a long continuance in the ſame Family, or thoſe 
adopted into it : that he held his Paternal Eſtate from the Bounty ef 
the Conqueror, by whom he was likewiſe enrich'd , eſteem'sd, and 
cheriſh'd : that this Conqueror, though of a bad kind, was the very beſt 
of it : that the Arts of Peace flouriſh'd under him : that all Men might . 
be happy, if they would be quiet : that now he was in poſſeſſion of the 
whole, yet he ſhar'd a great part of his Authority with the Senate: 
That he would: be choſen into the Ancient Offices of the Common- 
wealth, and RuPd by the Power which he deriv'd from them; and 
Prorogu'd his Government from time to time : Still, as it were, threat- 
ning to diſmiſs himſelf from Publick Cares, which he exercis'd more 
for the common Good, than for any delight he took in greatneſs : Theſe 
things, I ſay, being conſider'd by the Poet, he concluded it to he the 
Interett of his Country to be ſo Govern'd: To infuſe an awful Re- 
ſpe& into the People, towards ſuch a Prince: By that ReſpeCt to con- 
firm their Obedience to him; and by that Obedience to make them 
Happy. This was the Moral of his Divine Poem : Honeſt in the 
Poet : Honourable to the Emperor, whom he derives from a Divine 
ExtraCtion ; and reflecting part of that Honour on the Roman People, 
whom he derives alſo from the Trojans ; and not only profitable, but 
neceſſary to the preſent Age; and likely to be ſuch to their Poſterity. 
That it was the receiv*d Opinion, That the Romans were deſcended 
from the Trojans , and Julirs Ceſar from Fulus the Son of Ancas, was 
enough for Virgil; tho? perhaps he thought not ſo himſelf : Or that 
Aeneas ever was in Italy, which Bochartus manifeſtly proves, And 
Homer, where he ſays that Jupiter hated the Houſe of Priam, and was 
re{olv*d to transfer the Kingdom to the Family of Aineas, yet mentions 
nothing of his leading a Colony into a Foreign Country, and ſetling 
there : But that the Romans valued themſelves on their Trojan An- 
ceſtry, is ſo undoubted a Truth, that I need not prove it. Even the 
Seals which we have remaining of Julius Ceſar, which we know to 
be Antique, have the Star of YVenws over them, though they were all 
graven after his Death, as a Note that he was Deif'd. I doubt not 
but it was one Reaſon, why Avugyſtus ſhould be ſo paſſionately con- 
cern'd for the prefervation of the Aneis, which its Author had Con- 
demn'd to be Burnt, as an Imperfect Poem, by his laſt Will and Teſta- 
ment ; was, becauſe it did him a real Service as wellas an Honour; than 
a Work ſhould not be loſt, witere his Divine Original was Celebrated it 
Verſe, which had the CharaCter of Immortality ſtamp'd upon it. 

Neither were the great Roman Families which flouriſh'd in his time, 
leſs oblig'd by him than the Emperour. Your Lordſhip knows with 
what Addreſs he makes mention of them , as Captains of Ships, or 
Leaders in the War; and even ſome of Italian Extrattion are not for- 
gNtten, Theſe are the ſingle Stars which are ſprinkled through the 
AEneis: But there are whole Conſtellations of them in the Fifth Book. 
And I could not but take notice, when I Tranſlated it, of ſome Favourite 
Families, 
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Families to which he gives the Victory, and awards the Prizes, in the 
Perſon of his Heroe, at the Funeral Games which were Celebrated in 
Honour of Azchiſes. I inſiſt not on their Names; but am pleas'd to 
find the Memmii amongſt them, deriv'd from Mreithers, becauſe 
Lucretius Dedicates to one of that Family, a Branch of which de- 
ſtroy'd Corinth. I likewiſe either found or form'd an Image to my 
ſelf of the contrary kind ; that thoſe who loſt the Prizes, were ſuch 
as had diſoblig'd the Poet, or were in diſgrace with Augnitrus, or Ence- 
mies to Mecenas : And this was the Poetical Revenge he took. For 
gents irritabileVatum, as Horace ſays. When a Poct 15 throughly pro- 
vok'd, he will do himſelf Juſtice, however dear it coſt him, Arz- 
mimque in Vulnere ponit. I think theſe are not bare Imaginations 
of my own, though I find no trace of them in the Commentra- 
tors : But one Poet may judge of another , by himſelf. The Ven- 
geance we defer, is not forgotten. I hinted before, that the whole 
Roman People were oblig'd by Vzrgil, in deriving them from Troy ; 
an Anceltry which they atteted. We, and the French are of the 
{fame Humor : They would be thought to deſcend from a Son, I 
think, of Hedtor: And we wou'd have our Britain, both Nam'd and 
Planted by a deſcendant of . Xeas. Spencer favours this Opinion, 
what he can. His Prince Arthur, or whoever he intends by him, is a 
Trojan, Thus the Heroe of Homer was a Grecian, of Virgil © Roman, 
of Taſſo an Italian. 

I have tranſgreſs'd my Bounds, and gone farther than the Moral led 
me. But if your Lordſhip is not tir'd, I am fafe enough. 

Thus far, I think, my Author is defended. But as AnuonFrs is (il) 
ſhadow'd in the Perſon of Axes, of which I ſhall ſay more, when I 
come to the Manners which the Poet gives his Heroe : I mult prepare 
that SubjeA, by ſhewing how dexti'rouliy he manag'd both the Prince 
and People , ſo. as to diſpleaſe neither, and to do good to both ; which 
is the part of a Wile and an Honelt Man: AndJproves, that it is poſ: 
ſible tor a Courtier not to be a Knave. I ſhall continue ſtill to 
ſpeak my Thoughts like a free-born Subject, as I am; though ſuch 
things, perhaps, as no Dutch Commentator cou'd , and I am ſure no 
Frenchman durſt. I have already told your Lordſhip my Opinion of 
Virgil ; that he was no Arbitrary Man : Oblig'd he was to his Ma- 
ſter for his Bounty , and he repays him with good Counſel, how to 
behave himſelf in his new Monarchy , ſo as to gain the AﬀeCtions 
of his Subje&ts, and deſerve to be call'd the Father of his Country. 
From this Conſideration it is, that he choſe for the ground-work of his 
Poem, one Empire deſtroy'd, and another rais'd from the ruins of 
it. This was juſt the Parallel. £zezs cou'd not pretend to be Pri- 
am's Heir in a Lineal Succeſſion : For Arches the Heroe's Father, 
was only of the fecond Branch of the Royal Family ; aud Helenws, a 
Son of Priam, was yet {urviving, and might lawfully claim before 
him. Ic may be, Yirg mentions him on that Account. Neither has 
he forgotten Priamws , in the Fifth of his A:er, the Son of Polites, 
youngelt Son to Priam; who was flain by Pyrrhxs, in the Second 
Book. Axes had only Married Creu/a , Priam's Daughter , and by her 
conld have no Title, while any of the Male Ifſue were remaining. 
In this caſe, the Poet gave him the next Title, which 1s, that of an 
Ele&ive King. The remaining Trojans choſe him to lead them 
forth, and ſettle them in fome Forein Country. 1lonens in a 
Speech 
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Speech to Dido, calls him expreſly by the Name of King. Our Poet, 
who all this while had Augnus in his Eye, had no defire he ſhould 
ſeem to ſucceed by any right of Inheritance, deriv'd from Julius 
Ceſar ; ſucha Title being bur one degree remov'd from Conqueſt. For 
what was introduc'd by force, by force may be remov'd. *Twas 
better for the People that they ſhould give, than he ſhould take. 
Since that Gift was indeed no more at bottom, than a Truſt. YLirgit 
gives us an Example of this, in the Perſon of Mezentins, He Go- 
vern'd Arbitrarily, he was expell'd; and came to the deſcrved End of 
all Tyrants. Our Author ſhews us another fort of Kingſhip, in the 
Perſon of Latinus : He was deſcended from Saturn, and as I remember, 
in the Third Degree. He is deſcrib'd, a juſt and a gracious Prince ; 
ſolicitous for the Welfare of his People ; always Conſulting with his 
Senate, to promote the common Good. We find him at the head of 
them , when he enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firſt, bur (till 
demanding their Advice , and ſteering by it, as far as the Iniquity of 
the Times wou'd ſuffer him. And this is the proper Character of a 
King by Inheritance , who 1s Born a Father of his Country. Meas, 
tho? he Married the Heireſs of the Crown, yet claim'd no Title to it 
during the Life of his Father-in-Law, Pater arma Latinns habeto , &Cc, 
are Virgil's Words. As for himſelf, he was contented to take care 
of his Country Gods, who were not thoſe of Latiam, W hercin our 
Divine Author ſeems to relate to the After-Prattice of the Rom:ns, 
which was to adopt the Gods of thoſe they Conquer'd, or receiv'd as 
Members of their Commonwealth. Yet withal, he plainly touches at 
the Office of the High Prieſthood, with which Avguius was inveſted : 
And which made his Perſon more Sacred and Inviolable, than even 
the Tribunitial Power. It was not tlicrefore for nothing , that the 
moſt Judicious of all Poets, made that Office vacant, by the Death of 
Panthus, in the Second Book of the Axes, for his Heroe to ſucceed in it ; 
and conſequently for Augaitus to enjoy. I know not that any of the 
Commentators have taken notice of that Paſſage. If they have not, I 
am ſure they ought : and it they have, I am not indebted to them for the 
Obſervation ; the Words of Y:rg1 are very plain, 


Sacra, ſuoſque tibi, commendat Troja Penates. 


As for Augu#us, or his Uncle Julins, claiming by deſcent from /Eneas ; 
that Title is already out of doors. Xxeas {ſucceeded not, but was EleQed. 
Troy was fore-doom'd to fall for ever. 


Poſtquam res Aſie, Priamique evertere Regnum, 
Immeritum viſum Superis, —— Aneis, lib. III. lin. x. 


AugnFus tis true, had once reſolv'd to rebuild that City, and there to 
make the Seat of Empire : But Horace writes an Ode on purpoſe todeter 
him from that Thought ; declaring the Place to be accurs'd, and that the 
Gods would as often deſtroy it, as it ſhou'd be raied. Hereupon the Em. 
perour laid aſide a Project ſo ungratetul to the Roman People. Bur by 
this, my Lord, we may conclude that he had ſtill his Pedigree in his Head; 
and hadan Itchof being thought a Divine King, if his Poets had not given 
him better Counſel. 

I will paſs by many leſs material ObjeCtions, for want of room to 
Anſwer them : What follows next is of great Importance, if the Cri. 
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ticks can make out their Charge; for is level? at the Manners which 
our Poet gives his Heroe, and which are the ſame which were eminently 
ſeen in his Augauitrs., Thole Manners were, Piety to the Gods, and 2 
dutiful AﬀeCtion to his Father; Love to his Relations; Care of kis 
People ; Courage and Condutt in the Wars; Gratitude to thoſe who 
had oblig'd him ; and Juſtice in general to Mankind. 

Piety, as your Lord{hip ſees, takes place of all, as the chief part of 
his Character: And the word in Latin is more full than it can poſſibly 
be expreit in any Modern Language ; for there it comprekends not 
only Devorion to the Gods, bur Filial Love and tender AftQtion to 
Relations of all forts. As Inſtances of this, the Deities of [roy and his 
own Penatesare made the Companions of his Flight : they appear to him 
in his Voyage, and adviſe him; and art laſt he re places them ia 1taly, 
their Native Country, For his Father, he takes him on his Back ; he 
leads his little Son, his Wite follows him : but loſing his Footſteps, 
through Fear or Ignorance , he goes back into the midit ot his 
Eneinics to find her; and leaves nor his purſuit till her Gho{t appears, 
to forbid his farther ſearch. I wiil {zy nothing of his Duty to his Fa- 
ther while he liv'd, his Sorrow for his Death ; of the Games in{iituted 
in Honour of his Memory ; or {ccking him, by his Cemmand , even 
after Death, in the E/;ſian Fields. I will not mention his Tenderneſs 
for his Son, which every where is viſible : Of his railing a Tomb for 
Polydorus , the Oblequies for Miſenrs , his pious Remembrance of Dei- 
phobus ; the Funerals of his Nurle ; his Grief for Pas, and his Re- 
venge taken on his Murtherer, whom, otherwiſe by his Natural Com- 
paſſion, he had forgiven; and then the Poem had been left imperteS : 
for we could have had no certain proſpeCt ot his Havpineſs, while the 
laſt Obſtacle to it was unremov'd. Ot the other parts which compoſe 
his CharaQer, as a King, or as a General, I need ſay nothing; the 
whole Ares 1s one continued Inſtance, of ſome one or other of them ; 
and where find any thing of them tax'd, it ſhall ſuffice me, as briefly 
as I can, to vindicate my Divine Maiter to your Lord{hip, and by 
you tothe Reader. Bur herein, Segras, in his admirable Preface to 
his Tranſlation of the £zeis, as the Author of the Davphin's Virgil 
juſtly calls it, has prevented me. Him I follow, and what I barrow 
from him, am ready toacknowledge to him. For, impartully ſpeaking, 
the French are as much better Criticks than the Ergliſh, as they are worte 
Poets. Thus we generally allow, that they better underſtand the Ma- 
nagement of a War, than our Iflanders; but we know we are ſu- 
periour to them in the day of Battel, They value themſelves on their 
Generals, we on our Soldiers. But this 15not the proper place to decide 
that Queſtion, if they make 1t one. I ſhall ſay perhaps as muchof other 
Nations, and their Poets, excepting only Tafſo ; and hope to make my 
Adertion good, which is but doing Juſtice to my Country; part of which 
Honour will reflect on your Lordſhip, whoſe Thoughts are always jult ; 
your Numbers harmonious, your Words choſen, your Expreſſions ſtrong 
and manly, your Verſe flowing , and your Turns as happy as they are 
eaſy. If you would ſet us more Copies,your Example would make all Pre- 
cepts needleſs. In the mean time, that Jittle you have Written 1s own'd, 
and that particularly by the Poets, ( who are a Nation not over-laviſh 
of Praiſe to their Contemporaries) as a principal Ornament of our 

Language : but the ſweeteſt Eſſences are always confin'd in the ſmalleſt 
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When I ſpeak of your Lordſhip, *cis never a digreſſion, and therctorc 
I nced beg no pardon tor it ; but take up Segraz where I teft him, and 
ſhall uſe him leſs ofcen than I have cccalion tor him. For his Pretace 1s 
a perfe@ piece of Criticiſm, tull and clear, and digeſted into an exact 
Method; mine is looſe, and, as I intended it, Epiftolary. Yet I dwell on 
many things, which hedurſt not touch: For *cis dang erousto oftend an 
Arbitrary Maſter; and every Patron who has the Power of AuguZus, 
has not his Clemency. In ſhort, my Lord, I wou'd not Tranſlate him, 
becauſe I wowd bring you ſomewint of my own. His Notes and Obſcr- 
vations on every Book, are of the ſame Excellency ; and for the lame 
Reaſon I omit the greater part. 

He takes no notice: that Virg!l is Arraign'd, for placing Piety before 
Valour ; and making that Piety the chick CharaCter of his Heroe. I have 
ſaid already from Boſſy, that a Poet is not oblig'd ro make his Heroe 
2 Virtuous Man: Therefore ncither Homer nor Tafſo are to be blam'd, 
for giving what predominant quality they pleas'd to their firſt Chara- 
ter. But Virgil, who deſign'd to form a pertett Prince, and would in- 
ſinuate, that Avg», whom he calls A*neas in his Poem, was truly 
ſuch, found himſelf oblig'd to make him without blemiſh ; thoroughly 
Virtuous : anda thorough Virtue both begins and ends in Piety. 1 aſſo, 
without queſtion , obſcrv'd this before me; and therefore ſplic t:is 
Heroe in two : he gave Godfrey Picty, and Rizaldo Fortitude ; for their 
chief Qualities or Manners Homer, who had choſen another Moral, 
makes both Azamemnon and Achilles Vicious: for his Deſign was, to 
inſtru ia Virtue, by ſhewing the deformity of Vice. I avoid repetition 
of that I have ſaid above. What follows, 1s tranſlated literally from 
Seorats. 

Vireul had conſider'd, that the greateſt Virtues of Augnſ?zs conſiſted 
in the perfect Art of Governing his People; which caus'd him to 
Reign for more than Forty Years in great Felicity.” He conſider'd that 
his Emperor was Valiant, Civil, Popular, Elequent, Politick, and 
Religious : he has given all theſe Qualities to Azeas. But knowing thar 
Piety alone comprehends the whole Duty of Man towards the Gods, 
towards his Country, and towards his Relations ; he judg'd, that this 
ought to be his firſt CharaEter, whom he would ft for a Pattern of 
Perfection. In reality, they who believe that the Praiſes which 
ariſe from Valour, are ſuperiour to thoſe, which proceed from any 
other Virtues, have not conſider'd ( as they ought,) that Valour, deſti- 
fute of o:her Virtues, cannot render a Man worthy of any true Eſteem. 
That Quality which ſignifies no more than an intrepid Courage, may 
be ſeparated from many others which are good, and accompany'd with 
many which are ill. A Man may be very Valiant, and yet Impious 
and Vicious. But the ſame cannot be ſaid of Piety, which excludes all 
1]l Qualities, and comprehends even Valour it {clf, with all other Qualicics 
which are good. Can we, for Example, give the praiſe of Valour to a 
Man whoſhou'd fee his Gods prophan'd, and ſhou'd want the Courage to 
defend them ? To a Man who ſhou'd abandon his Father, or deſert l:1 
tis King in his laſt Neceſſity ? 

Thus far Segraz,' in giving the preference to Picty, before Valour. 
I will now follow him, where he confiders this Valour, or intrepid Cou- 
rape, fiagly it1 it ſelf; and this alſo Virgil gives to his £nexs, and that in 
a Heroical degree. 

Having firſt concluded, that our Poet did for the beſt in taking the 
firſt Charatter of his Heroe, from that Eſſential Virtue on which the 
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relt depend, he proceeds to tell us, that in the Ten Years War of T roy, he 
was conlider'd as the ſecond Champion of his Country; allowing Hedor 
the ficif place ; and this, even by the Confeſſion of Homer, who took all 
occaſions of ſetting up his own Countrymen the Grec/ans, and of under- 
valuing the Trojan Chiefs. But Virgil, (whom Segrass forgot to cite) 
makes Diomeae give him a higher Character for Strength and Courage. 
His Teſtimony 1s this, in the Eleventh Book : 


—-—-— Gtetimus tels aſpera contra, 
Contulimuſque manus : experto credite, quantus 
In clypeum aſſurgat, quo turbine torqueat Paſtam. 
St duo preterea tales Idza tuliſſet 
Terra wiros ; ultro Inachias weniſſet ad urbes 
Daraan, & verſis lugeret Gracia fats. 
Quicquid apud dure ceſſatum eſt menia Troje, 
Hedoris, Feneeque manu vittoria Grajum 
Heſit ; & in decumumveſt igiarettulit annum. 
Ambo antmi, ambo inſigznes preſtantibus arm : 
Fic pietate prior. 


I give not here my Tranſlation of theſe Verſes ; though I think I 
have not ill ſucceeded in them ; becauſe your Lordſhip is {6 great A 
Maſter of the Original, that I have no reaſon to defire you ſhou'd ſee 
Virgil and meſo near together. But you may pleaſe,my Lord, to take 
notice, that the Latin Author refines upon the Greek ; and inlinuates, 
That Homer had done his Heroe Wrong, in giving the advantage of 
the Duel to his own Countryman ; though Driomests was maniteltly 
the ſecond Champion of the Greciavs : and Ulyſſes preferr'd him be- 
fore 4jax , when hechoſc him for the Companion of his Nightly Expe- 
dition : for he had a Head piece of his own; and wanted only che Fortt- 
tude of another, tobring him oft with fatety ; and that he might corapaſs 
his Deſign with Honour, 

The French Tranſlator thus proceeds: They who accule rea for 
want of Courage, either underitand not Vzrgil, or have read him 
ſlightly ; otherwiſe they would not raiſe an ObjeEtion ſo eaſy to be 
an{wer'd. Hereupon he gives {o many Ialtances of the Heroc's Valour, 
that to repeat them after him , would tire your Lordſhip, and puz me 
to the unneceſſary trouble cf Tranſcribing the greateſt part of the three 
laſt Zneids. In ſhort, more could not be expected from an Amadys, a 
Sir Lancelot, or the whole Round Table, chan he pertorms. Proxims 
queque metit gladio, 1s the perfect Account of a Knight-Errant, If it be 
reply*d, continues Segrazs, that it was nor diiicult tor him to undertake 
and atchieve ſuch hardy Enterprizes,becaule he wore Enchanted Arms; 
that Accuſation, 1D the firſt place, multi fall on Homer , ere it can reach 
Virgil. Achilles was as wcll provided with them as /£xeas, though he was 
invulnerable withour them : And Arioſto, the two 7 aſſo's, Bernarao, and 
Torquato,even our own Spexcer ; in a word, all Modern Pcets have Copied 
Homer,as well as Virgil; heis ncither the {:r{t nor laſt,butin the midit of 
them 3 and therefore is ſafe, if they are ſo. Who knows, ſays Segrazs, but 

that his fated Armour was only an Allegorical Deferice, and fgnif'd no 
more, than that he was under the peculiar Protection of the Gods ? born, 
as the Afﬀtrologers will tell us out of Virgil, ( who was well vers'd 1n the 
Chaldean Myſteries) under the favourable Influence of Jupiter, Venus, 
and the Sy”, Burt I iolift nor on this, becauſe I know you ms 
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there is ſuch an Art: though not only Horace and Perfius, but Augnitus 
himſelf, thought otherwiſe. But in defence of Yirg#l, I dare politively 
ſay, that he has been more cattious 1n this particular than either 
his Predeceſſor, or his Deſcendants. For Aineas was actually 
wounded, in the Twelfth of the Axes; though he had the ſame 
God-Smith to Forge his Arms, as had Achilles, It ſeems he was 
no Warluck, as the Scors commonly call fuch Men , who they fay, 
arc Iron-free, or Lead-free. Yet after this Experiment, that his 
Arms were not impenetrable , when he was Cur'd indecd by his Mo- 
rher's help ; b.cauſe he was that Day to conclude the War by the 
Death of Turns, the Poet durſt not carry the Miracle too far, and 
reſtore him wholly to his former Vigour : He was ftill too weak to 
overtake his Enemy ; yet we ſce with what Courage heattacks Twarnus, 
when he faces, and renews the Combate. I need ſay no more, for 
Virgil defends himſelf, without needing my aſſiſtance; and proves his 
Heroe truly to deſerve that Name. He was not then a Second-rate 
Champion, as they would have him , who think Fortitude the firſt 
Virtue in a Heroe. But being beaten from this Hold , they will not yet 
allow him to be Valiant ; becauſe he wept more ofcen, as they think, than 
well becomes a Man of Courage. 

Ia the firſt place, if Tears are Arguments of Cowardiſe, what 
{hall 1 ay of Homer's Heroe ? ſhall Achilles paſs for timorous, be- 
cauſe he wept, and wept on leſs occaſions than Areas ? Herein 
Virgil muſt be granted to have excell'd his Maſter. For once both 
Heroes are deſcrib'd, lamenting their loſt Loves : Briſez was taken 
away by force ftom the Grecians, Creuſa was loſt for ever to her Huſ- 
band. But Achilles went roaring along the Salt-Sea-Shoar, and like 
a Booby, was complaining to his Mother, when he ſhou'd have revengd 
his Injury by Arms. ZEneas took a Nobler Courſe ; for having ſecur'd 
his Father and his Son, he repeated all his former Dangers to have 
found his Wife, if ſhe had been above ground. And here your Lord- 
{hip may obſerve the Addreſs of Virgil ; it was not for nothing , that 
this Paſſage was related with all theſe tender Circumſtances. Areas 
cold. it ; Dido heard it. Thathe had been ſoaffteQtionate a Husband, was 
no.ill Argumentto the coming Dowager, that he might prove as kind to 
her. Virgil has a thouſand ſecret Beauties, tho" I have not leiſure to' 
remark them. | 

Segratis on this Subje& of a Heroc's ſhedding Tears, obſerves that: 
Hiſtorians commend Alexander for weeping, when he read the mighty 
ACtions of Achilles, And Julius Ceſar is likewiſe prais'd , when out of 
the ſame Noble Envy, he wept at the Viftories of Alexander. Bur if 
we obſerve more cloſely, we ſhall find , that the Tears of Aneas were 
always on a laudable Occaftion. Thus he weeps out of Compaſſion, and 
tenderneſs of Nature, when in the Temple of Carthaze he beholds the 
Pictures of his Friends, who Sacrific'd their Lives in Defence of their 
Country. He deplores the lamentable End: of his Pilot Palinera} ; the 
untimely death-of young Pals his Confederate; and the reſt, which 
I omit. Yet even for theſe Tears, his wretched Criticks dare condemn 
bim. They make A»eas little better than a kind of St. Swithez-Heroe; 
always Raining. . One of theſe Cenfors is bold enough to argue him of 
Cowardiſe; whenin the beginning of the Firſt Book, he not only weeps, 
but trembles at an approaching Storm, 
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Extemplo /AEnez ſolvuntur frigore membra : 
Ingemit, & duplices tendens ad ſydera palmas, &C. 


But to this I have anſwer'd formerly ; that his fear was not for 
himſelf, but for his People. And who can give a Sovereign a better 
Commedation, or recommend a Heroe more to the affeNion of the 
Reader ? They were threatned with a Tempeſt, and he wept ; he 
was proinis'd Italy, and therefore he pray'd for the accompliſhment of 
that Promiſe. All this in the beginning of a Storm , therefore he 
ſhew'd the more early Piety, and the quicker ſenſe of Compaſſion. 
Thus much I have urg'd elſewhere 1a the defence of Virgil; and fince 
I have been inform'd , by Mr. Moy/, a young Gentleman, whom I can 
never ſufficiently commend, that the Ancients accounted Drowning 
an accuricd Death. So that if we grant him to have been afraid, he 
had juſt occaſion for that fear , both in rclation to himſelf, and to his 
SubjeCts. I think our Adverſaries can carry this Argument no farther, 
unleſs they tell us that he ought to have had more confidence in the 
promiſe of the Gods : But how was he afſſur'd that he had underſtood 
their Oracles aright ? Helenus might be miſtaken, Phebas might ſpeak 
doubtfully, even his Mother might flatter him, that he might proſecute 
his Voyage, which if it ſucceeded happily, he ſhou'd be the Founder 
of an Empire. For that ſhe her ſelf was doubtful of his Fortune, is 
apparent by the Addreſs ſhe made to Jupiter on his behalf, To which 
= God makes anſwer in theſe words : 


Parce metu, Citherea, manent immota tuornm 


Fats tibi, &C. 


Notwithſtanding which, the Goddeſs, though comforted , was not 
aſſur'd: For even after this, through the courle of the whole 
neu, ſhe till apprehends the Intereſt which Juno might make with 
Fuptter againſt her Son. For it was a moot Point in Heaven, whether 
he cou'd alter Fate, or not. And indeed, ſome paſſages in :rgil wou'd 
make us ſuſpect , that he was of Opinion, Jupiter might deterr Fate, 
chough he cou'd not alter it. For in the latter end of the Tenth Book, he 
introduces Juro begging for the Life of Twrnw, and flattering her Huſ- 
band with the power of changing Deſtiny. Tus qua potes, orſe reflect as, To 
which he graciouſly anſwers : 


Si more preſentis lethi, tempuſque caduco 
Oratur Fuveni, meque hoc its ponere ſentis, 
Tolle fng 4 T urnum, atque inſtantibss eripe fats. 
Hattenss indulfiſſe vacat.: Sin altior iſtss 

Sub precibus venia ulla later, totumque moveri, 


Mutarive put as bellum, ſþes paſcis inantic. 


But that he cou'd not alter thoſe Decrees, the King of Gods himſelf 
confeſſes, .in the. Book above cned ; when he comforts Hercules, for the 
death of Palla,. who had invok'd his aid , before he threw his Lance at 
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—— — Troe ſub menibus alts, 
T of nati cecidere Deum ; quin occidit una 
Sarpedon mea progenies : etiam ſua Turnum 
Fata manent, metaſque pervenit ad evi. 


Where he plainly acknowledges, that he cou'd not ſave his own Son, 
or prevent the death which he foreſaw. Of his power to deferr the 
blow, I once occaſionally diſcours'd with that Excellent Perſon Sir Robert 
Howard; who 1s better converſant than any Man that I know, in the 
Dottrine of the Stoicks, and he ſet me right, from the concurrent Teſti- 
mony of Philoſophers and Poets, that Jupiter cou*d not retard the eff. 


of Fate, even for a moment. For when I cited Virgil, as favouring the 
contrary Opinion in that that Verſe, 


Tolle fnga Turnum, atque inſtantibus eripe fatis. 


he reply'd, and I think with exaQt Judgment, that when Jupiter gave 
Juno leave to withdraw Trrnw from the preſent danger, it was becauſe 
he certainly fore-knew that his Faral-hour was not come : that it was in 
Deſtiny, for Juno at that time to ſave him ; and that himſelf obey'd 
Deſtiny, in giving her that leave. 

I need ſay no more in juſtification of our Heroe's Courage, and am 
much deceiv?d, if he ever be attack'd on this ſide of his CharaQter 
apain. But he is Arraign'd with more ſhew of Reaſon by the 
Ladics; who will make a numerous Party againſt him, for being falſe 
to Love, in forſaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them ; tor to 
ſay the truth, *cis an ill precedent for their Gallants to follow. Yet if 
I can bring him oft, with flying Colours, they may learn experience 
at her colt ; and for her ſake, avoid a Cave, as the worſt ſhelter they 
can chuſe from a ſhower of Rain, eſpecially when they have a Lover in 
their Company: 

[n the firſt place, Segrass obſerves with much acuteneſs , that they 
who blame Eres for his inſeaiibility of Love, when he left Carthave, 
contradi& their: former Accuſation of him, for being always Crying, 
Compaſſionate, and Effeminately ſenſible of thoſe Misfortunes which 
befell others. They give him two contrary CharaGters , but Virgil 
makes him of a piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. But 
they are impudent enough to difcharge themſelves of this blunder, 
by lying the ContradiCtion at Yzrgi!'s door. He, they ſay, has ſhewn 
his Heroe with theſe inconſiſtent Charatters: Acknowledging, and 
Ungrateful, Compaſſionate , and Hard-hearted ; but at the bottom, 
Fickle, and Self-intereſted. . For Diao had not only receiv*d his weather- 
beaten Troops before ſhe ſaw him, and piven them her ProteQion , but 
had alſo offer'd them an cqual ſhare in her Dominion. 


Vultus & his mecum pariter conſidere Regnis ?' 
Urbem quam ſtatuo, veftra et, — — 


This was an Obligement'never tobe forgotten; and the more to be 
-conſider'd, becauſe antecedent to her' Love. That Paſſion, *is true, 
produc'd the uſual effects of Generoſity, Gallantry, and care to (pleaſe; 
and thither we referr them. But when ſhe had made all theſe Ad- 
' Yances, It was ſtill in his power to have refus'd them : After the In- 
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trigus of the Cave, call it Marriage, or Enjoyment only, he was ne 
longer free to take or leave; he hid accepted the Favour, and waz 
oblig'd to be conftant, it he would be gratetul. 

My Lord, I have fer this Argument in the beſt light I can, that the 
Ladics may not think I write booty : and perhaps it may happen to 
me, as it did to Doctor Cudworth , who has rais'd ſuch ſtrong Ob- 
jeCtions againſt thc Bring of a God, and Providence, that many think 
he has not anfwer'd them. You may pleaſe at leaſt to hear the adverſe 
Party, Segraz pleads tor Virgil, that no leſs than an Abſolute Com- 
mand from Jupit:r, cou'd excuſe rh15 infenſibility of the Heroe, and 
this abrupt departure, which looks lo like extreamIngratituds. But 
at the ſame time, he does wiſely to remember you, that Virgil had made 
Pizty the firſt Charafter of Xnews: And this being allow'd, 25I am 
afraid it muſt, he was oblig'd, antecedent to all other Conliderations, 
to fearch an Aſ1lm for his Gods in Traly. For thoſe very Gods, I ſay, 
who had promisd to his Race the Univerſal Empire. Cou'd a Pious 
Man diſpence with the Commands of Fpzter, to fatisfie his Pafſion ; or 
take it in the flrongeſt ſence, to comply with the Obligations of his Gra- 
titude? Religion, *cis true, muit have Moral Honeſty for its ground- 
work, or we {hall be apt to fuſpcct its truth ; but an immediate Reve- 
lation diſpenſes with all Duties of Morality. All Caſuiſts agrce, that 
Theft is is a breach of the Moral Law : Yet if I might preſume ro mingle 
Things Sacred with Prophane, the [jrae/ites only ſpoil'd the Exyptians, not 
rob'd them ; becauſe the propriety was transferr'd, by a revelation to 
their Law-giver. I contels Dido wasa very Iatidel in this Point ; for ſhe 
wou'd not believe, as Virgil makes her ſay, that ever Fupiter wou'd ſend 
Mercury on ſuch an [Immoral Errand. But this needs no Anſwer, at lat 
no more than /irg/l gives it : 


Fata oLſtant, placidaſque wiri Dews obſiruit aures. 


This notwithitanding, as Sezras confifſes, he might have ſhewn a 
Jittle more ſenſibility when he letter ; tor that had been according to 
his CharaCter. 

But let Virgil anſwer for himſelf. He ſtiillov'd her, and ſtruggled with 
his Inclinations, to obey the Gods : 


— — Curam ſub corde premebat, 
Multa gemens, magnoque animum labefaFus amore. 


Upon the whole Matter, and humanely ſpeaking, I doubt there was 
a Fault ſomewhere ; and Jupiter is better able to bear the blame, than 
either Virgil or Fneas, The Poet it ſeems had found it out, and there- 
fore brings the deſercing Heroe and the forlaken Lady, to meet together 
ia the lower Regions ; where he excuies himſelf when tis too late, 
and accordingly ſhe will take no fatist«C&tion, nor ſo much as hear 
him. Now Segraz is forc'd to abandon his defence , and excuſes his 
Author , by Going that the Ze is an imperfett Work, and that 
Dcath prevented rhe Divine Poet from reviewing it; and for thar 
Reaſon he had condemned it to the Fire : though at the ſame time, 
his two Tranſlators muſt acknowledge, That the Sixth Book is the 
moſt Corre®t of the whole Xxei. Oh, how convenient is a Machine 
{ometimes in a Heroick Poem ! This ot Mercury is plainly one, and 
Virgil was conſtrain'd to uſe it here, or the Honeſty of his __ 
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wou'd be ill-defended. And the Fair Sex however, if they had the 
Deſerter in their power, wou'd certainly have ſhewn him no more 
mercy, than the Bacchanals did Orpheus. For if too much Conſtancy 
may be a Fault ſometimes, then want of Conſtancy, and Ingratitude 
after the laſt Favour, is a Crime that never will be forgiven. But of 
Machines, more in thcir proper place ; where I ſhall ſhew, with how 
much Judgment they have been us'd by Yirgil: and in the mean time, 
paſs to another Article of his Defence, on the preſent Subject ; where, 
if I cannot clear the Heroe, I hope at leaſt to bring off the Poet ; for 
here I muſt divide their Cauſes. Let eas truit to his Machine, 
which will only help to break his Fall , but the Addreſs is incomparable. 
Plato, who borrow'd ſo much from Homer, and yet concluded for the Ba- 
niſhment of all Poets, wou'd at Icaſt have rewarded YV:rg:1, before he ſent 
him into Exile. But I go farther, and ſay, that he ought to be acquitted ; 
and deſerv'd beſide, the Bounty of Auguſtus, and the Gratitude of the 
Roman People. If after this, the Ladies will ſtand out, let them re- 
member, that the Jury is not all agreed ; for Oavia was of his 
Party, and was of the firſt Quality in Rome; ſhe was alſo preſent at the 
reading of the Sixth A:xzeida, and we know not that ſhe condemn'd 
AXneas ; but we are ſure ſhe Preſented the Poet , for his admirable Elegy 
on her Son Marcellus. 

But let us conſider the ſecret Reaſons which Virgil had, for thus 
framing this Noble Epiſode, wherein the whole Paſhon of Love is more 
exaaly deſcrib'd, than in any other Poet : Love was the Theme of his 
Fourth Book ; and though it is the ſhorteſt of the whole Azeri, yet there 
he has given its beginning, its progrels, its traverſes, and its concluſion : 
and had exhauſted ſo entirely this SujeCt, that he cou'd reſume it but 
very ſlightly in the Eight enſuing Books. 

She was warm'd with the graceful appearance of the Heroe, ſhe 
ſmother'd thoſe Sparkles out of decency, but Converſation blew them 
up into a Flame. Then ſhe was forc'd to make a Confident of her, whom 
ſhe Leſt might truſt , her own Siſter, who approves the Paſſion, and 
thereby augments it, then ſucceeds her publick owning it ; and after that, 
the conſummation. Of Venus and Juno, Jupiter and Mercury, I ſay 
nothing, for they were all Machining Work : bur poſſeſſion having 
cooPd his Love, as it increas'd hers, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd the change, or at 
leaſt grew ſuſpicious of a change ; thisSuſpicion ſoon turn'd to Jealouſy, 
and Jealouſy to Rage; then ſhe dildains and threatens, and again is 
humble, and intreats : and nothing availing, deſpairs, curſes, and at laſt 
becomes her own Executioner. Sze here the whole Proceſs of that 
Paſſion, to which nothing can be added. I dare go no farther , leſt I 
ſhou'd loſe the connettion of my Diſcourſe. | 

To love our Native Country, and to ſtudy its Benefit and its Glory, 
to be intcreſſed in its Concerns, 1s Natural to all Men, and is indeed 
our common Duty. A Poet makes a farther ſtep ; for endeavouriog 
to do Honour to it, "cis allowable in him even to be partial in its 
Caule,; for he is not ty'd to Truth, or fetter'd by the Laws of Hiſtory. 
Homer and Tafſo are juſtly praiſed, for chuſing their Heroes out of 
Greece and 1taly, Virgil indeed made his a Trojan, but it was to derive 


the Romans and his own AvguFws from him ; but all the three Poets 


are manifeſtly partial to their Heroes, in favour of their Country : For 
Dares Phrygius reports of Hetftor, that he was ſlain Cowardly ; Encas, 
according to the beſt account, {ſlew not Mezenrtews , but was flain by 
him : and the Chronicles of 1zaty tell us little of that Rinaldo a? EFe, 
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who Conquers Jeruſalem in Taſſo. He might be a Champion of the 
Church ; but we know not that he was ſo much as preſent at the Siege. 
To apply this toVirg:/, he thought himſelf engag'd in Honour to eſpouſe 
the Cauſe and Quarrel of his Country againſt Carthage. He knew he 
cou'd not pleaſe the Romans better, or oblige them more to Patronize 
his Poem, than by diſgracing the Foundrels of that City. He ſhews 
her ungrateful ro the Memory of her firſt Husband, doting on a 
Stranger ; enjoy'd, and afterwards forſaken by him. This was the 
Original, ſays he, of the immortal hatred betwixt the two Rival 
Nations. ?*Tis true, he colours the falſehood of Areas by an expreſs 
Command. from Jupter, to forſake the Queen, who had oblig'd him : 
but he knew the Romans were to be his Readers, and them he brib'd, 
perhaps at the expence of his Heroe's honeſty, but he gain'd his Cauſe 
however; as Pleading before Corrupt Judges. They were content to 
ſec their Founder falſe to Love, for ſtill he had the advantage of the 
Amour : It was their Enemy whom he forſook , and ſhe might have 
forfaken him, if he had not got the ſtart of her : ſhe had alrezdy for- 
gotten her Vows to her Sicheus; and varium & mutabile ſemper Femina, 
1s the ſharpe{t Satire in the feweſt words that ever was made on 
Womankind; for both the Adjectives are Neuter, and Animal 
mult be underſtood, to make them Grammar. Yir?il does well to 
put thoſe words into the mouth of Mercury : 17 2 God had not ſpoken 
them , neither durit he have written them , nor I tranſlated them. Yer the 
Deity was forc'd to 'come twice on the ſame Errand : and the ſecond 
time, as much a Heroe as Axeas was, he frighted him. Ir ſeems he 
fear'd not Jupiter ſo much as Dido. For your Lordſhip may obſerve, 
that as much incent as he was upon his Voyage, yet he (till delay'd 
it, *cill the Meſſenger was oblig'd to tell him plainly, that it he 
weigh'd not Anchor ig the Night, the Queen wou'd be with him in 
the Morning. Notumque furens quid Femina poſſit ; ſhe was Injur'd , ſhe 
was Revengeful, ſhe was Powerful. The Poet had likewife before 
hinted, that he People were naturally perfidious : For he gives their 
CharaCter in the Queen, and, makes a Proverb of Punzica Fides, many 
Ages before it was invented. 

Thus I nope, my Lord, that I have. made good my Promiſe, and 
juſtify*d the Poet , whatever becomes of the falſe Knight. And ſure 
a Poet is as much priviledgd to lye, as an Ambaſſador, for the Ho- 
nour and Intereſt of his Country ; at leaſt as Sir Henry Wotton has 
defin'd. 

This naturally leads me to the defence of the Famous Anachroniſ/m, 
in making eas and Dido Contemporaries. For tis certain that the 
Herog liv'd almoſt two hundred years before the Building of Carthage. 
One who imitates Bocaline, ſays that Virgil was accus'd before Apollo 
for this Error. The God ſoon found that he was not able to defend 
his Favourite by Reaſon, for the Caſe was clear : he therefore gave 
this middle Sentence ; That any thing might be allow'd to his Son 
Virgil, on the account of his other Merits ; That being a Monarch he 
had a diſpenſing Power, and pardon'd him. But that this ſpecial ACt 
of Grace might never be drawn into Example, or pleaded by his puny 
Succeſſors, in juſtification of their ignorance ; He decreed for the fu- 
ture, No Poet*ſhou'd preſume to make a Lady dye for Love two 
hundred years before her Birth. To Moralize this Story , Virgil is the 
Apollo, who has this Diſpenſing Power. His great Judgment made 
the Laws of Poetry, but he never made himſelf a_Slave to them: 
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Chronology at. beſt is but a Cobweb-Law, and he broke through it 
with his weight. They who will imitate him wiſely, muſt chule as 
he did, an obſcure and a remote Airs, where they may invent at 
leaſure, and not be eaſily contradicted. Neither he, nor the Romans 
hag ever read the Bible, by which only his falſe Computation of Timcs 
can be made out againſt him : This Segrass ſays in his defence, and 
proves it from his Learned Friend Bochartws , whole Letter on this 
Subje&t, he has Printed art the end of the Fourth Acid, to which I 
referr your Lordſhip and the Reader. Yet the Credit of Virgil was 
ſo great, that he made this Fable of his own Inveation paſs for an 
Authentick Hiſtory , or at leaſt as credible as any thing in Homer. 
Ovid takes. it up after him, even in the ſame Age, and makes an 
ancient Heroine of YVirgiPs new-created Dido ; Pitts aLetter for her 
juſt before her death, to the ingrateful Fugitive; and very unluckily 
for himſelf, as for meaſuring a Sword with a Man f{o much ſupcriour 
in force to him on the ſame Subject. 1 think I may be Judge of this, 
becauſe I have Tranſlated both. The Famous Author of the Art of 
Love has nothing of his own, he borrows all from a greater Maſter in 
his own Profeſſion ; and which is worſe, improves nothing which he 
finds. Nature fails him, and being forc'd to his old Shift, he has recourls 
to Witticiſm. This paſſes indeed with his ſoft Admirers, and gives 
him the preference to Virgil, in their eſteem. But let them like. for 
themſelves, and not preſcribe to others ; for our Author needs nat their 
Admiration. | 
The Motives that induc'd Virgil to on this Fable, I have ſtiew'd 
already ; and have alſo begun to ſhew that he might make this 4na- 
chroniſm, by ſuperſeding the Mechanick Rules of Poetry, for the ſame 
Reaſon, that a Monarch may diſpenſe with, or ſuſpend his own-Laws, 
when he finds it neceſſary ſo todo; eſpecially if thoſe Laws are not alto- 
gether fundamental. Nothing is to be call'd a fault in Poetry, fays 
Ariſtotle, but what is againſt the Art; therefore a Man may be an 
admirable Poet, without being an exaQt Chronologer. Shall we dare, 
continues Segrais, to condemn Virgil, for having made a FiQtion agaioſt 
the order of Time, when we commend Ovid and other Poets who have 
made many of their Fiftions againſt the order of Nature? For what 
elſe are the ſplendid Miracles of the Metemorphoſes ? Yet thee are 
Beauriful as they are related ; and have alſo deep Learning and in- 
ftruftive Mythologies couch'd under them : Bur to give, as Yrgil 
does in this Epiſode., the Original Cauſe of the long Wars betwixt 
Rome and Carthage, to draw Truth out of Fiftion, after fo probable a 
manner, with ſo much Beauty , and ſo much for the Honour of his 
Country, was proper only to the Divine Wit of Maro; and Tifſa, tn 
one of his Diſcourſes, admires him for this particularly. *Tis. not 
lawful indeed, to contradiCt a Point of Hiſtory, which is known, to all 
the World; as for Example, to make !::4xibal and Scipio Contempo- 
raries with Alexander ; but in the dark Receſſes of Antiquity, a: great 
Poet may and ought to feign ſuch things as he finds nor there, it they 
can be brought to <mbelifh that Subje@ which he treats. Qn the 
other fide, the pains and diligence of ;ill Pocts is but thrown: awa , 
when they want the Genius to invent and feign agreeably, But if = 
Fiftions be delightful, which they always are, if they be natural , if 
they be of a piece ; if the beginning , the. middle, and. the end. be- in 
their due places, and artfully united'to each other, ſuch Works can 
never fail of their deſery'd Succeſs, And ſuch is Vireil's Epiſode of 
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Dido and news; where the ſoureſt Critick muſt acknowledge, 
That if he had depriv'd his Axes of fo great an Ornament, becauſe 
he found no traces of it in Antiquity , he had avoided their unjuſt 
Cenſure, but had wanted one ot the greateſt Beauties of his Poem. 
I ſhall ſay more of this in the next Article of their Charge againſt him, 
which is, Want of Invention. In the mean time, I may affirm in honour 
of this Epiſode, that it is not only now eſteem'd the moſt pleaſing Enter- 
trainment of the A*xzeis, but was ſo accounted in his own Ape; and 
before it was mellow'd into that reputation, which time has givea it ; 
for which I need produce no other Teſtimony, than that of Ovid, his 
Contemporary. 


Nec pars ulla mags leaitur de corpore toto, 
Quam non legitimo federe JuntFus amor. 


Where by the way, you may obſerve, my Lord, that Ovid in thoſe 
words, Non legitimo f eaere junitzs amor, will by no means allow it to 
be a lawful Marriage betwixt Dido and Aineas. He was in Baniſh- 
ment when he wrote thoſe Verſes , which I cite from his Letter to 
Augnitus:; You, Sir, faith he, have ſent me into Exile for writing my 
Art of Love, and my wanton Elegtes ; yet your own Poet was happy 
in your good graces, though he brought Dzdo and Znexs into a Cave, 
and left them there not over-honeſtly together : may I be ſo bold to 
ask your Majeſty, 1s it a greater fault to teach the Art of unlawful 
Love, than to ſhew it in the Action ? But was Ovid the Court-Poer 
{o bad a Courtier, as to find no other Plea to excuſe himſelf, than by 
a plain Accuſation of his Maſter * YLirgil confeiſed it was a Lawftul 
Marriage betwixt the Lovers, that Juno the Goddeſs of Matri- 
mony had ratify'd it by her preſence ; for it was her buſineſs to bring 
Matters to that ifſue: that the Ceremonies were ſhort we may be- 
lieve, for Dia» was not only amorous, but a Widow. Mercury him- 
{elf, though employ'd on a quite contrary Errand, yet owns it a Mar- 
riage by an Innuenao, — Pulchramque uxorius urbem Extruis, — He 
calls Aneas not only a Husband, bur upbraids him for being a fond Huſ- 
band, as the word Vxorizs implies. Now marka little, if your Lordſhip 
pleaſes, why Virgil is ſo much concern'd to make this Marriage, (for 
he ſeems to be the Father of the Bride himſelf, and to give her to the 
Bridegroom) it was to make way for the Divorce which he intended 
afterwards; for he was a finer Flatterer than Ovid : and I more than 
conjefture, that he had in his Eye the Divorce, which not long before 
had paſſed berwixt the Emperor and Scribonzs. He drew this Dimple 
in the Cheek of eas, to prove Augnitus of the ſame Family, by ſo 
remarkable a Feature in the ſame place. Thus, as we ſay in our 
home-ſpun Engliſh Proverb , He kilPd two Birds with one Stone ; pleas'd 
the Emperor, by giving him the reſemblance of his Anceſtor, and 
gave him ſuch a reſemblance as was not ſcandalous in that Age. For 
to leave one Wife and take another, was bur a matter of Gallantry at 
that time of day among the Romans. Neque hec in federa went, 1s the 
very Excuſe which A:neas makes, when he leaves his Lady. I made 
no ſuch Bargain with you at our Marriage, to live always drudging 
on at Carthage; my Buſineſs was 1taly, and I never made a Secret of 
it. If I took my pleaſure, had not you your ſhare of it? I leave you 
free at my departure, ro comfort yourſelf with the next Stranger who 
happens to be ſhipwreck'd on your _— Be as kind an Hoſteſs as 
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you have beento me, and youcan never fail of another Husband. In tlic 
mean time, I caltche Gods to witneſs, that I leave your Shore unwilling- 
ly; for though Jamo made the Marriage, yet Jupiter commanes me t0 
torſake you. Thisisthe effect of what he laith, when it is diſhonour'd 
out of Latin Verſe, into Engliſh Profe. If the Poet argued not 
aright, we muſt pardon him for a poor blind Heathen , who knew no 
better Morals. ; 

I have detain'd yonr Lordſbip longer than I intended , on this Ob- 
j:Ction; which wontd indeed weigh ſomething 1m a Spiritual Court ; 
but 1 am not to defend our Poet there. The next I think ts but a 
Cavil, though the Cry is great againlt him, and hath continu'd from 
the time of Macrobizs to this preſent Age : I hinted it before. They lay 
no leſs than want of Invention to his Charge : a capital Crime, I mult 
acknowledge: for a Poet is a Maker , as the word ſignifies ; and 
who cannot make, that is, invent, hath his Name for nothing. That 
which makes this Accuſation look fo ſtrange at the firſt ſight, is, thac 
he has borrow'd ſo many things from Homer, Apollonius Rhodium, and 
others who preceded him. But in the firſt place, if Invention is to be 
taken in ſo fie a ſence, that the Matter of a Poem muſt be wholly new, 
and that in al} its Parts ; then Scaliger hath made out,faith Segrazs,that the 
Hiſtory of Troy was no more theInvention of Homer, than of Virgil. There 
was not an Old Woman, or almoſt a Child , but had it in their Mouths, 
before the Greek Poet or his Friends digeſted it into this admirable order 
in which we read it. Art this rate,, as Solomon hath told us, there 1s 
nothing new beneath the Sun. Who then can paſs for an Inventor, it 
Homer, as well as Virzit muſt be depriv*d of that Glory ? Is Verſarlics 
the leſs a New Building , becauſe the Architect of that Palace hath imi- 
tated others which were built before it? Walls, Doors and Windows, 
Apartments, Offices, Rooms of Convenience and Magnificence , are 
in all grear Houſes. So Deſcriptions, Figures, Fables, and the reſt, 
muſt be in all Heroick Poems : they are the common Materials of 
Poetry, furmiſh*d from the Magazin of Nature; every Poet hath as 
much right to them, as every Man hath to Air or Water. Quid proviiber:: 
aquas * ſus communis —— eſt. But the Argument of the Work, tha: 
is to lay, its principal Action, the Oeconomy and Diſpoſition of & ; ihefe 
are the things which diftinguiſh Copies from Originals. The Poer, 
who borrows nothing from others , is yet to be Born ; he and the Jews 
Meflias will come together, | There are parts of the Aizes, which 
reſemble ſome parts both of the 71; and of the Oayſſes : as for Example, 
AEneas deſcended into Hell, and Uhffes had been there before him : 
AEneas lov'd Dido, and Ulyſſes lov'd Calypſo : in few words, Virgil hath 
imitated Homer's Odyſſes in his firſt fix Books, and in his fix laſt the 
11:23. But from hence can we infer, that the two Poets write the ſame 
Hiſtory ? Is there no Invention in ſome other parts of Virgils Aineis ? 
The diſpoſition of fo many various Matters, is aot that his own? From 
what Book of Homer had Virgi! his Epiſode of Nyſus and Emryalms , of 
Mezentius and Lauſws ? From whence did he borrow his Defigr of 
Bringiog nes into Htaly? of Eſtabliſhing the. Roman Empire on the 
Foundafions of a Trejez Colony : to lay nothing of the Honour he did 
IsParron , not only in his deſcent from Venus, but in making him ſo 
like” her in his beſt Features, that the Goddeſs might have miſtaken 
Ampufitzs for her Son. He had indeed the Story from common Fame, 
as Homer had his from the Egyprian Prieſteſs. Aneadum Genetrix was 
no more unknown to Lyererivs, than to him. But Lucrerivs taught him 
nor 
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a Man. Raphae! imitated Nature; they who Copy one of Raphae/s 
Pieces, imitate but him, for his Work is their Original. They Tranſlate 
him, as I do/rg:4; and fall as ſhort of him, as I of Virgil, There is 
a kind of Invencinn 1n the Imitation of Raphael; for though the thing 
was in Nature, yer the Idea of it was his own. Ulyſſes Travell'd, 10 
did Aineas; but neither of them were the firſt Travellers : for Caiz 
went into the Land of Nod, before they were born: and neither of 
the Poets ever heard of ſuch a Man. It U/yſſes had been kilPd at T yy, 
yet /Eneas mult have gone to Sea, or he cou'd never have arriv'd in 
{:a'y. But the Deligns of the two Poets, were as differert as the 
Courſes of their Heroes ; one went Home, and the other ſought a Home. 
To return to my firlt Similitude. Suppoſe Apelles and Raphael had eaci 
of them Painted a Burning Troy; might not the Modern Painter have 
{ucceeded as well as the Ancicnt, tho? neither of them had ſeen the 
Town on Fire ? For th: Draughts of both were taken from the Idea's 
which they had of of Nature. Cities have been burnt , before cither of 
them were in being. But ro cloſe rhe Simile as I began it ; they wou'd 
not have deſigid it after the ſame manner : Apeltes would have diltin- 
guiſh'd Pyrrhss from the reſt of allthe Greetans, and ſh:wQd him, forcing 
his entrance into Priam's Palace ; there he had ſ-t him in the faircit 
light, and given him the chief place of all his Figures ; becauſe he was a 
Grecian , and he wou'd do Honour to his Country. Raphael, who was an 
Tralian, and deſcended from the 7rojans, wou'd have made #>e.zs the 
Heroe of his Piece; and perhaps not with his Father on his Back; 
his Son in one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the other ; and his Wife 
following ; for an Act of Piety is not halt ſo graceful ina Picture, as an 
AQ of Courage : ) he would rather have drawn him killing 4Anarogers, 
or ſome other, hand to hand; and the blaze of the Fires ſhou'd have 
darted full upon his Face, to make him conſpicuous amongſt his Tro- 
Jans, This I think is a jult Compariſon betwixt the two Pozts, in the 
Condutt of their ſeveral Deſigns. Yirgi!cannot be ſaid to copy Homer ; 
the Grecian had only the advantage of writing fhirlt. If it be urg'd, that 
I have granted a Reſemblance in ſome parts; yet therein YV:rgil has 
excell'd him. For what are the Tears of Ca/pſo for being left, to 
to the Fury and Death of Diao ? Where is there the whole Proceſs of 
her Paſſion, and all irs violent Effects to be found, in the languiſhing 
Epiſode of the Odyſſes? If rhis be to Copy, let the Criticks ſhew us the 
ſame Diſpoſition, Features, or Colouring in their Original. The like 
may be ſaid of the Deſcent to Hell ; which was not of Homer's Inven- 
tion neither ; he had ir from the Story of Orpheus and Exurydice, Burt 
to what end did Vhſſes make that Journey £ Ares undertook it by 
the expreſs Commandment of his Father's Ghoſt : There he wm £0 
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ſhew him all the ſucceeding Heroes of his Race: and next to Romu1ss, 
(mark, if you pleaſe, the Addreſs of Virgil) his own Patron Auguit::s 
Ceſar. Anchiſes was likewiſe to inſtruct him, how to manage the 1za/74;; 
War, and how to conclude it with his Honour. That 15, in other words, 
to lay the Foundations of that Empire which Auga#us was to Govern. 
This is the Noble Invention ot our Author ; but it hath been Copicd by 
ſo many Sign-poſt-Dawbers, that now *tis grown fulſom ; rather by their 
want of Skill, than by the Commonnelſs. 

In the laſt place 1 may ſafely grant, that by reading Homer, Virg: 
was taught to imitate his Invention ; that is, to imitate like him : which 
is 80 more, than if a Painter ſtudied Raphael, that he might learn to 
deſign after his manner. And thus I might imitate Virgel, if I were 
capable of writing an Heroick Poem, and yet the Invention be my own : 
but I ſhou'd endeavour to avoid a ſervile Copying. I would nor give the 
ſame Story under other Names , with the ſame Characters, in the ſame 
Order, and with the ſame Scquel ; for cvery common Reader to find me 
out at the firſt ſight for a Plagiary, and cry, This I read before in Virgil, in 
a better Language, and in better Verſe. This is Iike Merry- Anarew on the 
low Rope, copying lubberly the ſame Tricks , which his Maſter is fo 
dcxtroully pertorming on the high. | 

[ will trouble your Lordſhip but with one Objection more; which 
I know not whether I found in Le Fevre, or Valows ; but I am ſure 1 
have read it in another Frexch Critick, whom I will not name, becaulc 
I think it is not much for his Reputation. YVzrgl, in the heat of Action, 
ſuppoſe for Example, in deſcribing the Fury of his Heroe in a Bartel, 
when he is endavouring to raiſe our Conceraments to the higheſt puch, 
turns ſhort on the ſudden into ſome Similitude, which diverts, ſay they, 
your Attention from the main SubjeQt, and miſpends it on ſome trivial 
Image. He pours cold water into the Caldron, when his buſineſs 3s 16 
make it boul. 

This Accuſaticn is general againſt all who wou'd be thought He- 
roick Pocts ; but I think it touches Virgz/ leſs than any. He is too great 
a Maſter of his Art, to make a Blott which may ſo ealily be hit. <i- 
militudes, as I have ſaid, are not for Tragedy, which 1s all violent, 
and where the Paſſions are in a perpetual ferment ; for there they 
deaden where they ſhould animate; they are not of the nature oi 
Dialogue, unleſs in Comedy : A Metaphor is almoſt all the Stage can 
ſuffer, which is a kind of Similitude comprehended in a word. Bur this 
Figure has a contrary effeft in Heroick Poetry ; there *cis employ'd 
to raiſe the Admiration, which is its proper buſineſs. And Admi- 
ration is not of ſo violent a nature as Fear or Hope, Compaſſion or 
Horrour, or any Concernment we can have for ſuch 6r ſuch a Perſon 
on the Stage. Not but I confeſs, that Similitudes and Deſcriptions, 
when drawn into an unreaſonable length, muſt needs nauſeate the 
Reader. Once I remember, and but once ; 7727 makes a Similitude of 
fourtecn Lines; and his deſcription of Fame is about the ſame number. 
He1s blam'd for both ; and I doubt not but he would have contracted 
them, had he liv'd to have review'd his Work : Bur Faults are no 
Precedents. This I have obſerv'd of his Similitudes in general, that 
they are not plac'd, as our unobſerving Criticks tell us, in the heat of 
aty Action : But commonly in its declining : When he has warm'd 
us 1n his Deſcription, as much as poſhbly hecan ; then, leſt that warmth 
ſhould languiſh, he renews it by ſome apt Simlitude, which illuſtrates 
his Subject, and yet palls not his Audience, I need give your Lord- 
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ſhip but one Example of this kind, and leave the reſt to your Obſervation, 
when next you review the whole Axe in the Original unblemiſh'd by 
ro rude Tranſlation, *Tis 1n the Firſt Book, where the Poet deſcribes 

eptane compoſing the Ocean , on which Aolus had rais'd a Tempeſt, 
without his permiſſion. He had already chidden the Rebellious Winds 
for obeying the Commands of their Uſurping Maſter : he had warn'd 
them from the Seas: he had beaten down the Billows with his Mace ; 
diſpell'd the Clouds, reſtor'd. the Sun-ſhine, while'Trizo» and Cymorhoe 
were heaving the Ships from off the Quick-Sands ; before the Poet 
wou'd offer at a Similitude for illuſtration. . 


Ac, veluti magno in populo cums ſepe coorta eff 
Seditio, ſevitque antmis ignobile uulgus, 

| Tamque faces, & ſaxavolant, furor arma miniitrat ; 
Tum pietate gravem, ac meritis fi forte virumquen 
Conſpexere, ſilent, arrettiſque auribus adſtant : 
Ile regit dift is animos, & pettora mulcet : 
Sic cunitus pelagi cectait fragor, aquora poitquans 
Proſpiciens genitor, c@loque inveltus aperto 
Flectit equos, curruque volans dat lora ſecundo. 


This is the firſt Similitude which Yirgi! makes in this Poem , and 
one of the longeſt in the whole; for which Reaſon I the rather cite it. 
While the Storm, was in its fury, any Alluſion had been improper : 
For the Poer cou'd have compar'd it to nothing more impetuous than 
it ſelf; conſequently he could have made no Illuſtration. If he cou'd 
have illuſtrated, it had been an ambitious Ornament out of ſeaſon, and 
would have diverted our Concernment : Nunc, non erat hiſce locus ; and 
therefore he deferr'd it to its proper place. 

Theſe are the Criticiſms of moſt moment which have been made 
againſt the neu, by the Ancients or Moderns. As for the particular 
Exceptions againſt this or that paſſage, Macrobias and Poztanus have 
anſwer'd themalready. If I delir'd ro appear more Learned than I am, 
it had been as eaſy for me to have taken their ObjeQtions and Solu- 
tions, as it is for a Country Parſon to take the Expoſitions of: the Fathers 
out of Junivs and Tremellius: Or not to have.nam'd the Authors from 
whence I had them : For fo Ryezs, otherwife a moſt Judicious Com- 
mentator on Virgis Works, has us'd Ponranaus, his greateſt Benefa- 
Qtor ; of whom, he is very fileat, and I do not remember that he once 
Cites him. | 

What follows next, is no ObjeCtion ; for that implies a Fault : and 
it had been none in Virgil, if he had extended the time of his Action 
beyond a Year. Art leaft AriFotle has ſer no preciſe Limits to it. 
Homer's, we know, was within two Months ; Tafſo Iam fure exceeds 
not a Summer: and it I examin'd him, pehaps he might be reduc'd 
into a much leſs compaſs. Boſſu leaves it doubtful whether YVire”s 
Action were within the Year, or took up ſome Months beyond it. In- 
deed the whole Diſpute is of no more concernment to the common 
Reader, than it 1s to a Plough-man, whether Febraary this Year had 
28 or 29 Days 1n it. But for the ſatisfaction of the more Curious, 
of which number, I am ſure your Lordſhip is one; I will Tranſlate what 
I think convenient out of Segras, whom perhaps you have not read : 
For he has made it highly probable , that the Action of the £ers 
began in the Spring, and was not extended beyond the gy 7 
Ant 


$11 ' f 


—_— 


230 DEDICATION. 


And we have known Campaigns that -have begun ſooner, and have 


mn 


our Poet, which we call the Dauphin's T2 
ſes dyed; to be inthe latter end 


But whereas Ronſard's Followers ſuppoſe that when Axes had buried 
his Father, he ſet Sail immediately for 1taly, (tho'the Tempeſt drove 
him on the Coaſt of Carthage, Segras will by no means allow that 
Suppoſition ; but thioks it much more probable that he remain'd in 
Sicth ill the midſt of Fly, or the beginning of AuguF# ; at which time 
he places .the firſt appearance of his Heroe on the Sea ; and there opens 
the AQion of the Poem. From which beginning , to the Death of 
Turnus, Which concludes the ACtion, there need not be ſuppos'd above 
ten Months of intermediate time : For arriving at Carthage 1n the. latter 
end of Summer, ſtaying there the Winter following ; departing thence 
in the very beginning of the Spring; making a ſhort abode in 
Sicily the ſecond time, landing 1d 1zaly, and making the War, may 
be reaſonably judg'd the buſineſs but of ten Months. To this the 


- Ronfardians reply, that having been for Seven Years before in queſt 


of Ttaly, and.having no more to do 1a Sicily, than to interr his Father ; 
after that Office was performd, what remain'd for him, but, without 
delay, to purſue his firſt Adventure ? To which Segras anſwers, that 
the Obſcquies of his Father , according to the Rites of the Greeks and 
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Romans, would detain him for many days : That a longer time muſt be 
taken up in the refitting of his Ships, after ſo tedious a Voyage; and in 
refreſhing his weather-beaten Soldiers on a friendly Coaſt. Theſe 
indeed are but Suppolitions on both ſides, yet thoſe of Segrais ſeem bet- 
ter grounded. For the Feaſt of Dido, when ſhe entertain'd Axe firſt, 
has the appearance of a Summer's Night, which ſeems already almoſt 
ended, when he begins his Story: Therefore the Love was made in 
Autumn; the Huating follow'd properly , when the heats of that 
ſcorching Country were declining: The Winter was paſs'd in jollity, 
as the Seaſon and their Love requir'd ;' and he left her in the latter end 
of Winter, as isalready prov'd. This Opinion is fortifi'd by the Arrival 
of Anz at the Mouth of Tyber ; which marks the Seaſon of the Spring ; 
chat Seaſog being perfectly deſcrib'd by the Singing of the Birds, faluting 
the dawn; and by the Beauty of the Place : which the Poet ſeems to 
have painted exprelly in the Seventh Axeid : 


Anrora in roſeis fulgebat lutes bigs, 

Cum venti poſuere ; varie circumque, ſupraque 
Aſſuets ripis volucres, & fluminis alveo, 
thera mulcebant cantu. — 


The remainder of the Aion requir'd but three Months more ; for 
when nes went for Succour to the Tuſcans, he found their Army in 


a readineſs to march ; and wanting only a Commander : So that ac- 


cording to this Calculation, the Axes takes not up above a Year com- 
pleat, and may be comprehended 1n leſs compaſs. 

This, amongſt other Circumſtances, treated more at large by 
Segras, agrees with the riſing of Orion, which caus'd the Tempeſt, 
deſcrib'd in the beginning of the firſt Book. By ſome paſſages ia the 
Paſtorals, but more particularly in the Georgicks, our Poet is found to 
be an exat Aſtronomer, according to the Knowledge of that Ape. 
Now [lioneus ( whom Piregil twice employs in Embaſlies, as the beſt 
Speaker of the Trojans ) attributes that Tempeſt to Orion in his Speech 
to Diab, 


Cum ſubito, aſſurgens fluttu nimboſus Orion. 


He muſt mean either the Heliaca! or Achronical riſing of that Sign: The 
Heliacal riſing of a Conſtellation, is when it comes from under the Rays 
of the Sun, and begins to appear before Day-light. The Achronical 
riſing , on the contrary, is when it _ at the cloſe of Day, and in 
oppoſition of the Sun's diurnal Courle. 

The Heliacal riling of Orion, is at preſent computed fo be about the ſixth 
of July; and about that time it is, that he either cauſes, or preſages 
Tempeſts on the Seas. 

Segrais has obſerv'd farther , that when 4»ne Counſels Dido to ſtay 
Fneas during the Winter ; ſhe ſpeaks alſo of 0r:07, 


Dum pelago deſevit hyems, & aquoſ#s Orion. 


If therefore 1lioves, according to our Suppoſition, underſtand the 
Heliacal riſing of Oriow : Anna muſt mean the Achronica!, which the 
different Epithetes given to that Conſtellation, ſeem to manifeſt. :o- 
zeus calls him nimboſus, Anus aquoſur. = is tewpeſtuous in the Sum- 
VS mer, 
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mer when he riſes Heliacally, and Rainy in the Winter when he rifcs 
Achronically. Your Lordfhip will pardon me for the' frequent repetition 
of theſe cant words; whiclr 1 con*d not avoid in this abbreviation of 
Segrai ; who, 1 think deſerves no little 'commendation in this new 
Criticiſm, I have yer a'word or two to fay of Yirgil*s Machines, from 
my own obfetvation'of them. He has Tmitated thoſe of Fomer, 'bur 
ni { Copied ther, * It was eſtabſiſh'd. long before this time, in the 
Rates Reljgion as well as'it the Greek; rhat there were Gods ; and 
hay Saree for the mol part, worſhipp'd the fame Deities ; as 
id alfo the Trdjas : From whom the Romans, T fuppoſe , wor'd 
rather be th6ught'to derive the Rites of their Religion, than from the 
Geecians ; becauſe they thoughtthemſclves deſcended from them. Each 
of thoſe Gods had his proper Office, and the chief of them their particu- 
lar Attendants. Thus Jupiter had in propriety, Gaaymede and Mereury; 
and Juno had Iris, It was not for Virgil then to create new Miniſters ; 
he muſt take what he found ia his Religion. It cannot therefore be 
ſaid that he borrow'd themt from Homer, any more than from pes, 
Diana, and the reſt, whom he uſes as he finds occaſion for them, as the 
Grecian Poet did : but he invents the Occafions for which he, uſes them. 
Venus, after the DeſtruQion of Troy, had gain*d Nepruxe entirely to ker 
Party; therefore .we find him. buſy in the, beginning, of the 4:zes, 
to calm the Tempeſt rais'd by Aolzs, and afterwards condutting the 
Trojan Fleet to Cumes in ſafety,with the loſs only of their Pilot ; for whom 
he Bargains. I name thofe two Examples amongſt a. hundred which 
I omit; to prove that Yergi/, generally ſpeaking, employ'd his Ma- 
chines. in performing thoſe things which .might poffibly have been 
done without them. What more frequent than a Storm at Sea, upon 
the. riſing of Orion? What wonder, if amongſt ſo many Ships there 
ſhou'd one be overſet, which was commanded by Orontes ; though 
half-the Winds had not been there, which oli employ'd? Might nor 
Palinurus, without a Miracle, fall aſleep, and drop into the Sea, having 
been over-wearied with watching, and ſecure of a quiet paſſage, 'by his 
oblervation of the Skies ? At leaſt Areas, who knew nothing of the 
Machine of Sons, takes it plainly in this Senle : | 


O nimium Colo & Pelago confiſe ſereno, 
Nuads in ignota Palinure jacebis areni, 


- But Machines ſometimes are fpecious things toamuſe the Reader, and 
2Ive a colour of probability to things otherwiſe incredible. And belides, 
ſ{ooth'd the vanity of the Romany, to find the Gods ſo viſibly concern'd 
in all the Actions of their Predeceſſors. We who are better taught by 
our Religion, yet own every wonderful Accident which befalls us for 
the beſt, to be brought to paſs by ſome ſpecial Providence of Almighty 
God; and by the care of guardian Angels: And from hence I might 
infer, that no Heroick Poem can be writ on the Epirurean Principles 
Which I cou'd eaſily demonſtrate, if there were need to ptove it, or 
I had leiſure, | 
When Yen opens the Eyes of her Son AEneas, to behold the Gods 
who:Combated againſt Troy, in that fatal Night when ic was ſurpriz'd; 
we ſhare the pleaſure of that glorious Viſion, ( which Tafſo has not ill 
Copied-1n the ſacking of wal lum, ) But the Greeks had done their 
bu ineſs ; though neither / pens fone, or Pallas, had given them their 
Divine afliſtance. The moſt crude Machine which Yjrgit uſes, is Þ 
the 
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the Epiſode of Camille, where Opis by the command of her Miſtreſs, 
kills Ar»ns. The next is in the Twelfch Aneid, where Venus curcs 
her Son nes, But 1n the laſt of theſe, the Poet was driven to a 
neceſſity ; for T «rmus was to be (lain that very day ; and Aneas,wounded 
as he was, cou'd not have Engag'd him in fidgle Combat, unleſs his 
Hurt had been miraculouſly heal'd. And the Poet had conſider'd, that 
the Dittany which ſhe brought from Creze, cou'd not have wrought ſo 
ſpeedy an effect, without the Juice of Ambroſiz, which ſhe mingled 
Wit it. After all, that his Machine might not ſeem too violent, we 
ſee the Heroe limping after Turnus. The Wound was skin'd ; but 
the itrength of his Thigh was not reſtor'd. But what Reaſon had 
our Author to wound Axes at ſo critical a time ? And how came the 
Cuilles to be worſe temper'd than the reſt of his Armour, which was 
all wrought by YVulcan and his Journey-men. Theſe difficulties are 
not ealily to be folv'd, without conteſſing that Virgil had not Life enough 
to corrett his Work : Tho? he had review'd it, and found thoſe Errours 
which he reſolv'd ro mend : Bur being prevented by Death, and not 
willing to kave an imperfect Work behind him, he ordain'd, by his 
laſt Teſtament, that his Anex ſhould be burn'd. As for the death of 
Aruns, who was ſhot by a Goddeſs, the Machine was not altogether fo 
outragious, as the wounding Mars and Venus by the Sword of Dromede. 
Two Divinities, one wou'd have thought, might have pleaded their 
Prerogative of Impaſſibility , or at leaſt not have been wounded by 
any mortal Hand. Befide that the 4. which they ſhed, was fo very 
tike our common Blood, that it was not to be diftinguiſh'd from ir, bur 
only by the name and colour. As for what Horace ſays in his Art 
Poetry ; that no Machines are to be us'd , unleſs on ſome extraordinary 
occalion, 


Nec Dems interſit, nift dignus vindice noaut; 


That Rule is to be apply*d to the Theatre, of which he is then ſpeaking ; 
and means no more than this, that when the Knot of the Play is to be 
untyd, and no other way is left, for making the diſcovery ; then and 
not otherwiſe, let a God deſcend upon a Rope, and clear the Buſineſs to 
the Audience : But this has no relation to the Machines which are us'd 
in an Epick Poem. | ; 

In the laſt place, for the Dira, orFlying Peſt, which flapping oa the 
Shield of Tr»w, and fluttering about his Head, diſhearten'd him in the 


Duel, and prefag'd to him his approaching Death , I might have 


plac'd it more properly amongſt the ObjeCtions. For the Criticks, 
who lay want of Courage to the Charge of VirgiPs Heroe ; quote this 
Paſſage as a main Proof of their Aﬀertion. They ſay our Author had 
not only ſecur'd him before the Ducl, but alſo in the beginning of it, 
had given him the advantage in impenetrable Arms, and in his Sword : 
( for that of Tyrnws was not his own, which was forg'd by V#lcaz for his 
Father) but a Weapon which he had ſnatch'd in hafte, and by miſtake, 
belonging to his Charioteer Metiſcus. That after all this, Jupiter, who 
was partial to the Trojan, and diltruſtful of the Event, though he had 
hung the Balance, and given it a jog of his Hand to weigh down Txrnws, 
thought convenient to give the Fates a collateral Security, by ſending 
the Screech-Owl to diſcourage him. For which they quote thele words 


of Virgil , 
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——— Nop me tua twrbida virtus 
Terrer, ait ; Dit me terremt, & Jupiter Hoſts. 


In anſwer to which, I fay, that this Machine is one of thoſe which 
the Poet uſes only for Orhament, and not out of Neceſſity. Nothing 
can be more Beautiful, or more Poetical than his deſcription of the 
three Dire, or the ſetting of the Balance, which our M:{ton has borrow'd 
from him , but employ'd to a different end : For firft he makes God 
Almighty ſet the Scales for St. Gabriel and Sathan, when he knew no 
Combat was to follow ; then he makes the good Angel's Scale deſcend, 
and the Devils mount ; quitecontrary to irgil, if I have Tranſlated the 
three Verſes, according to my Author's Senſe. 


Jupiter tpſe duns, equato Examine lances 
Suſtinet ; & fata imponit diverſa duorum : 
Quem damnet labor, & quo vergat pondere kthum. 


For I have taken theſe words Quem dammnet labor, in the Senſe which 
Virgil gives them in another place; Damnabis tu quoque wotis; tO 
ſignify a proſperous Event. Yet I dare not condemn ſo great a Genius 
as Milton : For Iam much miſtaken if he alludes not to the Text in 
Daniel, where Belſþazzar was put into the Balance, and found too 
light. This is digrefſion, andI return to my Subje&. I ſaid above, that 
theſe two Machines of the Balance, and the Diras, were only Orna- 
mental, and that the Succeſs of the Duel had been the ſame without 
them. For when Afneas and Twurnw ſtood fronting each other before 
the Altar, Turns look'd dejetted, and his Colour faded in his Face, as 
if he deſponded of the Victory before the Fight ; and not only he, but 
all his Party, when the ſtrength of the two Champions was judg'd by 
the proportion of their Limbs, concluded it was impar pugna, and that 
their Chief was over-match'd: Whereupon Futwrnes (who was of the 
ſame Opinion) took this opporrunity to break the Treaty and renew the 
War. Tuno her {elf had plainly told the Nymph beforehand , that her 
Brother was toFight 


Imparisus fatis ; nec Digs, nec viribus equys ; 


So that there was no need of an Apparition to fright Turnws, he had 

the preſage within himſelf of his impending Deftiny. The Dira only 

ſerv'd-ro confirm him in his firſt Opinton, that it was his Deſtiny to dye 

_ enſuing Combat. And in this fenſe are thoſe words of Virgil to 
e taken ; 


————— Non me te turbida virtus 
Terret, ait ; Dis me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſtss. 


I doubt net but the Adverb ( ſolim) is to be underſtood ; %is not 
your Valour only that'\gives me this concerament ; but I figd alſo, 
by this Portent, that Fupirer is my Enemy. 'For T#raw fled before, 
'when his firft 'Sword was broken , *till his Siſter ſapply'd him with a 
better ; which indeed he-cou'd not uſe ; becauſe Aneas kept him at a 
Giftance with his Spear. I wonder R#«ws ſaw not this, where he 
charges his Author fo unjuſtly, for giving Twraw a ſecond Sword , to 

no 
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no purpoſe. How cou'd he faſten a blow, or make a thruſt, when he 
was not ſuffer'd ro approach ? Betides, the chief Errand of the Dira, 
was to warn Tutnrna from the Fueld , far ſhe cou'd have brought the 
Chariot again, when ſhe ſaw her Brother worked in the Duel. 1 might 
tarther add, that Ainees was fo eager of the Fight, that he left the Cuy, 
now almoſt in his poſſeſſion, to decide his Quarrel with Turn by the 
Sword : Whereas Turnus had manifeſtly declin'd the Combat, and 
ſuffer*d his Siſter to convey him as far from the reach of his Enemy as 
ſhe cou'd. I ſay not only fufler'd her, but conſented to it ; for 'is plain, 
he knew her by theſe words ; 


O foror & dudum agnovi, cum prima per artem 
Federa twrbaſti, teque hec jn bella dediſti ; 
Et tunc necquicquar fallis Dea, —— —- 


I have dwelt {o long on this Subject, that I muſt cantratt whar 1 
have to ſay, 1n reference to ray Tranſlation : Unlets ] would {ivell my 
Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable to your Lo:dſhip, 
when you ſee ſo many Pages yet bchind. And indeed what 1 have 
already written either in Jultifhication or Praiſe of Virgzl, js againlt my 
ſelf; 'M preſuming to Copy, in my courſe Engliih , the Thayghts and 
Beautiful Expreſſions of this inimitable Poet : Who flauriſh'd in an Age 
when his Language was brought to 1ts laſt perfeftion, for which ic 
was particularly owing to him and Horace. I will give your Lord- 
ſhip my Opinion, that thoſe two Friends had conſulted each others 
Judgment, wherein they ſhould endeavour to excel ; and they ſeem 
to have pitch'd on Propriety of Thought, Elegance af Words, and 
Harmony of Numbers. According to this Model, Horace writ his Odes 
and Epods : For his Satires and Epiſtles, being intended wholly tor In- 
iruftion , requir'd another Style : 


Ornari res ipſa ntgat, contenta docert. 


And therefore as he himſelf profeſles, are Sermoni propiora, nearcr 
Proſe than Verſe. But Yzrg:1, who never attempted the Lyrick Verle, 
is every where elegant, iweet and flowing in his Hexameters. His 
Words are got only choſen, but the places in which he ranks them for 
the ſound ; he- who removes them from the Statian wherein their 
Maſter ſets them, ſpoils che Harmony. What he ſays of the Siby/s 
Prophecies, may be as properly apply'd to every Word of his : They 
mult be read, in order as they lie; the leaſt Breath diſcampoſes thew, 
and fomwhat of their Divaoity is loſt. I cannot boaſt that I have been 
thus exa& in my Verles, but I have eadeavour'd to follow the Exam- 
ple of my Maſter : And am the firſt Engliſbman, perbaps, who made it 
his defign to copy tum in his Numbers, bis choice of Words, and his 
placing them for the ſweetneſs of the Sound. On this laſt Conlide. 
ration, I have ſhun'd the Ce/wre as much as poflibly I cou'd. . For 
wherever that is us'd, it gives a roughneſs tothe Verſe; of which we 
can have little need, in a Language which is over-ſtock'd with Conſo- 
nants. Such is not the Latin, where the Vowels and Canſonants arc 
mix'd 1n proportion to each other: yet Virgil jadg'd the Vowels to 
thaveJomewhat-of an over-balance, and therefore tempers their ſweet- 
nefs with C2ſwrd's. Such difference there is.in Tongues, that the ſame 
Figure -which roughens one, gives Majeſty to another : and that 
Wag 
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was it which Virgil ſtudied in his Verſes. Ovid uſes it but rarely ; and 
hence it is that his Verſification cannot ſo properly be call'd {weet, as 
luſcious. The 1talians are forc'd upon-it, once or twice 1n every Line, 
becauſe they have a redundancy of Vowels in their Language. Their 
Metal is ſo ſoft, that it will not Coyn without Alloy to harden it. On 
che other ſide, for the Reaſon already nam'd, *tis all we can do to give 
ſufficient ſweetneſs to our Language : We muſt not only chuſe our 
Words for Elegance, but for Sound. To perform which, a Maſtery in 
the Language 15 requir'd ; the Poet muſt have a Magazin of Words, and 
have the Art to manage his few Vowels to the beſt advantage, that they 
may go the farther. He muſt alſo know the nature of the Vowels, 
which are more ſonorous, and which more ſoft and {weet ; and fo diſ- 
poſe them as his preſent Occaſions require : All which, anda thouſand 
Secrets of Verſification beſide, he may learn from Yergil, if he will take 
him for his Guide. If he be above Virgil, and is reſolv'd to follow his 
own Verve (asthe French call it,) the Proverb will fall heavily upon him ; 
Who teaches bimfelf, has a Fool for his Maſter. 

Virgil employ'd Eleven Years upon his Are, yet he left it as he 
thought himſelf imperfeqt. Which when I ſeriouſly conſider, I wiſh, 
that inſtead of three years which 1 have ſpent in the Tranſlation of 
his Works, I had four years more allow'd me to corre&t my Errours, 
that I might make my Verſion ſomewhat moretolerable than it is. For 
a Poet cannot have too great a reverence for his Readers, it he expects 
his Labours ſhqu'd ſurvive him. Yet I will neither plead my Age nor 
Sickneſs, in excuſe of the faults which I have made : That I wanted time, 
is all I have to ſay. For ſome of my Subſcribers grew ſo clamorous, 
that I cou'd no longer deferr the Publication. I hope from the Can- 
dour of your Lordſhip, and your often experienc'd goodneſs to me z 


that if the faults are not too many , you will make allowances 
with Horace ; 


— 


—_ — 


Si plura nitent in Carmine, non ego paucis 
Offenaar macnlis, quas ant incuria fudit, 
Ant humana parium cavit naturs, — 


You may pleaſe alſo to obſerve, that there is not, to the beſt of my 
remembrance, one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Ceſara, in 
this whole Poem. But where a Vowel ends a word, the next begins 
either with a Conſonant, or what is its equivalent; for our W and H 
aſpirate, and our Diphthongues are plainly ſuch : The greateſt lati- 
tude I take 1s in the Letter T7, when it concludes a word, and the 
firſt Syllable of the next begins with a Vowel. Neither need I have 
calld this a latitude, which 1s only an explanation of this general 
Rule : That no Vowel can be cut off before another, when we cannot 
ſink the Pronunciation of it; as He, She, Me, I, &c. Virgil thinks it 
ſometimes a Beauty, to imitate the Licence of the Greeks, and leave 


two Vowel opening on each other, as in that Verſe of the Third 
Paſtoral, 


Et ſuccus pecori, & lac ſubducitur agnis. 


But, nobis non licet eſſe tam diſertis. At leaſt , if we ſtudy to refine 
our Numbers. I have long had by me the Materials of an Engliſh 
Proſodia, containing all the Mechanical Rules of Verfification, wherein 


I have 
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I have treated with ſome exaCtneſs of the Feet; the Cnantities, and the 
Panſes. The French and I[ralizny know nothing of the two firſt; at leaſt 
their beſt Poets have not prattis'd them. As for the Pauſes, Malherh firſt 
brought them into France, within this laſt Century : And we ſee how 
they adorn their Alexandrins. But as Virgil propounds a Ridd!e which 
he leaves unſolv'd : | 


 * Dic quibus in terriv, inſoripti vomins Regum 


Naſcentur flores, & Phyllids folus habeto. 


So I will give your Lordſhip another, and leave the Expoſition of 
it to your acute Judgment.” 'T am ſure there are few who make 
Verſes, have obſerv'd the ſweetneſs of theſe two Lines in Coopers 
HM," © | 


Tho? deep, yet clear ;, thongh gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong without rage, without o'er flowing full. 


And there are- fer fewer who can find the Reaſon of that fveetneſs. 
I have given it to'ſome of my Friends in Converſation, and the 

have allow'd the Criticiſm to be juſt. Bur ſince the evil of falſe quan- 
rities 'is difficult ro be cur'd in any Modern Language ; fince the 
French and the Iratians as well as we, are yet ignorant what Feet are 
to be us'd in Heroick Poetry ; fince 1 have not ftriftly obſery'd thoſe 
Rules' my ſelf, which I can teach others; ſince 1 pretend to no Dicta- 
torſhip among my Fellow-Poets ; fince if I ſhou'd inftru&t fome of 
them to .make well-running Verſes, they want Genius to'give the 

ſtrength as well as ſweetneſs: And above all, ſince your Lordſhip has 
advis'd me not to publiſh that little which I know, I look on your 
Counſel as your Command, which I ſhall obſerve inviolably, ill you 
ſhall pleaſe to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to make my thoughts 
publick. In the mean time, that I may arrogate nothing to my elf, 
I muſt acknowledge that Virg# in Latin, and Spencer in'Englifh, have 
been my Maſters. Spezcer has allo given me the boldneſs to make uſe 
ſometimes of his Alexanarin Line, which we call, though improperly, 
the Pindarick ; becauſe Mr. Cowley has often employ'd it in his Odes. It 
adds a certain Majeſty to the Verſe, when*tis us'd with Judgment, and 
ſtops the Senſe from overflowing into another Line. Formerly the French, 
like us; and the Italians, had but five Feet, or ten Syllables in their 
Heroick Verſe : But ſince Ronſard's time, as I ſuppoſe, they found their 
Tongue too weak to ſupport their Epick Poetry, without the addition 
of another Foot. That indeed has given it ſomewhat of the run, and 
meaſlire of a Trimetey 3 but it runs with more aCtivity than ſtrength : 
Their Language is not ſtrung with Sinews like our Engliſh. Ir has the 
nirableneſs of a Greyhound, but not the bulk and body of a Maſtifl. Our 
Men and our Verſes over-bear them by their weight ; and Pondere non 
Numtto, is the Britiſh Motto. The French have ſet up Purity for the 
Standard of their Language; and a Maſculine Vigour is that of ours. 
Liks their Tongue is the Genius of their Poets, light and trifling in 
compariſon of the Engliſh ; more proper tor Sonnets, Madrigals , and 
. Elepies,, than Heroick Poetry. The turn on Thoughts and Words is 
their chief Talent, bur the Epick Poem is too ſtately to receive thoſe 
. litthe Ornaments. -The Painters draw their Nymphs in thin and airy 
Habits, but the weight of Gold and of Embroideries 1s reſerv'd for cm 
an 
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and Goddeſſes. Virgil is never frequent in thoſe Turns, like Ovid, 
but much more ſparing of them in his AZzes, than in lus PaFora/s and 
Georgicks: | 


Ipnoſcends quidem, ſcirent ſt ignoſcere manes. 


That turn is Beautiful indeed ; but he employs it in the Story of 
Orpheus and Eurydice, not in his great Poem. I have ug'd that Licenſe 
in his Anc ſometimes: but I own it as my fault. *Twas given to thoſe 
who underſtand no better. *Tis like Ovid's 


Semivirumque bovem, ſenubovemque virum. 


The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it was a darling Sin which 
he wou'd not be perfwaded to reform. The want of Genius, of which 
I have accus'd the Frexch, is laid to their Charge by one of their own 
reat Authors, though I have forgotten his Name, and where I read 

it. If Rewards cou'd make good Poets, their great Maſter has not 
been wanting on his part in his bountiful Encouragements: For he is 
wiſe enough to imitate Avgu#us, if he had a Mero. The Triumwvir 
and Proſcriber had deſcended to us in a more hideous form than they 
now appear, if the Emperour had not taken care to make Friends of 
him and Horace. I confeſs the Baniſhment of Ovid was a Blot in his 
Eſcutcheon, yet he was only Baniſh'd, and who knows but his Crime 
was Capital, and then his Exile was a Favour ? Ario#o, who with all his 
faults, muſt be acknowledg'd a great Poet, has put theſe words into the 
mouth of an Evangeliſt, but whether they will paſs for Goſpel now, 
I cannot tell. | 

Non fu fi ſanto ni benigno Augnto, 

Come ls tuba di Virgilio ſuona; 

L' haver havuto, in poefia baon guſto 

La proſcrittione, iniqua gli pardona. 


But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of France, as it might be 
of England, if it were Cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read 
the Rules of Boſſu; for no Man was ever Born with a greater Genius, 
or had more Knowledge to ſupport it. But the Performance of the 
French is not equal to their Skill ; and hitherto we have wanted Skill 
to perform better. Segra#, whole Preface is ſo wonderfully good, yet 
is wholly deſtitute of Elevation ; though his Verſion is much better than 
that of che two Brothers, or any of the reſt who have attempted Virgi/. 
Hannibal Caro is a great Name amongſt the Italians, yet his Tranſlation 
of the neis is moſt ſcandalouſly mean, though he has taken 'the ad- 
vantage of writing in Blank Verſe, and freed himſelf from the ſhackles 
of modern Rhime: (if it be modern, for Le Clerc has told vs lately, 
and I believe has made it out, that Devid's Palms were written in as 
errant Rhime as they are Tranllated.) Now if a Muſe cannot run 
when ſhe 1s unfetter'd, *tis a ſign ſhe has but little ſpeed. I will not 
make a digreſſion here, though I am ſtrangely tempted to it ; but will 
only ſay, that he who can write well in Rhime, may write better in 
Blank Verſe. Rhime is certainly a conſtraint even to the beſt Poets, 
and thoſe who make it with moſt eaſe; though perhaps I have as 
little reaſon to complain of that hardſhip as any Man, excepting 
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Quarles, and Withers, What it adds to ſweetneſs it takes away © 
from Senſe ; and he who loſes the leaſt by it, may be call'd a gainer : 
it often makes us {werve from an Author's meaning. 'As if a Mark 
be ſet up for an Archer art a great diſtance, let him aim as exaQly as he 
can, the leaſt Wind will take his Arrow, and divert it from the White: 
I return to our {zalias Tranſlator of the Ames : He is a Foot-Poet, he 
Lacquies by the ſide 'of Yirgil at the beſt, but never mounts behind 
him. Dottor Moreli, who 15 no mean Critick in our Poetry, and there- 
fore may be preſumy'd to be a..better in his own Language, 4 confirm'd 
me in this 'Opinion by his Judgment, and thinks withal , that he has 
often miſtaken his Maſter's Senſe. I wou'd fay fo, if I durſt, but am 
afraid I have committed the ſame fault more often, and. more groſly : 
For I have forſaken Rue, (whom generally I follow) in many places, 
and made Expoſitions. of my own in ſome, quite contrary,to. him. Of 
which I will give but two Examples, becaule they are ſo near cach other, 
in the Tenth Axezd ; 


— — Sorti Pater equis utrique. 


Pallu# ſays it to Twrnw , juſt before they Fight. Rauews thinks that 
the word Pater is.to be referr'd to Evander the Father of Palla. Bur. 
how cou'd he imagine that it was the ſame thing to Evazxder, if his 
Son were (lain, or if he overcame. | The Poet certainly .intended Fu- 
piter the common Father of Mankind ; who, as Pla hop'd, wou'd 
ſtand an impartial Spetatour®of the Combat, and not be more fa-! 
vourable to Tere, than to kim. The Second is not long after ic, and; 
both- before the. Duel is begun. They ars the words of Jupiter, who 
comforts Hercules for the death of Pals, which was immediately to 
enſue, and which Hercules 6ow'd not hinder : (though the young Heroe 
had addreſs'd his Prayers to him for his aſſiſtance : ) Becauſe the Gods: 
cannot controul Deſtiny. — The Verlſe follows : by 


Sic ait ,, atque oculos Rutulorum rejicit arvs. 


| inferiour 
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ioferioor to them, and ſome others of the Living. But *tis one thing 
to take pains on a Fragment, and Tranſlate it perfeQly ; and another 
thing to have the weight of a whole Author on my Shoulders. They 
who believe the Burthen light, let them attempt the Fourth, Sixth, or 
Eighth Paſtoral; the Firſt or Fourth Georgick ; and amongſt the AEreids, 
the Fourth, the Fifth, the Seventh, the Ninth, the Tenth, the Eleventh, 
or the Twelfth; for in theſe1 think I have ſucceeded beſt. | 
Long before 1 undertook this Work, I was no ſtranger to the Origi- 
nal. I had alſo ſtudied Yirg;Ps Deſign, his diſpoſition of it, his Man- 
ners, his judicious management of the Figures, the ſoher retrenchments 
of his Senſe; which always leaves ſomewhat to gratify our Imagina- 
tion, on which it may enlarge at pleafure': but above all, rhe Elegance 
of his Expreſſions, and png of his Numbers. For, as I have 
ſa4d in a former Diſſertation, the Words are in Poetry, what the Co- 
lovts are in" Painting. [If the Deſign be good, and the Draught be 
true, the Colouring is the firſt Beauty that ſtrikes the Eye. Spencer 
and Milton are the neareſt in Engliſh, to Virgil and Horace 1n the 
Latin; and have endeavour'd to. forfi my Stile by imitating their 
Maſters, I will farther Qwa to you , my. Lord , that my chief Ambi- 
tion is to pleaſe thoſe Readers who have difcernment enough to prefer 
Virgil before any other Poet in the Latin Tongue. Such Spirits as he 
defir'd to pleaſe, ſuch wou'd 1 chufe for my Judges, and wou'd ftand or 
fall by them alone. Segrz# has diftinguith'd the Readers of Poctry, 
according to their capacity of judging, 1gto three Claſſes : ( He might 
have ſaid the ſ#fme of Writers too it he had pleas'd.) In the loweſt 
Fotin he places thoſe whoth he calls Les Perirs Efr#5 : ſuch thiogs as 
#e our Upper-Galtery Audience in a Play-Houle ; who like nothing 
but the Husk '#nd Rind of Wit ; prefer a Quibble, a Conceit, an 
Epigram, before ſolid Senſe, and elegant Expreſſion : Theſe are Mobb- 
Readers : If Prrgil and Martial food fot Pattiament-Men , we know 
already who wou'd carry it. But thoogh they make the greateft ap- 
pearance in the Field, and cry the loudeſt ,. the beſt on't is, they are 
but a ſort of French Hugonots, or Dutch Boors , brought over in Herds, 
but not Natuxaliz'd : who have not Land of two Pounds per Annum in 


Putveſſwe, wid therefore are not privitedpd to Pot. Their Authors are 
of 'thefaneleval; fit to repreſent their! off a Mounitebank's-Stage, or to 


be Maſters bby Ceremomies in a Beat-Garden. Yet theſe are they whg 
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Ive the moſFAdmirers:'' But It often Happens, to their mortification, 
this 'ns theit Readers itnprove theit 'Srock of Senſe, ( as they. may 
By +6adiag/ better Books, and by converſation with Men of Judgment,) 
they on forfake them ; And. when the Tortent from the Mountains 
fllk no" more , the Trefiing Writer 15' feduc'd intq his ſhallow. Bed, 
life the Mintanares at | Madyid, with ſeatce Water to moiſten his own 
Pebbles. There are a middle fort of Readers, (as we. hold thera. js a 
midele'fiate $f Souls), ſych'tts have a farther inſight than-the. farmer; 
yot have not the capacity-of judging right ; (for I ſpeak, not 
whoarebrib'd by a Party, 'atid know be were r 


ſtan, or 0 
liking 
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Humours, and {weld with Droplie. Even theſe too deſert their Au- 
thors, as their Judgment ripens. The young Gentlemen themſelves 
are commonly miſs-led by their Pedagogue at School, their Tutor at the 
Univerſity, or their Governour in their Travels. And many of thoſe 
three ſorts are the moſt poſitive Blockheads in the World. How many 
of thoſe flatulent Writers have I known, who have ſunk in their Repu- 
tation, after Seven or Eight Editions of their Works ? for indeed they 
are Poets only for young Men. They had great ſucceſs at their firit 
appearance ; but nor being of God, as a Wir ſaid formerly, they cou'd 
not ſtand. 

I have already nam'd two ſorts of Judges, but Virgil wrote for neither 
of them; and by his Example, I am not ambitious of pleaſing the 
loweſt, or the middle Form of Readers. 

He choſe to pleaſe the moſt Judicious : Souls of the higheſt 
Rank, and trueſt Underſtanding. Theſe are few ia number ; bur 
whoever is ſo happy as to gain their Approbation, can never loſe it, 
becauſe they never give it blindly. Thea they have a certain Mazze- 
tiſm in their Judgment, which attraCts others to their Senſe. Ever 
day they gain ſome new Proſelyte, and in time become the Church. 
For this Reaſon, a well-weigh'd Judicious Poem , which at its firſt 
appearance gains no more upon the World than to be jult receiv'd, and 
rather not blam'd, than much applauded, 1infinuates it ſelf by inſenſi- 
ble degrees into the liking of the Reader : The more he ſtudies it, 
the more it grows upon him ; every time he takes it up, he diſcovers 
ſome new Graces in it. And whereas Poems which are produc'd by 
the vigour of Imagination only, have a gloſs upon them at the firſt, 
which Time wears off; the Works of Judgment, are like the Dia- 
mond, the more they are poliſh'd, the more luſtre they receive. Such 
is the difference betwixt Yirgis ner, and Marini's Aaone, And if 
I may be allow'd to change the Metaphor, I wou'd fay, that Virgil is 
like the Fame which he deſcribes ; 


Mobilitate wiget, vireſque acquirit eunag. 


Such a ſort of Reputation is my aim, though in a far inferiour 
degree, according to my Motto in the Title-Page ; Sequiturque Patrem, 
203 paſſibus equis ; and therefore I appeal to the Higheſt Court of Ju- 
dicature, like that of the Peers, of which your Lordſhip is ſo great an 
Ornament. | 

Without this Ambition which I own, ot deſiring to pleaſe the Fu- 
dices Natos, I cou'd never have been able to have done any thing at 
this Age , when the fire of Poetry is commonly extinguiſh'd in other 
Men. Yet Virgil has given me the Example of Extelzs for my Encou- 
ragement: when he was well heated , the younger Champion cou'd 
not ſtand before him. And we find the Elder contended not for the 
Gift, but for the Honour ; Nec dona moror. For Dampier has inform'd 
us, in his Voyages, that the Air of the Country which produces Gold, 
is never whollom. 

I had long ſince conſider'd, that the way to pleaſe the beſt Judges, 
is not to Tranſlate a Poet literally ; and Y:rg1i/ leaſt of any other. For 
his peculiar Beauty lying in his choice of Words, I am excluded from 
it by the narrow compaſs of our Heroick Verſe, unleſs I wou'd make 
uſe of Monolyllables only, and thole _. with Conſonants , which 
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are the dead weight of our Mother-Tongue. ?Tis poſſible, I confeſs, 
though it rarely happens, that a Verſe of Monoſyllables may found har- 
moniouſly ; and ſome Examples of it I have ſeen. My firſt Line of the 
AEneis is not harſh : 


Arms, and the Man I Sing, who ford by Fate, &c. 


But a much better inſtance may be given from the laſt Line of Man:- 
lizs, made Engliſh by our Learned and judicious Mr. Creech : 


Nor could the World have born ſo fierce a Flame. 


| Where the many Liquid Conſonants are plac'd fo Artfully, that 
they give a pleaſing ſound to the Words, though they are all of one 
Syllable. 

"Tis true, I have been ſometimes forc'd upon it in other places of 
this Work, but I never did it out of choice : I was either in haſte, or 
Virgil gave me no occaſion for the Ornament of Words ; for it ſe]1dom 
_ but a Monofyllable Line turns Verſe to Proſe, and even that 
Proſe is rugged, and unharmonious. Philarchas, I remember, taxcs 
Balzac for placing Twenty Monoſyllables in file, without one Diſſyllable 
betwixt them. The way I have taken, is not fo ſtreight as Mera- 
phraſe, nor ſo looſe as Paraphraſe: Some things too I have omitted, 
and ſometimes have added of my own. Yet the omiſſions I hope, are 
but of Circumſtances, and ſuch as wou'd have no grace in Engliſh ; 
and the Additions, I allo hope, are eaſily deduc'd from Virgi/'s Senſe. 
They will ſeem (art leaft I have the Vanity to think fo,) not tuck into 
him, but growing out of him. He ſtudies brevity more than any other 
Poet, but he had the advantage of a Language wherein much may be 
comprehended in a little ſpace. We, and all the Modern Tongues, 
have more Articles and Pronouns, beſides Signs of Tenſes and Caſes, 
and other Barbarities on which our Speech 1s built by the faults of our 
Forefathers. The Romans founded theirs upon the Greek: And the 
Greeks, we know, were labouring many hundred years upon their Lan- 
guage, before they brought it 10 perfeCtion. They rejeQed all thoſe 
Sigas, and cut off as many Articles as they cou'd ſpare ; comprehen- 
ding in one word, what we are confirain'd to expreſs in two ; which is 
one Reafon why we cannot write fo conciſely as they have done. The 
word Pater, for Example , ſignifies not only a Father, but your Father, 
my Father, his or her Father, all included ina word. 

This inconvenience is common to all Modern Tongues, and this 
alone conſtrains us to employ more words than the Ancients needed. But 
having before obſery'd , that Virgil endeavours to be ſhort, and at the 
{ame time Elegant, I purſue the Excellence, and forfake the Brevity. 
For there he is like Ambergreace, a Rich Perfume, but of ſo cloſe 
and glutinous a Body, that it muſt be open'd with inferiour ſcents of 
Musk or Civet, or the ſweetneſs will not be drawn out into another 
Language. 

On the whole Matter, I thought fit to ſteer betwixt the two Ex- 
treams., of Paraphraſe, and\Literal Tranſlation : - To keep as near my 
Author as I cou'd, without loſing all his Graces, the moſt Eminent of 
which, are in the Beauty of his words: And thoſe words, I 
mult add, are always Figurative. Such-of theſe as wou'd retain their 
Elegance in our Tongue, I have endeavour'd to graff on it ; but m_ 
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of them are of necſſity ro be loſt, becauſe they will not ſhine in 
any but their own. Virgit has ſometimes two of them in a Line: 
but the ſcantineſs of our Heroick Verſe, is not capable of receiving 
more than one : And that too muſt expiate for many others which 
have none. Such is the difference of the Languages, or ſuch m 
want of skill in chuſing words. Yet I may preſume to ſay, and I hope 
with as much reaſon as the French Tranſlator, that taking all the 
Materials of this divine Author, I have endeavour'd to make V:rgil ſpeak 
ſuch Engliſh, as he wou'd himfelf have ſpoken, if he had beea born 
in England, and in this prefent Age. I acknowledge, with Segras, 
that I have not ſucceeded in this attempt, according to my deſire : yet 
I ſhall not be wholly without praiſe, if in ſome ſort I may be allow'd to 
have copied the Clearneſs, the Purity, the Eaſineſs and the Magnificence 
of his Stile. But I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak farther on this Subjett, 
before I end the Preface. 

When I mention'd the Pindarick Line, I ſhould have added, rhar 
I take another Licenſe in my Verſes : For I frequently make uſe of 
Triplet Rhymes, and for the ſame Reaſon : Becauſe they bound the 
Senſe. And therefore I generally join theſe rwo Licenſes together : 
and make the laſt Verſe of the Triplet a Pindarique : For beſides, 
the Majeſty which ir gives, it confines the ſenſe within the barriers of 
three Lines, which would languilh if 1t were lengthen'd into four. 
Spencer is my Example for both thele priviledges of Engliſh Verſes. And 
Chapman has follow'd him in his Tranſlation of Homer. Mr. Cowley has 

tven in to them after both; and all ſucceeding Writers after him. 

7 regard them now as the Magna Charta of Heroick Poetry ; and am 
too much an Ezgliſhman to lole what my Anceſtors have gain'd for me. 
Let the French and Italians value themſelves on theic Regularity : 
Strength and Elevation are our Standard. I faid before, and I repeat 
it, that the affefted purity of the Frexch, has unſinew'd their Heroick 
Verſe. The Language of an Epick Poem 1s almoſt wholly figurative : 
Yet they are fo fearful of a Metaphor, that no Example of Y:rg:) can 
encourage them to be bold with ſafety. Sure they might warm them- 
felves by that ſprightly Blaze , without approaching it ſo cloſe as to 
ſinge their Wings; they may come as near it as their Maſter. 
Nat that I wou'd difcourape that purity of diftion , in which he excels 
alt other Poets. But he knows how far to extend his Franchiſes : And 
advances to the verge, without venturing a Foot beyond it. On the 
other ſide, without being injurious to the Memory of our Engliſh Pin- 
der, 1 will preſame to fay, that his Metaphors are ſometimes too vio- 
lent, and his Language is not always pure. But at the fame time, I 
muſt excuſe him. For through the Iniquity of the Times , he was 
forc'd to Travel, atan Ape, when, inſtead of Learning Foreign Lan- 

2ges, he ſhou'd have ftudied the Beauties of his cagggaoins 
Which like all other Speeches, is to be cultivated early, or we ſhall 
never Write it with any kind of Elegance. Thus by gaining abroad 
he Toft at home : Like the Painter in the Arcadia, who going to ſee 
a Skirmiſh, had his Arms lop'd oft ; and return'd, ſays Sir Phil:p Sidney, 
well inftrnCted how to draw a Battel, but without a Hand toperform his 
Work. 

There is another thing in which I have preſum'd to deviate from him 
and Spencer. They both make Hemyfticks (or half Verſes) breaking off in 
the middle of a Line. I confeſs there are not many ſuch in the Fairy 


Queen : And eventhoſe few might be occalion'd by his unhappy —_ 
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of {o long a Stanza, Mr. Cowley had found out, that no kind of 
Staff is proper for an Heroick Poem; as being all too Lyrical : Yet 
though he wrote in Couplets, where Rhyme is freer from conſtraint, 
he frequently affe&s half Verſes; of which we find not one in Homer, 
and I think not in any of the Greek Poets, or the Latin, excepting only 
Virgil ; and there is no queſtion but he thought he had Yirgi/'s Autho- 
rity for that Licenſe. But I am confident, our Poet never meant to 
leave him any other ſuch a Precedent. And I ground my Opinion on 
theſe two Reaſons. Firſt, we find noExample of a Hemyſtick in any 
of his Pa#orals or Georgicks, For he had given the laſt finiſhing Strokes 
to both theſe Poems: But his Eres he left ſo uncorreCt, at leaſt fo 
ſhort of that perfeEtion at which he aim'd, that we know how hard a 
Sentence He paſs'd uponit : And inthe ſecond place, I reaſonably pre- 
ſame, that he intended to have filf'd up all thoſe Hemy#icks, becauſe in 
one of them we find the ſenſe imperfett : 


— 


Quem tibi jam Troj. 


Which ſome fooliſh Grammarian has ended for him, with a half Line 
of Nonſenſe ; 


Peperit fumante Criuſa. 


For Aſcanius mult have been Born ſome Years before the Burning of chat 
City; which I need not prove. On the other ſide we find alſo, that he 
himſelf filld up one Line in the ſixth Azeid , the Enthuſiaſm ſeizing 
him , while he was reading to Avgnſts, 


Miſenum olidem, quo non preſtantior alter 
Exe, ciere virgs, —— 


To which he added in that tranſport, Martemque accendere cantu: and 
never was any Line more nobly finiſh'd ; for the Reaſons which I have 
given in the Book of Painting. On theſe Conſiderations I have ſhun'd 
Hemyſticks: Not ware Your to imitate Virgil to a Fault; like Alexan- 
der*s Courtiers, who afteQed to hold their Necks awry, becauſe he cou'd 
not help it : Iam confident your Lordſhip is by this time of my Opi- 
nion ; and that you will look on thoſe half Lines hereafter, as the imper- 
fett ProduRts of a baſty Muſe : Like the Frogs and Serpents in the 
Nile; part of them kindled into Life, and part a lump of unform'd un- 
animated Mudd. 

I am ſenſible that many of my whole Verſes, are as imperfeCt as thoſe 
halves; for want of time to digeſt them better: But give me leave to 
make the Excuſe of Boccace; who when he was upbraided, that ſome of 
his Novels had not the Spirit of the reſt , return'd this Anſwer ; that 
Charlemain who made the Paladins, was never able to raiſe an Army 
of them. The Leaders may be Heroes, but the multitude muſt confiit 
of Common Men. eg: 

I am alfo bound to tell your Lordſhip, in my own defence : That from 
the beginning of the firſt Georgick to the end of the laſt Aineid; I found 
the difficulty of Tran{lation growing on me Mt every ſucceeding Book. 
For Y:rgil, aboveall Pocts, had a Stock, which I may call almoſt in- 
exhauſtible , of figurative, elegant, and ſounding Words. I who in- 
herit but a ſmall portion of his Genius, and write in a Language fo 


much 
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much inferiour to the Latin, have found it very painful to vary 
Phraſes, when the ſame Senſe rcturns upon me. Even he himſelf, whe- 
ther out of neceſſity or choice, has often expreſs'd the ſame thing in the 
ſame words; and often repeated two or three whole Verſes, which he 
had us'd before. Words are not ſo ealily Coyn'd as Money : And yet 
we ſee that the Credit not only of Banks, but of Exchequers, cracks, 
when little comes in, and much goes out. F7rgz/ call'd upon mein every 
Line, for ſome new Word : Andlpaid ſolong, that I was almoſt Bank- 
rupt. So that the latter end muſt needs be more burdenſom than the 
begianitg or the middle. And RT the twelfth Azeid coſt rne 
double the time of the firſt and ſecond. hat had become of me , if 
Virgil had tax'd me with another Book ? I had certainly been reduc'd 
to. pay the Publick in Hammer'd Money for want of Mill'd ; that is in 
the ſame old Words which I had us'd before: And the Reccivcrs muſt 
vey been forc'd to have taken any thing, where there was ſo little to be 
ad. 

Beſides this difficulty (with which I have ftrugled, and made a ſhifc 
to paſs it over) there is one remaining, which is inſuperable to all 
Tranſlators, We are bound to our Author's Senſe, though with the 
latitudes already mention'd , (for I think ir not fo ſacred, as that one 
Iota muſt not be added or diminiſh'd, on pain of an Anathers, ) But 
Slaves we are; and labour on another Man's Plantation ; we dreſs the 
Vine yard, bot the Wine is the Owners : If the Soil be ſometimes 
Barren, then we are {ure of being ſcourg'd : IF .it be, fruitful, and our 
Care ſucceeds, we are not thank'd ; for the proud Reader will only 
ſay, the poor Drudge has done his duty. But this is nothing to what 
follows ; for being oblig'd to make his Senſe intelligible; we are forc'd 
to untune our own Verſes, that we may give his meaning to the Reader. 
He wholnveats, is Maſter of his Thoughts and Words : He can turn and 
vary them as he pleaſes, *cill he renders them harmonious. But tbe 
wretched Tranſlator has no ſuch Priviledge : . For being ty'd to the 
Thoughts, he muſt make what Muſick he can in the Expreflion.. And for 
this Reaſanit cannot always be ſo {weet as that of the Original. There is 
a Beauty of Sound, as Segrais has obſerv'd, in ſome Latin Words, which 
is wholly loſt in any Modern Language. He. inſtances in that 24ol;s 
Amiracus, on which YVenus lays Capid in the Firſt Exeid; If T ſhould 
tranſlate it Sweet-Marjoram, as the word ſignifies ; the-Reader would 
think 1 had miſtaken Virgil : For thoſe Village- words, as I may call 
them, gives us-a mean Idea of the thing ; but the Sound of the Latin 
is fo much more”plealing, by the juſt mixture of the Vowels with 
the Conſonants, that it raiſes our Fancies, to. conceive ſomewhat more 
Noble than a common Herb; and to ſpread Roſes under. um, and 
ſirew- Lillies over him-;. a Bed not unworthy the Grandſon of the 


Gaddee. | 
If cannot Copy, his Haxniguons Numbers, how ſhall 1 Imitate 
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What Modern Language, or what Poet can expreſs the Majeſtick 
Beauty of this one Verſe amongſt a thouſand others ! 


Aude Hoſpes contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum 
FINE Ih ——— 


For my part, I am loſt in the admiration of it : I contemn the World, 
when I think on it, and my {elf when I Tranſlate it. = 
Lay by Virgil, I beſeech your Lordſhip , and all my better fort 
of Judges, when you take up my Verſion, and it will appear 'a 
paſſable Beauty , when the Original Muſe is abſent : Burt like Spex- 
cer's falſe Florime! made 'of Snow, it melts and vaniſhes when the 
true one comes in fight, I will not excuſe but juſtify my ſelf for 
one pretended Crime, with which I am liable to be charg'd by 
falſe Criticks, not only in this Tranſlation, but in many of my 
Original Poems ; that I Latinize too much. *Tis true, that when 
I find an Exg/iſh Word, ſignificant and ſounding, I neither borrow 
from the Lat» or any other Language : But when. I want at home, I 
muſt ſeek abroad. | | | 
If ſounding Words are not of our growth and Manufafture , who 
ſhall hinder me to Import them from a Foreign Country ? I carry 
not out the Treaſure of the Nation, which is never to return : but what. I 
bring from 7taly, I ſpend in Ergland : Here it remains, and here .it 
circulates ; for if the Coyn be good, it will paſs from one hand to another, 
I'Trade both with the Living and the Dead, for the Enrichment of our 
Native Language. We have enough in England to ſupply our neceſſi- 
ty ; but if we will have things of Magnificence and Splendovur, 'we 
muſt get them by Commerce. Poetry requires Ornament, and thit is 
not to be had from our Old Teutoz Monoſyllables ; therefore if 1 find 
any Elegant Word 1a a Claſſick Author, I propoſe it to be Naturaliz'd, 
by uſing it my ſelf : and if the Publick approves of it, the Bill paſſes. 
But every Man cannot diſtinguiſh” betwixt Pedantry and Poetry : 
Every Man therefore is not fit to Innovate. Upon the whole matter, 
a Poct muſt firſt be certain that the Word he 'wou'd Introduce is 
Beautiful 'in the Latin; and is to conſider, in the next place, whether 
it will agree with the Exgliſb Idiom :'_ Aﬀter this, he ought to take'the 
Opinion of ;Judicious Friends, ſuch as are Learned in both Languages: 
And laſtly , ſince no Man is infallible , let him uſe this Licenle' very 
Tparingly 3: for if too many Foreign Wards are pour'd in upon us, 'it 
_ as if they were deſign'd not to affiſt the Natives, but to conquer 
them. - © > #4 4 FITIENS 17 FE 1's: Fe. A Sl 
I am now drawing towards a Conclafion, and ſuſpe& your Lordſhjp 
is very gladbf it. 'Bur permit me firſt, to own what Helps I have had 
in this Undertaking.” The late Earl'of Lauderdail, ſent me over his new 
Tranſlation of the £zei ; which he had ended before I ingag'd in'xhe 
JameD: TY Neitherdid 1 then intend it: Bur ſome Propoſals # 
sfterwards made me-by my Bookſeller, I defir'd his' Lord{hip's Itaye, 
that I might accept them, which he freely granted ; and I have'his 
Letter yet to ſhew, for that Permiſſion. He refolv'd to. have Printed his 
Work ; which he might hero ITE Tcon'd Publiſh mine : 
and had perform'd it, if Death had*not prevented him. But having his 
Manuſcript in my hands, confalted'ita3'$ften as Idgubted of my Author's 
Senſe. For no Man underſtood Virgil bettet than that Learned Noble Man. 
Hts Friends,l hear,have yet another,and more Corre& Copy of that Tranſ- 
— _ lation 
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lation by them , which had they pleas'd to have given th: Publick, the 
Judges mult have been convinc'd, that I have not tlatter*d him. ; Be- 
ſides this help, which was not inconſiderable, Mr. Congrewve has done 
me the Favour to review the Axes; and compare my Vertion with the 
Original. I ſhall never be aſham'd to own, that this Exce!lent Youn 
Man, has ſhew'd me many Faults, which I have endeavour'd to Correct, 
"Tis true, he might have calily found more, and then my Tran(lation had 
been more Perfect. 

Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who deſire to have their Names 
conceal'd, ſeeing me {traitned in my time, took Pity on me, and 
gave me the Life of Virgil, the two Prefaces to the Paſtorals, and the 
Georgics, and all the Arguments 1n Proſe to the whole Tranſlation. 
Which perhaps , has caus'd a Report that the two Firſt Poems are 
not mine. If it had been true, that I had taken their Verſes for my 
own, I might have glory'd in their Aid; andlike Terexce, have farther'd 
ie Opinion, that Scipio and Lelius join'd with me. But the ſame Style 
being continu'd thro? the whole, and the ſame Laws of Verſification ob- 
ſerv*d, are Proofs ſufficient, that this is one Man's Work : And your 
Lordſhip is too well acquainted with my manner, to doubt that any part 
of it is anothers. ; 

That your Lordſhip may ſee I was 1n earneſt, when I promisd to 
haſten to an end, I will not give the Reaſons, why I Writ not alwaysSin 
the proper terms of Navigation, Land-Service, or in the Cant of any 
Profeſſion. I will only ſay, that Virgi! has avoided thoſe propricties, 
becauſe he Writ not to Mariners, Soulditers, Aſtronomers, Gardners, 
Peaſants, &c- but toall in general, and in particular to Men and Ladies 
of the firſt Quality ; who have been better Bred than to be too nicely 
knowing in the Terms, In ſuch caſes, *tis enough for a Poct to write ſa 
plainly, that he may be underſtood by his Readers: To avoid impro« 
priety, and not affett to be thought Learn'd 1n all things. 

I have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines of the Fir A-ned; becauſe 
I think them inferiour to any Four others, in the whole Poem; and con- 
ſ:quently, believe they are not YVirg:"s. There is too great a gap be- 
twixt the AdjeQtive vicins in the ſecond Line, and the Subſtantive 4rvs 
in the latter end of the third , which keeps his meaning in obſcurity too 
long: and is contrary to the clearneſsof his Style. 


Ut quamvis avidis 
Is too ambitious an Ornament to be his, and 
Gratum opus Agricolis, 


Are all words unneceſſary , and independent of what he had ſaid 
before. 


Horrentia Martis Armas, 


Is worſe than any of the reſt. Horrentia is ſuch a flat Epithere, as Tl; 
wou'd havegiven us in his Verſes. 'Tis a meer filler, to ſtop a vacancy 
in the Hexameter, and connect the Preface to the Work of Yirgii. Our 
Author ſeems to ſound a Charge, and begins like the clangour of a 

Trumpet ; 
% I i Armn 
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Arma, virumque eano; Troje qui primus ab ors. 


Scarce a word without an R, and the Vowels for the greater part 
ſonorous. The Prefacer began with Ile ego, which he was con- 
ſtrain'd to patch up in the fourth Line with 4t zunc, to make the 
Senſe cohere. Andif both thoſe words are not notorious Botches, I am 
much deceiv'd, though the French Tranſlator thini.- 5therwiſe. For my 
own part, I am rather of the Opinion, that they were added by Taccs 
and Yarius, than Retrench'd. 

I know it may be anſwer'd by ſuch as think Yirgi! the Author of 
the four Lines ; that he aſſerts his Title to the A:ne/s, in the be- 
ginning of this Work, as he did to the two former, in the laſt Lines 
of the fourth Georgre. IT will not reply otherwiſe to this, than by 
deſiring them to compare theſe four Lines with the four others ; which 
we know are his, becauſe no Poet but he alone could write them. If 
they cannot diſtinguiſh Creeping from Flying , let them lay down 
Virgil, and take up Ovid de Porto 1n his ſtead. My Maſter needed not 
the aſſiſtance of that Preliminary Poet to prove his Claim. His own 
Majeſtick Meen diſcovers him to be the King, amidſt a Thouſand 
Courtiers. It was a ſuperfluous Office, and therefore I wou'd not ſet 
_ Verſes in the Front of V:rg#; but have rejedted them to my own 
Pretace. 


I, who before , with Shepherds in the Groves, 
Sung t0 my Oaten Pipe, their Rural Loves, 

And iſſuing thence, compelPd the NeightPring Field 
A plenteous Crop of riſing Corn to yield, 

Manuy'd the Glebe, and itock*d the fruitful Plain, 
( A Poem grateful to the preedy Swain.) &Cc. 


If there be not a tolerable Line in all theſe ſix, the Prefacer gave me 
no occaſion to write better. This is a juſt Apology in this place. Bur I 
have done great wrong to F:rgi/ in the whole Tranſlation : Want of 
Time, the Inferiority of our Language, the inconvenience of Rhyme, and 
all the other Excuſes I have made, may alleviate my Fault, but cannot 
juſtify the boldneſs of my Undertaking. What avails it me toacknow- 
ledge freely, that I have not been able to do him right in any Line ? For 
even my own Confeſſion makes againſt me; and it will always be 
return'd upon me, Why then did you attempt it? To which no other 
Anſwer can be made, than that I have done him leſs Injury than any of 
his former Libellers. 

What they call*d his Picture, had been drawn at length, ſo many times, 
by the Daubers of almoſt all Nations, and till ſo unlike him, that I 
ſhatch'd up the Pencil with diſdain : being fatisfi'd before-hand , that 
I cou'd make ſome ſmall reſemblance of him, though I muſt be content 
with a worſe likeneſs. A Sixth Paſtoral, a Pharmacentria, a ſingle Orphexs, 
and ſome other Features, have been exaQly taken: But thoſe Holiday- 
Authors writ for Pleaſure; and only ſhew'd us what they cou'd have 
done, if they wou'd have taken pains, to perform the whole. 

Be pleas'd, My Lord, to accept with your wonted goodneſs, this 
unworthy Preſent which I make you. I have taken off one trouble 
from you, of defending ut, by acknowledging its ImperfeQtions : And 
thaugh ſome part of them are cover'd in the Verſe; ( as Eri#ho- 
nins 
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nius rode always 1n a Chariot, to hide his lamenels. ) Such of them as 
' cannot be conceal'd, you will pleale to connive at, thousg!: in the ftrict- 

neſs of your Judgment, you cannot Pardon. If Homer was allow*d to 

nod ſometimes, in ſolonga Work, it will be no wonder if I often £4: 

aſleep. You took my Avrenz-zeb into your Protection, with all his 

faulis: And I hope here cannot be fo many, becauſ: I Tranſlate an 

Author, who gives me ſuch Examples of Corretacts. What my Jury 

may be, I know not ; but *cis good for a Criminal to plead before a 1 

favourable Judge : If I had faid Partial , wow'd your Lordſhip have Þ 

forgiven me ? Or will yougive meleave to acquaint the World , tit 1 

T have many times been oblig'd to your Bounty ſince the Revo!:tion, 

Though I never was reduc'd to beg a Charity, nor ever had the lmpu- 

dence to ask one, either of your Lordſhip, or your Noble Kinlinan the 

Earl of Dorſet, much leſs of any other ; yet when I leaſt expected ir, 

you have both remember'd me. So inhereat it is in your Family, not 

to forget an Old Servant. It looks rather like [ngratitud: on my part, 

that where I have been fo often oblig'd, I have appear'd fo {:ldom to 

return my thanks ; and where I was alſo ſo ſure of being well receiv'd. 

Somewhat of Lazineſs was inthe caſe ; and ſomewhat too of Modeity : 

But nothing of DiſreſpeCt, or of Unthanktulneſs. I will not {iy that 

your Lordſhip has encourag'd me to this Preſumption, leit if my Libours 

meet with no ſucceſs in Publick, I may expoſe your Judgment to be 

Cenſur'd. As for my own Enemies, I {hall never think them worth an 

Anſwer; and if your Lordſhip has any, they will not dare to Arraign 

you far want of Knowledge in this Art, *tiil they can produce lomewhat 

better of their own, than your Eſſay on Poetry. *Twas on this Conſide- 

ration , that I have drawn out my Preface to ſo great a length. Had 

I not addreſs'd to a Poet, and a Critick of the firſt Magnitude, I had m y 

ſelf been taxed for want of Judgment, and {ham'd my Patron for want 

of Underſtanding. But neither will you, My Lord, fo ſoon be tir'd as 

any other , becanſe the Diſcourſe 1s on your Art : Neither will the 

Learned Reader think it tedious, becauſe it 1s ad Cleram. Atleaſt, when 

he begins to be weary, the Church Doors are open. That I may purſue the 

Allegory with a ſhort Prayer, after a long Sermon : 

May you Live happily and long, for the Service of your Country, the 
Encouragement of good Letters and the Ornament of Poetry ; which 
cannot be wiſh'd more earneſtly by any Man, than by 


Your Lordſhips, moſt Humble, 


Moſt Obliged, and moſt Obedient Servant. bi 


Tobn Dryden. 
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Virgil's /Eneis. 


A 


The Firſt Book of the Ang. 


The Argument. 


The Trojans, after a Seven Tears Voyage, ſet ſail for Italy, 
but are overtaken by a dreadful Storm, which Xolus xe" 
at Juno's Requeſt. The Tempeſt ſinks one, and ſcatters the 
reſt ; Neptune drives off the Winds and calms the Sea. 
Aneas with his own Ship, and ſix more, arrives ſafe at an 
Aﬀerican Port. Venus complains to Jupiter of her Sor's 
Misfortunes. Jupiter comforts her, and ſends Mercury to 
procure him a kind Reception among the Carthaginians. 
ffncas going out to diſcover the Country, meets his Mother 
in the Shape of an Huntreſs, who conveys him in a Cloud to 
Carthage ; where he ſees his Friends whom he thought boft, 
and receives a hind Entertainment from the Queen. Dido 
by a Device of Venus begins to have a Paſſion for him, and 
after ſome Diſcourſe with him, deſires the Hiſtory of his Ad- 
ventures fince the Siege of Troy, which is the Subjef of 
the Two following Books. | 


Rms, and the Man I ſing, who forc'd by Fate, 
A And haughty JZzno's unrelenting Hate ; 
Expell'd and cxid, left the Trojan Shoar : 
Long Labours, both by Sca-and Land he bore ; 
s And in the doubtful War, before he won 
The Latian Realm, and built the deſtin'd Town : 
His baniſh'd Gods reſtor'd to Rites Divine, 
And ſctl'd ſure Succeſſion in his Line : 
From whence the Race of A4/ban Fathers come, 
19 And the long Glorics of Mayeltick Rope. 
O Muſe ! the Cauſes and the Crimes relate, 
Whar Goddeſs was proyok'd, and whence her hate : 
K k 
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For what Offence the Queen of Heay'n began 
To perſccutc fo brave, fo juſt a Man ! 

15 Involy'd his anxious Life in cndleſs Cares, 
Expos'd to Wants, and hurry'd into Wars ! 
Can Heav'nly Minds ſuch high reſentment ſhow ; 
Or exerciſe their Spight in Human Woe ? 

Againſt the 7iber's Mouth, but far away, 
20 An ancient Town was ſeated on the Sea : 
A Tyrian Colony ; the People made 
Stout for the War, and ſtudious of their Trade. 
Carthage the Name, bclov'd by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the Samian Shoar. 

25 Here ſtood her Chariot, here, if Heay'n were kind, 
The Scat of awtul Empire ſhe deſign'd. 

Yet ſhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the People of the Sky ;) 
That times to come ſhou'd ſee the Trojan Race 

39 Hcr Carthage ruin, and her Tow'rs deface : 
Nor thus confin'd, the Yoke of Sov'raign Sway, 
Should on the Necks of all the Nations lay. 
She ponder'd this, arid fear'd it was in Fate ; 
Nor cou'd forget the War ſhe wag'd of late, 

35 For conq'ring Greece againſt the Trojan State. 
Beſides long Cauſes working in her Mind, 

And ſecret Seeds of Envy lay bchind. 
Deep graven in her Heart, the Doom remain'd 
Of partial Paris, and her Form diſdain'd : 

40 The Grace beſtow'd on raviſh'd Ganimed, 
Elefira's Glories, and her injur'd Bed. 
Each was a Cauſe alone, and all combin'd 
To kindle Vengcance in her haughty Mind. 
For this, far diſtant from the Latian Coaſt, 

45 She drove the Remnants of the Trojan Hoaſt 
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And ſev'n long Years th* unhappy wand'ring Train, 
Were toſs'd by Storms, and ſcatter'd through the Main. 
Such Time, ſuch Toil requir'd the Roman Name, 
Such length of Labour for fo vaſt a Frame. 

5o Now ſcarce the Trojan Fleet with Sails and Oars. 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian Shoars : 
Ent'ring with chearful Shouts the wat'ry Reign, 
And ploughing frothy Furrows in the Man : ' 
When lab'ring ſtill, with endle(s diſcontent, 

55 The Queen of Heav'n did thus her Fury vent. 

Then am I vanquiſh'd, muſt I yield, faid ſhe, 

And muſt the Trojans reign in Italy? 
So Fate will have it, and Fove adds his Force : 
Nor can my Pow'r divert their happy Courſe. 

60 Cou'd angry Pallas, with revengetul Spleen, 
The Grecian Navy burn, and drown the Men ? 
She for the Fault of one offending Foe, 
The Bolts of Fove himfelt preſum'd to throw : 
With Whirlwinds trom beneath ſhe cofs'd the Shup, 

6s And bare cxpos'd the Bofom of the deep : 
Then, as ani Eagle gripes the trembling Game, 
The Wretch yet hiſſing with her Father's Flame, 
She ſtrongly ſciz'd, and with a burning Wound, 
Transfix'd and naked, on a Rock ſhe bound. 

70 Bur I; who walk in awful Statc above, 
The Majeſty of Heav'n, the Siſter-wite of Fore ; 
For length of Years, my fruitleſs Force employ 
Againſt the thin remains of ruin'd 7 roy. 
Whar Nations now to Furo's Pow'r will pray, 

75 Or Off rings on my ſlighted Altars lay ? 

Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and with Fury traughr, 

The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe ſought. 
Where in a ſpacious Cave of living Stone, 


The Tyrant Eolus from his Airy Throne, mc 
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And founding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 
This Way, and that, ch impatient Caprives tend, 
And preſling for Releaſe, the Mountains rend ; 
High m his Hall, th' undaunted Monarch ſands, 

85 And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : 
Which did he not, their unrefiſted Sway 
Wou'd ſweep the World before them, in their Way : 
Earth, Air, and Seas through empty Space wou'd row], / 
And Heav'n would fly before the driving Soul. 

go In fear of this, the Father of the Gods 
Confin'd their Fury to thoſe dark Abodes, 
Andlock'd'em fate within, oppreſsd with Mountain loads : \ 
Impos'd a King, with arbitrary Sway, : 
To looſe their Fetters, or their Force allay. 

9s To whom the ſuppliant Queen her Pray'rs addreſt; 
And thus the tenour'of her Suit-expreſs'd. 

O Folus ! for to thee the King of Heav'n 

The Pow'r of Tempeſts, and of Winds has giv'n : 
Thy Force alone their Fury can reſtrain, 

100 And ſmooth the Waves, or ſwell the troubÞ'd Main. 
A race of wand'ring Slaves, abhorr'd by me, 
With proſp'rous Paſſage cur the Thuſcan Sea : 
To fruitful 1taly cheir- Courſe they ſteer, 
And tor their vanquiſh'd Gods deſign new Temples there: 

roc Raiſe all thy Winds, with Night involve the Skies ; 
Sink, or difperſe my fatal Enenues. 
Twice ſev'n, the charming Daugtiters of the Main, 
Around my Perſon wait, and bear my Train: 
Succeed my With, and ſecond my Deſign, 

110 The faircit, Dezopeia, ſhall be thine ; - 
And make thee Father of a happy Line. 

To this the God—'Tis yours, O Queen ! to will 

The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil. 

Theſe 
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Theſe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command, 

115 Arc all the Preſents of your bounteous Hand : 
Yours 1s my SoV'raigns Grace, and, as your Gueſt, 
I fit with Gods at their Carleſtial Feaſt. 
Raiſe Tempeſts at your Pleaſure, or ſubdue ; 
Diſpoſe of Empire, which I hold from you. 

120 He ſaid, and hurld againſt the Mountain fide, 
His quiv ring Spear, and all, the God apply'd. 
The raging Winds ruſh through the hollow Wound, 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground : 
Then ſertling on the Sea, the Surges (weep ; 

125 Raiſc liquid Mountains, and diſcloſe the deep. 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mix'd Confuſion roar, 
And rowl the foaming Billows to the Shoar. 

The Cables crack, the Sailors feartul Cries 
Aſcend ; and fable Night involves the Skies ; 

130 And Heav'nitelt is raviſhd from their Eyes. 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue, 
Ther flaſhing Fires the tranſient Light renew : 

The Face of things a frightful Image bears, 
And preſcnt Death in various Forms appears, 

135 Struck with unuſual Fright, the Trojan Chick, 
With lifred Hands and Eyes, invokes Relict. 
And thrice; and four times happy thoſe, he cry'd, 
That under Ilian Walls before their Parents dy'd. 


140 Why cotid not-I by that ſtrong Arm be ſlain, 
And lic by noble Hefor on the Plain, 
Or great Savpedon, in thoſe bloody Fields, 
Where Simois'rowls the Bodics, and the Shields 
Of Herocs, whoſe diſmemberd Hands yet bear 
145 The Dart aloft, and clench the pointed Spear ? 
Thus while the Pious Prince his Fate bewails. 
Fierce Boreas drove againſt his flying Sails. 


Tydides, braycſt of the Grecian Train; 
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And rent the Sheets : The raging Billows riſc, 
And mount the toſſing Veſlel ro the Skies: 

150 Nor can the ſhiv'ring Oars ſuftain the Blow 4 . - \ 
The Galley gives her fide, and turns her Prow : 
While thoſe aſtern. deſcending down the: Steep, 
Thro' gaping Waves bchold the boiling deep. 
Three Ships were hurry'd by the Southern Blaſt, 

iT 0 155 And on the ſecrer Shelves with Fury caſt. 

\ Wh: | Thoſe hidden Rocks, th' Azſonian Sailors knew, 

ar They call'd them Altars, wheh they roſe in. view, 

i& And ſhow'd their ſpacious Backs above the Flood. 

TY Three more, fierce Ewras.in his angry Mogd, 

Va 160 Daſl'd onthe Shallows of the moving Sang, 

1%'Y And in nud Occan lctt. them.moor'd a-land. 

#4 # | -Orontes Barque that bore the Lycian Crey, 

4 | {A horrid Sight) .cv'n in the Hero's view, ! 

'From Stem to Stern, by Wayes was ovetborn : 

Bil 165 The trembling Pilot, from his: Rudder torn, -\_ , | 

| ! Was headlong hurl'd ;. thrice. round, the Ship was oY 

18 Then bulg'd at WY in the deep was loft.., . ...: 5:17 
And here and:there.above the:Waves were: ſeen , , | -., 
Arms, Pi&tures, pregiqus. Goods, and floating, Men, ki 1% 


170 The ſtouteſt Veſſel ro;the Srorm gave Way,! | _ 
And ſuck through Jooſen'd Planks the, ;roſtung "= Lot 
Ilioneus was: her Chict:: ; Alethes. old, +/ 1h + 44 1h 


If} Achates faithtul, Abas:young and: hab. Id nb At 
14} Endur'd nor. lefs;-/traeirShips, with gaping, rams, > will o2 


{ 175 Admit the Deluge of: the briny;Streams. !},,1 1./ | {gh 
Mean time Impetial Neptune. heard hataod af) 
Of raging Billows, breaking on the Ground;;....- ..,”;7 


Diſpleas'd, and fearing'for his Watiry Reign, -- |; 1 
He reard his awtul Head above the Mann : 
x 80 Serene in Majeſty, then rowl'd his Eyes: -. | 
Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skies. 


— — —  ——— 


He ſaw the 7, r0jan Fleet diſpers'd, diſtreſod | 
By ſtormy Winds and wintry Heay'n oppreſs'd. 
Full well the God his Siſter's envy knew, 
135 And what her Aims, and what her Arts purſue : 
He ſummon'd Eurus and the Weſtern Blaſt, 
And firſt an angry glance on both he caſt : 
Then thus rebuk'd ; Audacious Winds ! from whence 
This bold Attempt, this Rebcl Infolence 3 
190 Is it for you to ravage Seas and Land, 
Unauthoriz'd by my ſupream Command 2? 
To raiſe ſuch Mountains on the troubl'd Main ? 
Whom 1 But firſt *tis fit, the Billows to reſtrain, 
And then you ſhall be taught obedience To my Reign. 
195 Hence, to your Lord my Royal Mandate bar, 
The Realms of Ocean and the Ficlds of Air 
Are mine, not his ; by faral Lot to me | 
The I9uwd Empire &@ and Trident of the Sea 
His Pow'r to hollow Caverns is confin'd, 
200 There let him rcign, the Jailor of the Wind : 
Wich hoarſe Commands his breathing Subjects call. 
And boaſt and bluſter in his empty Hall. | 
He ſpoke : And while he ſpoke, he ſmooth'd the Sea. 
Diſpell'd the Darkneſs, and reſtor'd the Day : 
205 Cymothoe, Triton, and the Sea-green Train 
Of beauteous Nymphs, the Daughters of the Main, 
Clear from the Rocks the Veſſels with their hands ; 


The God himſelf with ready Trident Rtands, 
And opes the Deep; and {ſpreads the moving Sands ; 

210 Then hcaves them off the ſholes : where c're he = 2 
His finny Courlſers, and in Triumph rides, 
The Waves unruffle and the Sea Sublides. \ 
As when in Tumulrs riſc th ignoblc Crow'd, 
Mad are their Motions; and their Tongues are loud ; 


And 


— 
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215 And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies fly, 
And all the Ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply : 
It then ſome Grave and Pious Man appear, 
They huſh their Noiſe, and lend a lifPning Ear ; 
He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, 

220 And quenches their innate Defire of Blood : 
So when the Father of the Flood appears, 
And o'rc the Seas his Soy'raign Trident rears, 
Their Fury falls : He skims the liquid Plains, 
High on his Charior, and with looſen'd Reins, 


225 Majcſtick moyes along, and awful Peace maintains. 


The weary Trojans ply their ſhatrer'd Oars, 
To neareſt Land, and make the Lybian Shoars. 
Within a long Reccfs there lies a Bay, 
An Iſland ſhades it from the rowling Sea, 
230 And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride, 
Broke by the jutting Land on cither fide : 
In double Streams the briny Waters glide. 
Betwixt two rows of Rocks, a Sylvan Scene 
Appears above, and Groves for cyer green : 
235 A Grott is form'd beneath, with Mofly Seats, 
To reſt the Nereids, and exclude the Hears. 
Down thro? the Cramies of the living Walls 
The Cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm'ring Falls. 
No Haulſers need to bind the Veſſels here, 
240 Nor bcarded Anchors, for no Storms they fear. 
Sev'n Ships within this happy Harbour meet, 
The thin Remainders of the ſcatter'd Fleet. 


The Trojans, worn with Toils, and ſpent with Woes, 
Leap on the welcome Land, and feek rheir wiſhd Repoſe. 


245 Firſt, good Achates, with repcarcd Stroaks 
Of claſhing Flints, their hidden Fire provokes ;' 
Short Flame ſucceeds, a Bed of wither'd Leaves 
The dying Sparkles in their Fall receiyes : 


Caught 
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Caught into Life, in fiery Fumes they ric, 

250 And, fed with ſtronger Food, invade the Skies. 
The Trojans, dropping wet, or ſtand around 
The chcarful blaze, or lye along the Ground : 
Some dry their Corn infected with the Brine, 
Then grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine. 

255 Ainegs climbs the Mountain's airy Brow, 

And takes a Proſpect of the Seas below : 

It Capys thence, or Antheus he cou'd ſpy ; 
Or ſee the Streamers of Caicus fly. 

No Veſlels were in view : Bur, on the Plain, 

260 Three beamy Stags command a Lordly Train 
Of branching Heads ; the more 1gnoble Throng 
Artend their-ſtately Steps, and ſlowly graze along. 
He ſtood ; and while ſecure they fed below, 

He took the Quiver, and the truſty Bow 

265 Achates usd to bear ; the Leaders firſt 
He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc'd : 
Nor ceas'd his Arrows, *all the ſhady Plain 
Scv'n mighty Bodies, with their Blood diſtain. 
For the ſev'n Ships he made an cqual Share, 

270 And to the Port return'd, Triumphant from the War. 
The Jarrs of gen'rous Wine, (Aceftes Gitr, 
When his Trinacrian Shoars the Navy lctt) 

He ſet abroach, and for the Feaſt prepar'd ; 
In equal Portions, with the Ven'ſon ſhar'd. 

275 Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chief, 
With cheartul Words, allayd the common Grief. 
Endure, and conquer ; Fove will ſoon diſpoſe 
To tuture Good, our paſt and preſent Woes. 
With me, the Rocks of Scyla you have try'd; 

280 Th' inhuman Cyclops, and his Den detyd. 

What greater Ills hereafter can you bear ? 


Reſume your Courage, and diſmiſs your Carc. 
L1 
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An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate, 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate. 
255 Through various Hazards, and Events we move 
To Latium, and the Realms forcddom'd by 7ore. 
CalFd to the Scat, . (the Promiſe of: the Skies, ) 
Where Trojan Kingdoms/.once again may riſe. 
Endure the Hardſhips of your preſent State, 
299 Live, and rcſcrvec your ſclves for better Fare. 
Thcſe Words he ſpoke; but ſpoke not from his Heart ; 
His outward Snules conceaFd his inward Smart. 
The jolly Crew, unmindtul of the paſt, 
The Quarry ſhare, their plenteous Dinner hafte : 
295 Some {trip the Skin, ſome portion out the Spoil ; 
The Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boyl : 
Some on the Fire the recking Entrails broil, 
Stretch'd on the graſsy Turf, at cafe they dine ; 
Reſtore their Strength with Mcat,and chear their Souls with 


390 Their Hunger thus appeas'd, - their Care attends, (Wine. 
The doubrful Fortune of their abſent Friends : « 


Alternate Hopes and Fears, ther: Minds poſleſs, 
Whc<rher ro deem *cm dead, or in Diſtreſs. 
Absgve the reſt; Anezas.mourns the Fate 
395 Of brave Vrontes, and th* uncertain State 
Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycrs : 
The Day, but not their Sorrows, ended FOE 
When, from alofr, Alnughty Fove ſurveys 
Earth, Air, .and Shoars, and navigable Seas,-: 
310 At length on Lybian Realms he!Fix'd: his Eyes : 
Whom, pond'ring thits on Human Miſerics, 
When Venus faw, the with a lowly Look, | 
Not free from Tears, her Heay nly Sire beſpoke. 
O King of Gods and: Men, whoſe awful Hand, 
315 Difpcrſcs Thunder on'the Seas and-Land'; 
Diſpoſing all with abſolute Command : 
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How cou'd my Pious Son thy Pow'r incenſe, 
Or what, alas ! is vaniſh'd 7roy's Offence : 
Our hope of Italy not only loſt, 

320 On various Seas, by various Tempeſts toft, 
But ſhut from ev'ry Shoar, and barr'd from cy'ry Coaſt. 
You pronus'd once, a Progeny Divine, 

Of Romans, riſing trom the Trojan Line, 
In after-times ſhou'd ho[d the World in awe, 

325 And to the Land and Ocean give the Law. 

How 1s your Doom revers'd, which cas'd my Care 3 
When Troy was ruin'd in that cruel War ? 

Then Fates to Fates I cou'd oppoſe ; bur now, 
When Fortune ſtill purſues her former Blow, 

330 What can I hope 2 What worſe can ſtill ſucceed ? 
What end of Labours has your Will decreed 2? 
Antenor, from the midſt of Grecian Hoſts, 

Could paſs ſecure, and pierce th* 7/yrian Coats : 
Where rowling down the Steep, Timavus raves, 

335 And through nine Channels diſembogues his Waves. 

At length he founded Padua's happy Seat, 

And gave his Trbjans a ſecure Retrear : 

There fix'd their Arms, and there renew'd their Name, 

And there in Quiet rules, and crown'd with Fame. 
340 But we, deſcended from your ſacred Line, 

Entitled to' your Heav'n, and Rites Divine, 

Are baniſh'd Earth, and, for the Wrath of one, 

Remov'd from Latium, and the pronuis'd Throne. 

Are theſe our Scepters ? Theſe our due Rewards ? 
345 And is it thus that ove his plighted Faith Regards ? 

To whom, the Father of th' immorral Race, 

Smuling with that ſerene indulgent Face, 

With which he drives the Clouds, and clears the Skies : 

Firſt gave a boly Kiſs, then thus replies. 
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359 Daughter, . diſnuſs-thy Fears : To thy deſire 
The Fates of thine are, fix'd, and ſtand entire. 
Thou ſhalt behold thy wiſh'd Lavinian Walls, 
And, ripe for Heav'n, when Fate Aneas calls, 
Then ſhalt. thou bear him up, .ſublime, to me ; 

355 No Councils have revers'd my firm Decree. 

And Iſt new Fears diſturb thy happy State, 
Know, 1 have ſearchd the Myſtiak Rolls of Face : 
Thy Son (nor 1s th* appointed Seaſon far) 

In 1:aly ſhall wage ſucceſsful War : 

360 Shall rame fierce Nawans in the bloody Field, 
And Sov'raign Laws impoſe, and Cities build. 
'Till, after ev'ry Foe ſubdu'd, the Sun 
Thrice through the Signs his Annual Race ſhall run : 
This 1s his time prefix:d. Aſcanins then, 

365 Now called 7ulus, ſhall begin his Reign. 

He thirty rowling Years the Crown ſhall wear : 
Then from Lavinium ſkall the Seat transfer : 
And, with hard Labour, Alba-lozga build ; 
The Throne with his Succeſſion ſhall be fall'd, 

370 Three hundred Circuits more : then ſhall be ſeen, 
Ilia the fair, a Prieſteſs and a Queen, - 

Who full of Mars, -in tzme, with kindly Throws, 
Shall at a Birth twe goodly Boys diſcloſe. 
The Royal Babes atawny Wolf ſhall drain, 
08 375 Then Romulus his Grand(ire's Throne ſhall gain, 
| h I i Of Martial Tow'rs the Founder ſhall become, 
hh The People Romgns. call, the City Rome. 
To cherp, no Bounds :of Empire: I aflign ; 
Nor term of Years to their unnmortal Line... 

380 Evn haughty Juno, who, with endlcfs Braoils, 
Earth, Scas, and Heav'n, and Jove himſelf curmoils ; 
At length atton'd, her friendly Pow's ſhall joyn, 
To cheriſh and adyance the Trojan Line. 


The 
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The ſubje& World ſhall Roe's Dominion own, 

385 And, proſtrate, ſhall adore the Nation of the Gown. 

An Age 1s ripening in reyolving Fate, 

When Troy ſhall overturn the Grecian State : 

And ſweet Revenge her conqu'ring Sons ſhall call, 
To cruſh the People that confpir'd her Fall. 

390 Then Caſar from the Julian Stock ſhall rife, 

Whoſe Empire Ocean, and whoſe Fame the Skies 
Alone ſhall bound. Whom, fraught with Eaftern Spoils, 
Our Heavy'n, the juſt Reward of Human Toyls, 
Securely ſhall repay with Rites Divine ; 

395 And Incenfe ſhall aſcend before his ſacred Shrine 
Then dire Debate, and impious War ſhall ceaſe, 
And the ſtern Age be ſoftned into Peace : 

Then baniſhd Faith ſhall once-again return, 
| And Veſtal Fires in hallow'd Temples burn, 

400 And Remus with Quirinus ſhall ſuſtain, 

The righteous Laws, and Fraud and Force reſtrain, 
Fanus himſclf before his Fane fhall war, 
And-keep the dreadful iflues of his Gate, 
With Bolts and Iron Bars : within remains 
405 Impriſon'd Fury, bound in brazen Chains : 
High on a Trophie rais'd, of uſeleſs Arms; 
He ſits, and threats the World with vain Alarms. 
He faid, and ferit Cy/lenius with Command 
To free the Potts, and ope the Panique Land 

410 To Trojan Gueſts ; leſt-1gnorant of Fate, 

The Queen might force them from her Town and State. 
Down from the Stecp of Heavn Cy/lenizs flies, 
And cleaves with all his Wings the yielding Skies. 
Soon on the Lybian Shoar deſcends the God ; 

4 15 Performs his Meſſage, and diſplays his Rod : 

The ſurly Murmurs of the People ceaſe, 
And, as the Fatcs requird, they give the Peace. 
| The 
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The Queen her ſelf ſuſpends the rigid Laws, 
The Trojans pitics, and protects their Caulc. 

429 Mean time, in Shades of Night Aneas lics ; 
Carc ſciz'd his Soul, and Slecp forſook his Eycs. 
But when the Sun reſtur d the cheartul Day, 
He roſc, the Coaſt and Country to ſurvey, 
Anxious and cagcr to diſcover more : 

425 It look'd a wild uncultivated Shoar : 

But whether Human Kind, or Beaſts alone 
Poſlcfs'd the new-found Region, was unknown. 
Bcncath a ledge of Rocks his Feet he hides ; 
Tall Trees ſur:ound the Mountains ſhady ſides: 

439 The bending Brow above, a fafe Retreat provides. 
Arm'd with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 
And true Achates on his ſteps attends. 

Loc, in the deep Receſſes of the Wood, 
Before his Eyes his Goddeſs: Mother ſtood : 
435 A Huntreſs in her Habit and her Meen ; 
Her dreſs a Maid, her Air confeſs'd a Queen. 
Bare were her Knees, and knots: her Garments bind ; - 
Looſe was her Hair, and wanton'd in the Wind ; 
Her Hand ſuſtaind a Bow, her Quiyer hung behind. 
440 She ſecm'd a Virgin. of the Spartan Blood : 
With ſuch Array. Harpalice beſtrode 
Her Thracian Courſcr, and outſtrip'd the rapid Flood. 
Ho ! Strangers ! have you lately ſeen, ſhe ſaid, 
One of my Siſters, like my ſelf array'd ; 
415 Who croſt the Lawn, or in the Foreſt ſtray'd ? 
A Tainted Quiyer.at her Back ſhe bore ; 
Vary'd with Spots, a Linx's Hide ſhe wore : 
And at full Cry purſurd the rusky Boar ? 
Thus Venus : Thus her Son reply'd agen 
450 None of your Siſters hayc we heard or ſcen, 
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O Virgin ! or what other Name you bear 
Above that ſtyle ; O more than mortal fair ! 
Your Voice and Mcen Cearlcſtial Birth betray ! 
If, as you ſeem, the Siſter of the Day ; 
455 Or one at leaſt of Chaſt Diang's Train, 
Let not an humble Suppliant ſue in vain : 
But tell a Stranger, long in Tempeſts toſt, 
Whar Earth we trcad, and who commands the Coaſt? 
Then on your Name ſhall wretched Mortals call : 
460 And offer'd Victims at your Altars fall. 
I dare not, ſhe reply'd, aflume the Name 
Of Goddeſs, or Cocleſtial Honours claim : 
For Tyrian Virgins Bows and Quiycrs bear, 
And Purple Buskins ore their Ankles wear. 
465 Know, gentlc Youth, in Lybian Lands you are : 
A People rude in Peace, and rough in War. 
The riſing City, which from far you ce, 
Is Carthage ; and a Tyrian Colony. 
Phenician Dido rules the growing State, | 


479 Who fled from Zyre, to ſhun her Brother's hate : 
Great were her wrongs, her Story full of Fate ; 
Which I will ſum in ſhort. Sicheus known 
For wealth, and Brother to the Punic Throne, 
Poſleſs'd fair Dido's Bed :: And either heart 

475 At once was wounded with an equal Darrt. 

Her Father gave her, yct a-ſpotleſs Maid; 
Pigmalion then the Tyrian :Scepter ſway d : 
One who contemn'd Divine and Humane Laws. 
Then Strife enſu'd, and curſed Gold the Cauſe. 

480 The Monarch, blinded with deſire of Wealth ; 
With Stecl invades his Brother's hte by ſtcalth ; 
Before the ſacred Altar made him. bleed, 

And long from her conceal'd the cruel deed: 
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Some Tale, ſome ncw Pretence, he daily coin'd, 
485 To ſooth his Siſter, and delude her Mind. 
At length, in dead of Night, the Ghoſt appcars 
Of her unhappy Lord : The Spectre ſtares, 
And with erc&ed Eyes his bloody Boſom bares. 
The cruel Altars, and his Fate he tells, 
| 4.90 And the dire Secret of his Houſe reycals. 
Then warns the Widow, with her houſchold Gods, 
To Scek a Refuge in remote abodes. 
Laſt, to ſupport her, in ſo long a way, 
He ſhows her where his hidden Treaſure lay. 
495 Admoniſh'd thus, and ſeiz'd with morreal fright, 
The Quecn provides Companions of her flight : 
They meet ; and all combine to leave the State, 
Who hate the Tyrant, or who fear his hate. 
They ſeize a Fleet, which ready riggd they find : 
00 Nor is Pigmalion's Treaſure left behind. 
The Veſlels, heavy laden, put to Sea 
With proſp'rous Winds ; a Woman leads the way. 
I know not, if by ſtreſs of Weather driv'n, 
Or was their fatal Courſe diſpos'd by Heav'n; 
os At laſt they landed, where from far your Eyes 
May view the Turrets of new Carthage riſc : 
There bought a ſpace of Ground, which Byrſa call'd 
From the Bulls hide, they firſt inclos'd, and wall 'd. 
But whence arc you, what Country claims your Birth : 
£10 What ſeck you, Strangers, on our Lybiar Earth ? 
To whom, with ſorrow ſtreaming from his Eyes, 
And deeply ſighing, thus her Son replics : 
Cou'd you with Patience hear, or I relate, 
O Nymph ! the tedious Annals of our Fare | 
£13 Thro' ſuch a train of Woes if I ſhoud run, 
The day wou'd ſooner than the Tale be done ! 
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From ancient Troy, by Force expell'd we came. 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan Name : 
On various Seas by yarious Tempelſts toſt, 
520 Ar length we landed on your Lybian Coaſt. 
. The Good #neas am I calld, a Name, 
While Fortune favour'd, not unkrzown to Fame: 
My houſhold Gods, Companions of my Woes, 
With pious Care I reſcu'd from our Foes. 
525 To fruitful 1zaly my Courſe was bent, 
And from the King of Hcay'n is my Deſcent. 
With cwice ten Sail I croſt the Phrygian Sea ; 
Fate and my Mother Goddeſs, led my Way. 
Scarce ſey'n, the thin Remainders ot my Fleet, 
539 From Storms preſerv'd, within your Harbour mect : 
My «lf diftreſsd, an Exile, and unknown, 
Debarr'd from Europe, and from A/ia thrown, 
In Lybian Defarts wander thus alone. 
His tender Parent could no longer bear ; 
535 But, interpoſing, ſought to ſooth his Care. 
Who ere you are; not unbeloy'd by Heav'n, 
Since on our friendly Shoar your Ships are driy'n 
Have Courage : To the Gods permit the reſt, 
And to the Queen expoſe your juſt Requeſt. 
$40 Now take this carneſt of Succeſs, for more : 
Your ſcatter'd Fleet is join'd upon the Shoar ; 
The Winds are chang'd, your Friends from danger free. 
Or I renounce my Skill in Augury. 
Twelve Swans bchold, in beautcons order move, 
545 And ftoop with clofing Pinions from above : 
Whom late the Bird of Jove had driv'n along, 
And through the Clouds purſu'd the featt'ring Throng : 
Now all united in a goodly Team, 
They skim the Ground, and ſeck che quiet Stream. 
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550 As bs they, with Joy returning, clap their Wings , 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings : 
Not otherwiſe your Ships, and cy'ry Friend, 
Already hold the Port, or with ſwift Sails deſcend. 
No more Advice 1s ncedful, but purſue 

&&s The Path before you, and the Town in view. 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe turn'd, and made appear 
Her Neck refulgent, and diſheveFd Hair ; 

Which flowing from her Shoulders, neach'd the cd, 
And widely ſpread Ambrofial Scents around : 

60 In length of Train deſcends her ſweeping Gown, 
And by her gracctul Walk, the Queen of Love is known. 
The Prince purſu'd the parting Deity, 

With Words like theſe : Ah ! whither do you fly ? 
Unkind and cruel, to deceive your Son 

565 In borrow'd Shapes, and his Embrace to ſhun : 
Never to bleſs my Sight, but thus unknown ; 

And ſtill to ſpeak in Accents not your own. 
Againſt the Goddeſs theſe Complaints he made : 
But took the Path, and her Commands obey'd. 

570 They march obſcure, for Venus kindly ſhrowds, 
With Miſts, their Perſons, and involves in Clouds : 
That, thus unſcen, their Paſſage none might ſtay, 
Or force to tell the Cauſes of their Way. 

This part perform'd, the Goddeſs flies ſublime, 

575 To viſit Paphos ; and her native Clime : 

Where Garlands ever green, and evex far, 
With Vows are offer'd, and with ſolemn Pray'r : 
A hundred Altars in her Temple Smoke, 

A thouſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r invoke. 

58 They climb the next Aſcent, and, looking down, 
Now at a nearer Diſtance view.the Town : 

The Prince, with Wonder, ſees the ſtately Tow'rs, 


Which htc were Hurts, and Shepherd's homely Bowrs. 
The 
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The Gates and Streets ; and hears, from ey'ry parr. 

555 The Noiſe, and buſy Concourſe of the Marr. 

The toiling Tyriars on each other call, 

To ply their Labour : Some extend the Wall, 
Some build the Citadel ; the brawny throng, 
Or dig, or puſh unweildy Stones along. 

599 Some for their Dwellings chuſe a Sport of Ground, 
Which, firſt delign'd, with Ditches they ſurround. 
Some Laws ordain, and ſome attend the Choice 
Of holy Senates, and ele& by Voice. 

Here ſome deſign a Mole, while others there 

695 Lay deep Foundations for a Theatre : 

From Marble Quarries mighty Columns hew, 
For Ornaments of Scenes, and future view. 
Such is their Toyl, and ſuch their buſy Pains, 
As cxcrciſe the Bees in flow'ry Plains ; 

600 When Winter paſt, arid Summer ſcarce begun, 
Invites them forth to labour in the Sun: 

Some lead their Youth abroad, while ſome condenſe 
Their 11quid Store, and ſame in Cells diſpence. 
Some at the Gate ſtand ready to rece1ye 

605 The Golden burthen, and their Friends relieve. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Have ; 

With envy ſtung, they view each others Deeds ; 
The fragrant Work with Diligence proceeds. 

6 10 Thrice happy you, whoſe Walls already riſe ; 

fEneas (aid ; and viewed, with lifted Eyes, 
Their lofty Tow'rs ; then ent'ring at the Gate, 
Concecald in Clouds, (prodigious to relate) 
He mix'd, unmark'd, among the buſy Throng, 
515 Born by the Tide, and paſs'd unſcen along. 
Full in the Centre of the Town there ſtood. 
Thick ſet with Trees, a venerable Wood : 
M m 2 
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The Tyrians landing near this holy Ground, 
And digging here, a proſp'rous Omen found : 
620 From under Earth a Courſer's Head they drew, 
Their Growth and future Fortune to foreſhew : 
This fated Sign their Foundrcſs Jro gave, 
Of a Sol] fruitful, and a People brave. 
Sidonian Dido here with ſolemn State 
625 Did Funo's Temple build, and conſeerate : 
Enrich'd with Gifts, and with a Golden Shrine ; 
But more the Goddeſs made the Place Divine. 
On Brazen Steps the Marble Threſhold roſe, 
And brazen Plates the Cedar Beams incloſe : 
630 The Rafters are with brazen Cov'rings crown'd, 
The lofty Doors on brazen Hinges ſound. 
What firit Aneas in this place beheld, 
Reviv'd his Courage, and his Fear cxpel'd. 
For while, expecting there the Queen, he rais'd 
635 His wond'ring Eyes, and round the Temple gaz'd ; 
Admur'd the Fortune of the riſing Town, 
The ſtriving Artiſts, and their Arts renown : 
He ſaw in order painted on the Wall, 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall : 


640 The Wars that Fame around the World had blown, 


All to the Life, and ev'ry Leader known. 
There Agamemnon, Priam here he ſpics, 
And fierce Achilles who both Kings defies. 
He ſtop'd, and weeping ſaid, O Friend ! ev'n here 
645 The Monuments of Trojan Woes appear ! 
Our known Diſaſters fall ey'n foreign Lands : 
See there, where old unhappy Priam ſtands ! 
Ev'n the Mute Walls relate the Warrior's Fame, 
And Trojan Griefs the Tyrians Pity claim. 
655 o He ſaid, his Tears a ready Paſlage-tind, 
Devouring what he ſaw ſo well defign'd ; 
And with an empty Picture fed his Mind. 
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For therc he ſaw the fainting Greciars yield, 
And here the trembling Trojans quit the Field, 
655 Purſu'd by fierce Achilles through the Plain, 
On his high Chariot driving o're the Slain. 
The Tents of Rheſus next, his Grief renew, 
By their white Sails betray'd to nightly view. 
And wakeful Diomede, whoſe cruel Sword 
660 The Centrics flew ; nor ſpar'd their ſlumb'ring Lord. 
Then took the fiery Steeds, cre yet the Food 
Of Troy they tafte, or drink the Xanthian Flood. 
Elſewhere he ſaw where 7roilus dety'd 
Achilles, and unequal Combar try'd. 
665 Then, where the Boy difarm'd with looſen'd Reins, 
Was by his Horſes hurry'd o're the Plains : 
Hung by the Neck and Hair, and drag'd around, 
The hoſtile Spear yet ſticking in ais Wound ; 
With tracks of Blood inſcrib'd the duſty Ground. 
6790 Meantime the Trojan Dames oppreſs'd with Woe, 
To Pallas Fane in long Proceſſion goe, 
In hopes to reconcile their Heay'nly Foe : 
They weep, they beat their Breaſts, they rend their Hair, ) 
And rich embroider'd Veſts for Preſents bear : 
67% But the ſtern Goddeſs ſtands unmov'd with Pray r. ( 
Thrice round the Trojan Walls Achilles drew 
The Corps of Hefor, whom in Fight he flew. 
Here Priam ſues, and there, for Sums of Gold, 
The lifeleſs Body of his Son 1s ſold. 
680 So fad an Objc&, and fo well expreſs'd, 
Drew Sighs and Groans from the griey'd Heroes Breaſt : 
To fee the Figure of his lifeleſs Friend, 
And his old Sire his helpleſs Hand extend. 
Himſelf he ſaw amidſt the Grecian Train, 
685 Mix'd in the bloody Bartel on the Plain. 
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And ſwarthy Memnon in his Arms he knew 
His pompous Enſigns, and his Indian Crew. 
Penthifilea there, with haughty Grace, 
Leads to the Wars an Amazonian Race : 

690 In their right Hands a pointed Dart they wicld ; 
The left, for Ward, ſuſtains the Lunar Shield. 
Athwart her Breſt a Golden Belt ſhe throws, x 
Amidſt the Prefs alone provokes a thouſand Foes : ( 
And dares her Maiden Arms to Manly Force oppoſe. \ 

695 Thus, while the Trojan Prince employs his Eyes, 
Fixd on the Walls with wonder and ſurpriſe ; 
The Beauteous Dido, with a num'rous Train, 
And pomp of Guards, aſcends the ſacred Fane. 
Such on Eurota's Banks, or Cynthus's hight, 

1118 700 Diana ſeems ; and ſo ſhe charms the ſight, 

\ ji y When in the Dance the graceful Goddeſs leads 

18:4 The Quire of Nymphs, and overtops their Heads. 
Known by her Quiyer, and her lofty Meen, 
She walks Majcſtick, and ſhe looks their Queen : 

705 Latona ſees her ſhine aboye the reſt, 

[1.118 And feeds with ſecret Joy her filent Breaſt. 

\. | Such Dido was ; with ſuch becoming State, 

| | Anudſt the Crowd, ſhe walks ſerencly great. 

1.10 Their Labour to her future Sway the ſpeeds, 

710 And paſling with a gracious Glance proceeds : 
Then mounts the Throne, high plac'd before the Shrine . 
In Crowds around the ſwarming People joyn. 
She takes Petitions, and diſpenſes Laws, 
Hears, and determines ev'ry private Cauſe. 

715 Their Tasks in equal Portions ſhe diyides, 

And where unequal, - there by Lors decides. 

Another way by chance Areas bends 

His Eyes, and unexpected ſees his Friends : 
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Antheus, Sergeſlus grave, Cloanthus ſtrong, 

729 And at their Backs a mighty 7rojan Throng : 

Whom late the Tempeſt on the Billows.toſt, 

And widely ſcatter'd on another Coaſt. 

The Prince, unſeen, ſurpriz'd with Wonder ſtands; 
And longs, with joyful haſte co join their Hands : 

725 Bur doubtful of the wiſh'd Event, he ſtays, 

And from the hollow Cloud his Friends ſurveys : 
Imparient *rill they cold their preſent State, 
And where they left their Ships, and what their Fate ; 
And why they came, and what was their Requeſt : 
730 For theſe were ſent commilſion'd by the reſt, 
To ſue for leave to land their fickly Men, 
And gain Admiſſion ro the Gracious Queen. 
Ent'ring, with Cries they fall'd che holy Fane x 
Taen thus, with lowly Voice, [ionexs began. 
735 O Queen! indulg'd by Favour of the Gods; 
To found an Empire 1n theſe new Abodes ; 
To build a Town, with Statutes to. reſtrain 
The wild Inhabitants beneath thy Reign : 
We wretched Trojans toſt on ey'ry Shore, 

740 From Sea to Sea, thy Clemency implore : 

Forbid the Fires our Shipping to deface, 
Receive th unhappy Fugitives to Grace, 
And ſpare the remnant of a Pious. Race. 

We come not with deſign of waſtful Prey, 

345 To drive the Country, force the Swains away : 
Nor ſuch our Strength, nor ſuch is our Deſire, 
The vanquiſh'd dare not to ſuch Thoughts aſpire. 
A Land there is, Heſperia nam'd of old, 

The Soil 1s fruirtul, and the Men are bold : 

750 Th Venotrians held it once, by common Fame, 

Now call'd Italia, from the Leaders Name. 
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To that ſweet Region was our Voyage benr, 

When Winds, and ev'ry warring Element, 

Diſturb'd our Courſe, and far from ſight of Land; 
755 Caſt our torn Veſſels on the moving Sand : 

The Sea came on ; the South with mighty Roar, 


Diſpers'd and daſh'd the reft uport the Rocky Shoar. 


Thoſe few you ſee eſcap'd the Storm, and fear, 
Unleſs you interpoſe, a Shipwreck here ; 

750 What Men, what Monſters, what inhuman Race. 
What Laws, what barb'rous Cuſtoms of the Place. 
Shur up a defart Shoar to drowning Men, 

And driye us to the cruel Seas agen! 
It our hard Fortune no Compafſion draws; 

785 Nor hoſpitable Rights, nor haman Laws, 

The Gods are juſt, and will revenge our Cauſe. 
fneas was our Prince, a juſter Lord, 

Or nobler Warriour, never drew a Sword : 
Obſcrvant of the Right, religious of his Word. 

770 If yet he lives, and draws this vital Air : 

Nox we his Friends of Safery ſhall deſpair : 
Nor you, great Queen, theſe Offices repent, 
Which he will equal, and perhaps augment. 
We want nor Cities, tot Cicilian Coaſts, 

775 Where King Aceftes Trojan Lineage boaſts. ' 
Permit our Ships a Shelter on your Shoars, 
Refitted from your Woods with Planks and Oars ; 
That if our Prince be ſafe, we tay renew | 
Our deſtin'd Courſe, and Iraly purſue. 

780 But if, O beſt of Men ! the Fates ordain 
That thou art ſwaltow'd in the Lybian Main + 
And if our yolitig 7zlus be no more, 

Diſmiſs our Navy from your friendly Shoar. 
That we to good” Areftes may return, 
785 And with our Friends our common Lofles mourn. 
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Thus ſpoke Ilioneus ; the Trojar Crew 
With Cries and Clamours his Requeſt renew.” 
The modeſt Queen a while, with dowr-caft Eyes, 
Ponder'd the Specch ; then briefly thus replics. 

799 Trojans diſmiſs your Fears : my cruel Fate, 
And doubts attending rt unſertled State, - 


Force me to guard my Coaſt, from Forcign Focs. 


Who has not heard the ftory of your Woes ? 

The Name and Fortune of your Nanye Place, 
795 The Fame and Valour of the Phrygian Race ? 

We Tyrians are not ſo devoid of Senfe, 

Nor fo remote from Phebus influence. 

Whether to Latian Shores your Courſe is bent, 

Or driv'n by Tempeſts from your firſt intent, 
$00 You ſeek the good Aceftes Government ; 

Your Men ſhall be receiv'd, your Flect repair'd, 

And fail, with Ships of Convoy for your guard ; 


To raiſe and to defend the 7Tyrianx Tow'rs ; 


Or, wou'd you ſtay, and joyn your friendly Pow'rs, 


805 My Wealth, my City, and my Self arc yours. 


And wou'd to Heay'n the Storm, you felt, wou'd bring 


On Carthaginian Coaſts your wand'ring King. 
My People ſhall, by my Command, cxplore 
The Ports and Creeks of ev'ry winding ſhore ; 


$10 And Towns, and Wilds, and ſhady Woods, in queſt 


Of fo renown'd and fo defir'd a Gueſt. 
Rais'd in his Mind the Trojan Heroe ſtood, 


And long'd to break from out his Ambient Cloud ; 


Achates found it ; and thus urg?d his way ; 
$15 From whence, O Goddeſs born, this long delay ? 
What more can you deſire, your Welcome ſure, 
Your Fleet in ſafety, and your Friends ſecure ? 
| Qe only wants, and him we ſaw in vain 
Oppoſe the Storm, and ſwallow'd in the Main, 
Nn 
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$20 Orontes in his Fate our Forfcic paid, 

The reſt agrees with what your Mother ſaid. 
Scarce had he ſpoken, when the Cloud gave, way, 
The Miſts flew upward, and diffoly'd in day. | 
The Trojan Chicf appear'd in open ſight, — 

825 Auguſt in Viſage, and ſcrenely bright, 

His Mother Goddeſs, with her hands Divine, 
Had form'd his Curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine : 
And giv'n his rowling Eyes a ſparkling gracc ; 
And breath'd a youthful yigour on his Face: 

8;0 Like poliſh'd Iv'ry, beauteous to behold, _ 

Or Parian Marblc, when enchas'd in Gold : 
Thus radiant from the circling Cloud he broke ; 
And thus with manly modeſty he ſpoke. 

He whom you ſcek am I : by Tempeſts toſt, 

835 And fav'd from Shipwreck on your Lybian Coaſt : 
Preſenting, gracious Queen, before your Throne, 
A Prince that owes his Life to you alone. 

Fair Majeſty, the Refuge and Redrels 
Of thoſe whom Fate purſues, and Wants oppreſs. - 
$40 You, who your pious Offices employ 
To fave the Reliques of abandon'd Troy ; 
Receiye the Shipwreck'd on your friendly Shore, 
With hoſpitable Rites relieve the Poor : 
Aſſociate in your Town a wandring Train. 
$45 And ſtrangers in your Palace entertain. 
What thanks can wretched Fugitives return, 
Who ſcatter'd thro' the World in exile mourn ? }. - 
The Gods, (if Gods to Goodne(s arc inclin'd,) 
If Acts of mercy touch their Heav'nly Mind ; 
850 And more than all the Gods, your gen'rous hearr, 
Conſcious of worth, requite its own deſert ! 
In you this Age 1s happy, and this Earth : 
And Parents more than Mortal gaye you birth. 
Whale 
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While rowling Rivers into Scas ſhall run, 
855 And round the ſpace of Heay'n the radiant Sun ; 


Your Honour, Name, and Praiſe ſhall never dyc. 
What c're abode my Fortune has aſſign'd, 
Your Image ſhall be preſent in my Mind. 
$60 Thus having ſaid ; he turn'd with pious haſt, 
And joytul his expecting Friends cmbracd : 
With his right hand I/tonens was grac'd, 
Sereftus with his left ; then to his breaſt 
Cloanthus and the Noble Gyas preſt ; 
865 And ſo by turns deſcended to the reſt. 

The Tyrian Queen ſtood fix'd upon his Face, 
Pleas'd with his motions, raviſh'd with his grace : 
Admuird his Fortunes, more admur*d the Man ; 
Then recollected ſtood ; and thus began. 

$70 What Fate, O Goddeſs born, what angry Pow'rs 
Have caſt you ſhipwrackd on our barren Shores ? 
Are you the great Aneas, known to Fame, 
Who from Ccaleſtial Seed your Lincage claim | 
The ſame Aneas whom fair Venus bore 

875 To fam'd Archiſes on th' Idean Shore ? 
It calls into my mind, tho' then a Child, 
When Texcer came from Salami exil'd ; 
And fought my Father's aid, to be reſtor'd : 
My Father Belus then with Fire and Sword 

$ o Invaded Cyprus, made the Region bare, 
And, Conqu'ring, finiſh'd the ſucceſsful War. 
From him the Trojan Siege I underſtood, 
The Grecian Chiefs, and your Illuſtrious Blood. 
Your Foc himſelf the Dardan Valour prais'd, 

$85 And his own Anceſtry from Trojans rais'd. 
Enter, my Noble Gueſt , and you ſhall find, 
If not a coſtly welcome, yet a kind. 

Nn 3 


While Trees the Mountain tops with Shades ſupply; 
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For I my ſclf, like you, have been diſtreſs'd ; 
Till Heay'n afforded: met; this; place of ref. 


$90 Like you an Alien in a Land unknown TOR 


T learn to-pity- Wars): fo hke'my own... 
She ſaid, and to the:Pakce Itd her Gueh;, - |. + + 
Then offer'd Incenſe, and preckim'd a-Feaſt 7 +: 
Nor yet leſs carcful-for her abſent Friends, +: 
895 Twice ten fat Oxen to the Ships ſhe ſcnds ; 
Beſides a hundred Boars, a hundred: Lambs, 
With bleating cries, - attend there: Milky Dams. | 
And Jars of gen'rous Wine, and fpacipns Bowls, 
She gives to chear the Sailors drooping Souls. 
900 Now Purple Hangings cloarh' the Palace Walls, 
And ſumptuous Feaſts are made in ſplendid Halls : 
On Thrian Carpets, richly wrought, they Dine ; 
With loads of Mafly Plate the Side-boards thine. 
And Antique Vaſes all of Gold Emboſg'd ; 
905 (The Gold ut felf inferiour to the Coſt :) + 
Of curious Work, where on the {des were ſeen 
The Fights and Figures of Uuſtrious Men; 
From their firſt Founder to the preſent Queen. 
The Good Mneas, whole Paternal Care 
910 Julus abſence could no longer bear, 
Diſpatch'd Achates to the Ships in haſt, 
To give a glad Relation of the paſt ; 
And, fraught with precious Gifts, to bring the Boy 
Snatch'd from the Ruins of unhappy Troy : 
915 A Robe of Tiſſue, ftiff with golden Wire , 
An upper Veſt, once Heller's rich Attire ; 
From Argos by the fam'd Adulcreſs brought, 
With Golden flowrs and winding foliage wrought ;* 
Her Mother Leda's Preſent, when ſhe came 
920 To ruin Troy, and fet the World on flame. 
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The SCEPtcr Priam's eldeſt Daughter bore, | | 33. 7169611 
Her orient Necklace, and the; Cxawn ſhe, wore 41 A > 54 
Of double texture, - glorious toi behold ; +. + ' +) il -O 
One order ſet with Gems, and-one wh Gold, |, M 
925 Inftructcd thus, the wile Achates goes: : i 1:1:f1 208t 
And in his diligence his/duty ſhows. | - :/// ;, 4} {3 


| 
But Venus, anxious for her Son's Aﬀars, - T 
New Councils tryes ; and new Deligns prepares : - -.:'T 
That Czpid ſhould afſume the Shape and Face T 
A 


930 Of ſweet Aſcanius, and the ſprightly grace : 


Shou'd bring the Preſents, in her Nephew's ſtead, 
And in Eliza's Veins the gentle Porſon ſhed. | 
For much ſhe fear'd the Zyrians, double tongu'd, 
And knew the Town to Funo's care belong'd. 


935 Theſe thoughts by Night her Golden Slumbers broke ; 


And thus alarm'd, to winged Love ſhe ſpoke. 

My Son, my ſtrength, whoſe mighty Pow'r alone 
Controuls the Thund'rer, on his awful Throne ; 
To thee thy much afflicted Mather flies, 


940 And on thy Succour, and thy Faith rclics. 


Thou know'ſt, my Son, how Jowe's revengeful Wie, 

By forcc and fraud, attempts thy Brother's life. 

And often haſt thou mourn'd with me his Pains : 

Him Dido now with Blandiſhment detains ; 


94.5 But I ſuſpect the Town where. azo reigns. 


For this, *tis needful to prevent her Arr, 

And fire with Love the proud Phentciar's heart. 
A Love fo violent, fo ſtrong, ſo ſure, 

As neither Age can change, -nor. Art can cure. 


950 How this may be perform'd, now take my mind : 


Aſcanins, by his Farher is defigrid 
To come, with Prefents, laden from the Port, 
To gratific the Queen, and gain the Courr. 
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I mcan to plunge the:Boy;in pleaſing Sleep, 
955 And, raviſfd;7 in Idaliait Bow'rs to keep ; - 
Or high Cythera ; Thar'the ſwcer Deccipt x6 
May paſs unſeen, -and:none prevent the Cheat, () 
Take thou his Form and Shape. I beg the Grace 1 
But only for a Night's revolving Space ; 
960 Thy ſelf a Boy, afſume a:Boy's difkembled Facc. 
That when amidſt the: feryour of the Feaſt, 
The Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on her Breaſt, i 
And with ſweer Kiſſes in her Arms. conſtrains, 
Thon may'|& infuſe thy Venom in her Veins. 
965 The God of Love obeys, and ſets aſide 
His Bow, and Quiyer, and his plumy Pride : 
He walks Iulus in his Mother's Sight: 
And in the ſweer Reſemblance takes Delight. 8) 
The Goddeſs then to young Aſcanius flics, 
970 And 1n a pleafing Slumber ſeals his Eyes ; 
Lull'd in her Lap, anudſt a Train of Loves, 
She gently: bears him to her blistul Groves : 
Then with a Wreath of Myrtle crowns his Head, 
And ſoftly lays him. on a flow'ry Bed. 
975 Cupid mean tune aſſum'd/his Form and Face, 
Follwing Achates with a ſhorter Pace ; 
And brought the Gifts. The Queen, already ace 
Amidit the Trojan Lords, in ſhining State, 
High on a Golden Bed : Her Princely Gueſt 
980 Was next her ide, in. order fate the reſt. 
Then Caniſters with Bread are heap'd on high; 
Th' Actendants Water for their Hands ſupply ; 
And having:waſh'd, with ſilken Towels dry. 
Next fifty Handmaids in long order bore 
985 The Cenſcrs; and with Fumes the Gods adore. 
Then Youths, and Virgins twice as many, : join 
To place the Diſhes, and to ſerye the Wine. 
| The 
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The Tyrian Train, admitted to the Feaſt, 
Approach, and on the painted Couches reſt. 

990 All on the Trojan Gifts, with Wonder gaze ; 
But view the beauteous Boy with more amaze. 
His Roſy-colour'd Cheeks, his radiant Eyes, 
His Motions, Voice,and- Shape, and all the God's diſguiſe. 
Nor paſs unprais'd the Veſt and Vail Divine, 

995 Which wanrd'ring Foliage and rich Flow'rs entwine. 
But far above the reſt, the Royal Dame, 
(Alrcady doom'd to Love's difaſtrous Flame ;) 
With Eycs infatiate, and tumultuous Joy, 
Bcholds the Preſents, and admires the Boy. 

+ 1ooo The guiletul God, about the Heroe long, 

With Children's play, and falſe Embraces hung ; 
Then ſought the Queen : She took him to her Arms, 
With 'greedy Pleaſure, and deyour'd his Charms. 
Unhappy Dido little thought what Gueſt, 

109905 How dire a God ſhe drew fo near her Breaſt. 
But he, not mindleſs of his Mother's Pray'r, 
Works in the pliant Boſom of the Fair ; C 
And moulds her Heart anew, and blots her former Care. 
The dead 1s to the living Love reſign'd, 

oro And all Areas enters in her Mind. 

Now, when the Rage of Hunger was appeas'd, 

The Meat remoy'd, and cy*ry Gueſt was pleas'd ; 
The Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wine are crown'd, 
And through the Palace cheartul Cries reſound. 

1915 From gilded Roofs depending Lamps diſplay 
Nocturnal Beams, that emulate the Day. 
A Golden Bowl, that ſhone with Gems Divine, | 
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The Queen commanded to be crown'd with Wine ; 
The Bowl that Belus us'd, and all the Zyrian Line. 

r020 Then, Silence through the Hall proclaim'd, ſhe ſpoke : 
O hoſpitable Foe ! we thus inyoke, 
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With ſolemn Rites, thy ſacred Name and Pow 'r ! 
Bleſs to both Nations this auſpicious Hour. 
So may the 7rojax and the Tyrian Line, 

1025 In laſting Concord, from this Day combine. 

Thou, Bacchus, God of Joys and friendly Cheer, 
And gracious Juno, both be preſent here :- / 

And you, my Lords of 7yre, your Vows addrcis 
To Hcav'n with mine, to ratifie the Peace. 

1030 The Goblet then ſhe rook, with Near crown'd, 
(Sprinkling the firſt Libations on the Ground, ) 

And rais'd it to her Mouth with ſober Grace, 
Then ſipping, offer'd to the next in place. 
*Twas Bitias whom ſhe calFd, a thirſty Soul, 

1035 He took the Challenge, and embrac'd the Bowl : 
With Pleaſure ſwill'd the Gold, nor ccagd.to draw, 
'Till he the bottom of the Brimmer ſaw. 

The Goblet goes around : Fopas brought 

His Golden Lyre, and ſung whar ancient 42a: 8aught. 
r040 The various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 

And whence proceed th* Eclipſes of the Sun. 

Th Original of Men, and Beaſts z and whence 

The Rains ariſe, and Fires their Warmth diſpence ; 

And fix'd, and erring Stars, diſpoſe their Influence. 

1045 What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
The Sumamer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
With Peals of Shours the Tyrians praiſe the Song ; 
Thoſe Peals are echo'd by the 770jar Throng. 

Th' unhappy Queen wath Talk prolong'd the Night, 
r>5o And drank large Draughts of Love with vaſt Delight. 
Of Priam auch enquir'd, of Heftor more ; 
Then ask'd what Arms the fwartly Memnon wore ; 
What Troops he landed on the 7rojan Shore. 
The Stceds of Diomede vary d the Diſcourlc, 
os And fierce Achilles, with his marchleſs Force. 
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At length, as Fate and her ill Stars requir'd, 
To hear the Series of the War defir'd. 
Relate at large, my God-like Gueſt, ſhe ſaid, 
The Grecian Stratagems, the Town betray'd ; 
r060 The fatal flue of fo long a War, 
Your Flight, your Wand'rings, and your Woes declare. 
For ſince on cv'ry Sea, on eyry Coaſt, 
Your Men have been diftreſs'd, your Navy toft, 
Sev'n times the Sun has cither Topick view'd, 
165 The Winter baniſhd, and the Spring renew'd. 
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The Second Book of the fine. 


The Argument. 


Fncas relates how the City of Troy was taken,after a Ten Tears 
Siege, by the Treachery of Sinon, and the Stratagem of a 
Wooden Horſe. He declares the fixt Reſolution he had taken 
not to ſurvive the Ruins of his Country, and the various Ad- 
ventures he met with in the Defence of it : at laft having 
been before advisd by He&tor's Ghoſt, and now by the Ap- 
pearance of his Mother Venus, he is prevail d upon to leave 
the Town, and ſettle his Houſhold-God's in another Country. 
In order to this, he carries off his Father on his Shoulders, 
and leads his little Son by the Hand, his Wife following him 
behind. When he comes to the Place appointed for the ge- 
neral Rendezuouze, he finds a preat confluence of People, 
but miſſes his Wife, whoſe Ghoſt afterwards appears to him, 
and tells him the Land which was deſign d for him. 


L L were attentive to the God-like Man ; 
4 When from his lofty couch he thus began. 
Great Queen, what you command me to relate, 
Renews the ſad Remembrance of our Fate. 
5s An Empire from its old Foundations rent, 
And ev'ry Woe the Trojans underwent : 
A Pcopl'd City made a Defart Place ; 
All that 1 ſaw, and part of which I was: 
10 Not eyn the hardeſt of our Foes coud hear, 
Nor ſtern UVlyſes tell without a Tear. 
* And now the latter Watch of waſting Night, 
And ſetting Stars to kindly Reſt invite. 
But ſince you take ſuch Int'reſt in our Woe, 
And Troys difaſt'rous end defire ro know : 
15 I will reſtrain my Tears, and briefly tell 
What in our [aft and fatal Night befel. 
By Deſtiny compell'd, and in Deſpair, 
The Greeks grew weary of the.tedious War : 


HON, 


4 


4 


/l 
- } 
Ga F1EF NA 


z 
e 


of 


-” 
l HY 
"i, 


WV 


"dAddg 
wWY \ 
\ 


RSp> DE. V Or re 


"5 


FOY POT 


Y( 


YOULS 


Vt. Gl, \/ 
fc) WILC7 


ke C 


| 
, tl, i Tr 04.198 
- viliients 4. :; Wm 


; w7 4a U Fj 


OY 


/ 
7) 


(l 


4 


wu i Pot” ann Ty. 


20S 1 od oo I ee OO IE _ " : _ . 
| n iy _— on - # I > — - _ » - = == _ 
bs y - _ , - ——_ 4 —_ - -_ | 
ma —_ - ; « ; bb : bay - = . 4 —— owe = _—_—— — — 2s 0 _— As - - w - 
S... q —_— -_ - p Doc 4 » —- w - __ - . = __ w—_ ” ny —_— _ I r ho - 
_— - . . 


ih g—R—. 
Aenean = 


An. II. | 5 4: Wo. 


And by Minerva's Aid a Fabrick rcar'd 


3 


20 Which like a Steed of monſtrous height appear'd ; 
The Sides were planck'd with Pinc, they feign'd it made 


For their Return, and this the Vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend, bur in the hollow Side, 
Sele&ted Numbers of their Souldiers hide : 
25 With inward Arms the dire Machine they load, 
And Iron Bowels ſtuff the dark Abode. 
In ſight of Troy lies Tenedos, an Ile, 
(While Fortune did on Priam's Empire ſmile) 
Renownd for Wealth, but ſince a faithleſs Bay, 
39 Where Ships expos'd to Wind and Weather lay. 


There was their Fleet conceal'd : We thought for Greece 


Their Sails were hoiſted, and our Fears releaſe. 
The Trojans coop'd within their Walls fo long, 
Unbar their Gates, and iſſue in a Throng, 

35 Like ſwarming Bees, and with Delight ſuryey 
The Camp deſerted, where the Grecians lay : 
The Quarters of the ſev'ral Chiefs they ſhow'd, 
Here Phenix, here Achilles made abode, 

Here joind the Battels, there the Nayy rode, 

40 Part on the Pile their wond ring Eyes employ. 
(The Pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy.) 
Thymetes firſt (tis doubtful whether hur'd, 

Or ſo the Trojan Deſtiny requir'd) 


Mov'd that the Ramparts might be broken down, 


45 To lodge the Monſter Fabrique in the Town. 
But Capys, and the reſt of ſounder Mind, 
The fatal Preſent to the Flames deſignd ; 

Or to the watry deep : At leaſt to bore 
The hollow ſides, and hidden Frauds explore : 

-o The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide, 

With Noiſc ſay nothing, and in parts diyide. 
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Laocoon, follow'd by a numrous Crowd, 
Ran from the Fort ; and cryd, from far, aloud ; 
O wretched Country-men ! what-Fury reigns ? 
55 What morc than Madneſs has poſlcſs'd your Brains ? 
Think you the Grectans from your Coaſts are gone. 
And are Ulyſes Arts no better known ? 
This hollow Fabrick either muſt incloſe, 
Within its blind Receſs, our ſecret Foes ; 
60 Or 'tis an Engine raisd above the Town, 
T* orclook the Walls, and then to batter down. 
Somewhat 1s ſure deſign'd ; by Fraud or Force ; 
Truſt not their Preſents, nor admit the Horſe. 
Thus having ſaid, againſt the Steed he threw 
65 His forcctul Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, 
Pierc'd through the yielding Planks of jointed Wood, 
And trembling in the hollow Belly ſtood. 
The ſides tranſpierc'd, return a ratling Sound, 
And Groans of Greeks inclosd came iſſuing through the 
Wound. 
70 And had not Heay'n the fall of Troy defign'd, 
Or had not Men been fatcd to be blind, 
Enough was ſaid and done, t& inſpire a berter Mand : 
Then had our Lances pierc'd the treach'rous Wood, 
And Ilian Towrs, and Priam's Empire ſtood. 
Mean time, with Shouts, the Trojan Shepherds bring 
75 A captive Greek 1n Bands, before the King : 
Taken, to take ; who made himſelf their Prey, 
T' impoſe on ther Belief, and Troy betray. 
Fixd on his Aim, and obſtinately bent 
To dic undaunted, or to circumvent. 
$0 About the Captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 
All preſs to fee, and ſome inſult the Foe. 
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s their Wiles diſguis'd 
Bchold a Nation in a Man compris'd. 
Trembling the Miſcrcant ſtood, unarm'd and bound ; 
He (tard, and rowl'd his hagger'd Eyes around : 
Then ſaid, Alas ! what Earth remains, what Sea 

90 Is open to receive unhappy me | 
What Fate a wretched Fugitive attends, 
Scorn'd by my Foes, abandon'd by my Friends. 
He ſaid, and figh'd, and caſt a rutul Eye: 

Our Pity kindles, and our Paſſions dye. 

95 We chear the Youth to make his own Defence, 
And freely tell us what he was, and whence : 
What News he cou'd impart, we long to know, 
And what to credit from a captive Foe. 

His fear at length diſnuſs'd, he ſaid, what e're 

100 My Fate ordains, my Words ſhall be ſincere: 

I neither can, nor dare my Birth diſclaim, 
Greece 18 my Country, Sinon 1s my Name : 
Though plungd by Fortune's Pow'r in Miſery, 
Tis not in Fortune's Pow'r to make me lyc. 

tos If any chance has hither brought the Name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to Fame, 

Who ſuffer'd from the Malice of the times ; 
Accusd and ſentenc'd for pretended Crimes: 
Becauſe theſe fatal Wars he would preyent ; | 

1 to Whoſe Death the Wretched Greeks too late lament: 

Me, then a Boy, my Father, poor and bare 


hk. 


Of other Means, commutted to his Care : 
His Kinſman and Companion 1n the War. 
While Fortune fayour'd, while his Arms ſupport 
115 The Cauſe, and ruPd the Counſels of the Court, 
I made ſome figure there ; nor was my Name 
Obſcure, nor I without my ſhare of Fame: 
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But when Uſyſes, with fallacious Arts, 
Had made Impreſſion in the Peoples Hearts ; 
120 And forgd a Treaſon in my Patron's Name, 
(I ſpeak of things too far divulg'd by Fame) 
My Kinſman fell ; then I, without ſupport, 
In private mourn'd his Loſs, and left the Court. 
Mad as I was, I could not bear his Fate 
125 With ſilent Grict, but loudly blam'd the Star : 
And cursd the direful Author of my Woes. 
*Twas told again, and hence my Ruin roſe. 
I threatnd, if indulgent Heay*n once morc 
Woud land me ately on my Native Shore, . 
130 His Death with double Vengeance to reſtore. 
This moy'd the Murderer's Hate, and ſoon enſu'd 
Th' Effects of Malice from a Man ſo proud. 
Ambiguous Rumors thro the Camp he ſpread, 
And ſought, by Treaſon, my devoted Head : 
135 New Crimes invented, left unturnd no Stone, 
To make my Guilt appear, and hide his own. 
*Till Calchas was by Force and Threatning wrought : 
But why— Why dwell I on that anxious Thought 
It on my Nation juſt Revenge you ſeck, 
140 And 'tis © appear a Foc, © appear a Greek ; 
Already you my Name and Country know, 
Aflwage your thirſt of Blood, and ſtrike the Blow : 
My Death will both the Kingly Brothers pleaſe, 
And ſct inſatiate Ithacus at calc. 
145 This fair unfiniſh'd Tale, theſe broken ſtarts, 


Rais'd expectations in our longing Hearts ; 
Unknowing as we were 1n Grecian Arts. 
His former trembling once again renew'd, 
With acted Fear, the Vullain thus purſu'd. 
150 Long had the Greczars (tir'd with fruitleſs Care, 
And weary'd with an unſucceſsful War, ) 
Reſoly'd 
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Reſoly'd to raiſe the Siege, and leave the Town : 
And had the Gods permitted, they had gone. 
But oft the Wintry Scas, and Southern Winds, 


155 Withſtood their paſſage home, and chang'd their Minds. 


Portents and Prodigics their Souls amaz'd ; 

' But moſt, when this ſtupendous Pile was rais'd. 
Then flaming Meteors, hung in Air, were ſecn, 
And Thunders ratled through a Skie ſerenc : 

160 Diſmay d, and fearful of ſome direc Even, 
Eurypylus, tenquire their Fate, was ſent ; 
He from the Gods this dreadful Anſwer brought ; 
O Grecians, when the Trojan Shores you ſought, 
Your Paſſage with a Virgin's Blood was bought : 
165 So mult Your ſafe Return be bought again , 
And Grecian Blood, once more attone the Main. 
The ſpreading Rumour round the People ran ; 
All fear d, and each beliey'd himſelf the Man. 
Ulyſſes took th' adyantage of their fright ; 
1 70 CalPd Calchas, and produc'd in open ſight : 
Than bade him name the Wretch, ordain'd by Fate, 
The Publick Vi&tim, to redeem the Stare. 
Already ſome preſag'd the dire Event, 
And ſaw what Sacrifice Vlyſes meant. 
175 For twice five days the good old Seer withſtood 
Th intended Treaſon, and was dumb to Blood 
Till tir'd with cadleſs Clamours, and purſuir 
Of Ithacas, he ſtood no longer Mute : 
But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd, that 1 
180 Was dcſtin'd by the wrathful Gods to die. 
All prais'd the Sentence, pleas'd the ſtorm ſhould fall 
On one alone, whoſe Fury threatn'd all. 
The diſmal day was come, the Prieſts prepare 
Their leaven'd Cakes ; and Fillets tor my Hair. 
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185 ] follow'd Natur's Laws, and muſt ayow 
I broke my Bonds, and fled the fatal blow. 
Hid in a weedy Lake all Night I lay, 
Secure of Safety when they ſail'd away. 
But now what further Hopes for me remain, 
190 To fee my Friends or Native Soll again ? 
My tender Infants, or my careful Sire ; 
Whom they returning will ro Death require ? 
Will perpetrate on them their firſt Deſign, 
And take the forfeit of their Heads for mine ? 
195 Which, O if Pity Mortal Minds can move | 
If there be Faith below, or Gods above ! 
If Innocence and Truth can claim deſerr, 
Ye Trojans from an injur'd Wretch avert. 
Falſe Tears true Pity move : the King Commands 
200 To looſe his Fetters, and unbind his Hands : 
Then adds theſe friendly Words ; diſmiſs thy Fears, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs. 
Bur truly tell, was for Force or Gulle, 
Or ſome Religious End, you raiv'd the Pike ? 
205 Thus ſaid the King. He full of fraudful Arts, 
This well invented Tale for Truth nmparts. 
Ye Lamps of Heay'n ! he ſaid, and lifted high 
His hands now free, thou vencrabke Sky, 
Inviolable Pow'rs, ador'd with dread, 
210 Ye fatal Fillets, that once bound this head, 
Ye ſacred Altars, from whoſe flames I fled ! 
Be all of you abjur'd ; and grant I may, 
Without a Crime, th' ungratcful Greeks betray ! 
Reveal the Secrets of the guilty State, 
215 And juſtly puniſh whom I juſtly hate ! 
But you, O King, preſerve the Farth you gave, 
It I to ſave my {If your Enpire ſave. 
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The Grecian Hopes, = all thy Attempts they made. 
Were only tounded on Minerve's Aid. 
220 But from the time when impious Diomede, 
And falſe Ulyſes, that inventive Head, 
Her fatal Image from the Temple drew, 
The ſleeping Guardians of the Caſtle flew, 
Her Virgin Statue with their bloody Hands 
225 Pollutcd, and prophan'd her holy Bands : 
From thence the Tide of Fortune left their Shore; 
And cbb'd muca faſter than it flow'd before : 
Their Courage languiſhd, as their Hopes decay'd, 
And Pallas, now averſe, refus'd her Aid. 
230 Nor did the Goddeſs doubrtully declare 
Her alter'd Mind, and alienated Care: 
When firſt her fatal Image.rouch'd the Ground, 
She ſternly caſt her glaring Eyes around ; 
That ſparkV'd as:they rowFd, and feent'd to chrwe: 
235 Her Heav'nly Limbs diftilI'd a briny Swear. 
Thrice from the: Ground the leap'd,: was ſeen to wield 
Her brandiſh'd Lance, and'ſhake her horrid Shield. 
Then Calchas bad our Hoſt tor flight prepare, 
And hope na: Conqueſt from the tedious War : 
240 Till firſt chey fal'd for Greece ; with Pray'rs beſought 
Her injur'd Pow'r, and better Omens brought. 
And now their-Navy ploughs the Wat'ry Main, 
Yet, ſoon expect 1t on your Shoars again, 
With: Pales pleas'd ; as Calchas did ordain. 
245 But firſt, to reconcile the bluc-cy'd Maid, 
For her ſtoln Statuc, and her Tow'r betray « ; 
Warn'd by the Seer, to her offended Name  «n 
We raisd, and.dedicate this wondrohs Franc : 
So lofty, leſt through your forbidden Gates 
250 It pals, and intercept our better Fatcs. 
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For, ofice admitted there, - our hopes are loſt ; 
And Troy may then a new Palladium. boaſt. 
For ſo Religion and the Gods ordain ; 
That if you violate with Hands prophane 

[/ 255 Minerva's Gift, your Town in Flames ſhall burn, 

f (Which Omen, O ye Gods, on Grecia turn! ) 
\ i But if it climb, wich your aflifting Hands, 

The Trojan Walls, and in the City ſtands ; 
Then 7; roy ſhall Argos and Mycene burn, 

260 And the reverſe of Fate on us return. 
\f With ſuch Deceis he gain'd their cafic Hearts, 
Wi | Too prone to credit his perfidious Arts. 
What Diomede, nor Thetis greater Son, | | 
A thouſand Ships, nor ten years Siege had done : 
"H 265 Falſe Tears and tawning Words the Circy won. 
| A greater Omen, and of worſe portent, | 
Did our unwary Minds with fear torment : 
Concurring to produce the dirc Eyent. 
«ii Laocoon, Neptune's Prieſt by Lot that Year, - 
{fi | | 270 With ſolemn Pomp then facrific'd a Steer. 

7 

| 


; | When, dreadful ro bchold, from Sea we ſpy'd 

ql Two Serpents rank'd abreaſt; the Seas divide; 4 br 

Y And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide. Toy 
Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow, 

275 Their Bclhes ſeem to burn the Seas below : 


| | | Their ſpeckled Tails advance ro ſteer thar Courſe, 
| And on the ſounding Shoar the flying Billows force. 
| ; And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 
"i Their ardent Eyes with bloody ſtreaks were fill'd: 

| '\f 280 Their nimble Tongues they brandiſhd as they came, 


And lick'd their hiſſmg Jaws, that ſputter'd Flame. 
We fled amazd ; their deftin'd way they take, 
And to Laocoon and hs Children make : 


Al; 


jj 


">> 


*y 


"nk. 


*.0 . + — 
——— — — —— = Sager , . 
_ - - : Wm _ 


| | —w& O Hick | 


NY EE: 
” 


m—_— 


W4 


% 
SH, 
% SQ 
WY 
> 
\ 
&- o- 
— 
— 4 
Lf _ —_—— £2 
- — 
—— 
i 
, 
\ 


- 


i 


D 


BR 


ON. CAMEL 


_ 
ales HUINY & 


Fa II. 


And firſt around the tender Boys they wind, 


285 Then with thcir ſharpen'd Fangs their Limbs and Bodie: 
The wretched Father, running to their Aid (grind. 


With pious Haftc, but vain, they next invade : 
Twicc round his Waſte their winding Volumes rowl'd. 
And twice about his gaſping Throat they fold. 
290 The Pricſt, thus doubly choak'd, their Creſts divide; 
And tow'ring o're his Head, in Trwmph ride. 
With both his Hands he labours at the Knos, 
His Holy Fillers the blue Venom blors : 
His roaring fills the fitting Aur around. 
295 Thus, when an Oxe recaves a glancing Wound, 
He breaks thus Bands, the fatal Altar flies, 
And with loud BeHlowings breaks che yielding Skics. 
Their Tasks perform'd, the Serpents quit their prey, 
And to the Tow'r of Pallas make their way : 
300 Couch'd ar her Fecr, they lie protected there, 
By her large Buckler, and protended Spear. 
Amazement ſeizes all ; the gen'ral Cry 
Proclaims Laocoor juſtly doom'd to die. 
Whoſe hand the Will of Patlas had withſtood, 
30s Anddard ta violate the Sacred Wood. 
All Vote Cr adnut the Steed, that Vows be paid. 
And Incenſe offer'd to th* offended Maid. 
A ſpacious Breach is made, the Town hes bare, 
Some hoiſting Leavers, ſome the Wheels prepare, 
310 And faſten to the Horſes Feet : the reſt 
With Cables haul along the th unwealdy Beaſt. 
Each on his Fellow for Aſſiſtance calls : 
At length the fatal Fabrick mounts the Walls, 
Big with Deſtruction. Boys with Chaplers crown'd, 
315 And Quires of Virgins ſing, and dance around. 
Thus rais'd aloft, and then deſcending down, 
It enters o're our Heads, and threats the Town: 
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O ſacred City ! buile by Hands Divine ! 

O valiant Hcrocs of the 7rojan Line ! 
320 Four times he ſtruck ; as oft the claſhing ſound 

Of Arms was heard, and inward Groans rebound. 

Yet mad with Zeal, and blinded with' our Fate, 

We hawl along the Horſe, in ſolemn ſtate; 

Then place the dire Porcent within the Tow'r. 
325 Caſſandra cryd, and curs'd th' unhappy Hour ; 

Forctold our Fate; but by the Gods decree 

All heard, and none believ'd the Prophecy. 

With Branches we the Fanes adorn, and waſt 

In jollity, the day ordain'd to be the laft. 


330 Mcan time the rapid Heav'ns rowPFd down the Light, 


And on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the Night : 
Our Men ſecure, nor Guards nor Centries held, 
Bur caſie Sleep their weary Limbs compelPd. 
The Grecians had embark'd their Naval Pow'rs 
335 From Tenedos, and ſought our well known Shoars : 
Safe under Covert of the ſilent Night, 
And guided by th' Imperial Galley's light. 
When Sizon, favour'd by the Partial Gods, 
Unlock'd the Horſe, and opd his dark abodes : 
340 Reſtord to vital Air our hidden Foes, 
Who joyful from their long Conftinement roſe. 
Tyſander bold, and Sthenelus their Guide, 
And dire Ulyſſes down the Cable flide : 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus haft ; 
345 Nor was the Podalyrian Heroc laſt : 
Nor injur'd Merelazs, - nor the tam'd 
Epeus, who the fatal Engine fram'd. 
A nameleſs Crowd ſucceed ; their Forces join 


T' invade the Town, oppreſs'd with Sleep and Wine. 


350 Thoſe few they find awake, firſt meet their Fate, 
Then to their Fellows they unbar the Gate. 
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'Twas in the dead of Night, when Sleep repairs 

Our Bodies worm with Tolls; our Minds with Cares. | 

When Heflor's Ghoſt before my ſight appears : TH 
355 A bloody Shrowd he ſeem'd, and bath'd in Tears. | j 

Such as he was, when, by Pelides (lain, | 

Thefalian Courſcrs drag'd him ore the Plain. | 

Swoln were hus Feet, as when the Thongs were thruit 

Through the bor'd holes, his Body black with duſt. 
360 Unlike that Hefor, who return'd from toils 

Of War Triumphant, in Macian Spoils : 

Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, 

And lanch'd againſt their Navy Phrygzan Fire. it 

His Hair and Bcard ſtood ſtiffen'd with his gore : Fr 
365 And all the Wounds he for his Country bore, | 

Now ftream'd atreſh, and with new Purple ran : 

I wept to ſee the viſionary Man : 

And while my Trance continu'd, thus began. 1 

O Light of Trojans, and Support of Troy, \i'Þ 
379 Thy Father's Champion, and thy Country's Joy ! Witt | 

O, long expected by ttiy Friends ! from whence " j 

Art thou ſo late return for our Defence ? 18 | 

Do we behold thee; weary'd as we are, # 

With length of Labours, and with Toils of War : 
375 After ſo many Funrals of thy own, 

Art thou reſtord to thy declining Town * 

But ſay, what Wounds are theſe > What new Diſgracz 

Detorms the Manly Features of thy Face ? 

To this the Spectre no Reply did frame ; 
+89 Bur anſwer to the Cauſe tor whuch he came : Cl 
' And, groaning from the bottom of his Breaſt, [ 

This Warning, in theſe mournful Words expreſs'd. We: 

O Goddcſs-born ! eſcape, by timely flight, 1»{ 
The Flames, and Horrors of this fatal Night. 
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335 The Focs PEN have _—_ the Wall, 
Troy nods from high, and totters to her; fall, 
Enough 1s paid tor Priam's Royal Name, 
More than cnoughto Duty and to Fame. 
If by a Mortal Hand my Father's Throne 
399 Coud be defended, *rwas by maine alone: : 
Now Troy to thee conimends her future State, 
And gies her Gods Companidns of thy Farte : 
From their aſhſtanec happier Walls cxpect, 
Which, wand'ring long, at laſt thou hal erect. 
395 He ſaid, and brought me, from their bleft abodes, 
The venerable Statues of the Gods : 
With ancient Vefla from rhe ſacred Que, 
The Wreaths and Relicks of th Immortal Fire. 
' Now peals of Shouts come thund'ring from afar, 
400 Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingI'd War : 
The Noiſc approaches, though our Palace ſtood 
Aloof from Streets, encompaſs'd wah a Wood. 
Louder, and yet more loud, I hear th? Allarms 
Of Human Cries diftin&t, and claſhing Arms : 
405 Fcar broke my Stumbers ; I no longer ftay, 
But mount the Terraſs, thence the Town ſurvey, 
And hearken what the frightful Sounds convey. 
Thus when a flood of Fire by Wind is born, 
Crackling it rowls, andmows the ſtanding Corn : 
410 Or Decluges, deſcending on the Plains, 


Sweep 0're the yellow Year, deſtroy the pains 

Of lab'ring Oxen, and the Peafant's gains : 

Unroot the Forreſt Oaks, and bear away 

Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
4.15 The Shepherd clumbs the Cliff, and ſees from far, 

The waſtful Ravage of the watry War. | 

Then Hefor's Fath was manifeſtly clear'd ; 

And Grecian Frauds in open light appear'd. 


The 
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The Palace of Deiphobas aſcends 

420 In ſmoaky Flames, and carches on his Friends. 
Ucalegon burns next ; the Seas are brighc 
W'th ſplendor, not their owri; and ſhine with Trojar light 
New Claniours; and new Clangors now ariſc, 

The ſound of Trumpets mix'd with fighting crics. 
425 With frenzy ſciz'd; I run to meet th* Alarms, 
Reſolv'd on death, reſolv'd to dic in Arms. 
Bur firſt ro gather Friends, with chem Coppolc, 
It Fortune fayvour'd, afid repell the Foes. 
Spurrd by my Courage, by my Country fir'd ; 
4.30 With ſenſe of Honour, and Revenge infpir'd. 
Pantheus,; Apollo's Prieſt; a ſacred Name, 
Had ſcapd the Grecian Swords, and paſs'd the Flame : | 
With Reliquics loaden, ro my Doors he fled, | | 
And by the hand his tender Grand-ſori led. E | 

435 Whar hope, O Pantheas / whither can we run ? 13 
Where make a ſtand ? and what may yet be done ? | | 
Scarce had I ſaid, when Pantheus, with a groan, if 
Troy is no more, and Ninm was a Town ! | 1} 
The fatal Day, th' appoinecd Hour is come; | " "i 

440 When wrathful Jove's irrevocable Doom 
Transfers thie Trojan State to Grecian Hands. 

The Fire conſumes the Town, the Foe commands 
And armed Hoſts, an unexpectcd Force, 
Break from the Bowels of the Fatal Horle. 

445 Within the Gates, proud Sinoz throws about q 
The Flames, and Focs for cntrarice preſs without = 
With thoviſand others, whom I fear to name, 

| | More than from Argos, or Myceze came. j 

| To ſey'ral Poſts their Parties they divide; 00 

450 Some block the narrow Streets, fome ſcour the wide. \.þ 
The bold they kill, th* unwary they ſurpriſe; | 
Who fights finds Death; and Death findshim who fhes. 
The 
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The Warders of the Gatc but ſcarce maintain 
Th uncqual Combat, and refift m yain. 

455 I heard ; and Hcav'n, that well. born. Souls inſpires, 
Prompts me, thro' lifted Swords, and riſing Fires 
To run, where claſhing Arms and Clamour calls, 
And ruſh undauntcd to defend the Walls. 

Ripheus and Iph'itas by my fide engage, 

460 For Valour once Renown'd, and'one for Agc. 
Dymas and Hypanis by Moonlight knew 
My Motions, and my Meen, and to my Party drew ; 
With young Chorzbys, who by Love was led 
To win Renown, and fair Caſ/andra's Bed ; 

465 And lately brought his Troops to Priam's aid : 
Forewarn'd in vain, by the Prophetic Maid. 
Whom, when I ſaw, refoly'd in Arms to fall, 

And that one Spirit animacced all ; 


Brave Souls, ſaid I, but Brave, alas! in vain : 
470 Come, finiſh what our Crucl Fates ordain. 
You ſee the deſp'rate ſtate of our Aﬀeaars ; 
And Hcav'ns protecting Pow'rs ate deaf to Pray'rs. 
The paſſive Gods behold the Greeks defile 
Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil. 
475 Their own Abodes : we, fecble few, conſpirg 
To ſave a ſinking Town, involy'd-in Fire. - 
Then lct us fall, but fall amidſt ur Focs, : 1 | 
Deſpair of Lifc, the Means of living.ſhows. 
So bold a Speceh incourag'd ther deſire 
430 Of Dcathy and added tucl to their Fire.  _ 
As hungry :Wolvcs, with raging appetite,..1;1, 0 
Scour thro* the Fields, :nor fear the Stormy: Night ; 
Their Whclps at home expect the pronus'd Fogg, 
And long to'tomper their dry Chaps in Blood :. 
485 So ruſh'd we toath ationee, refoly'd to dic, - .../ 
Rcfoly'd mDearh the laſt Excreams to try. 
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We leave the narrow Lancs behind, and dare ; 
Th unequal Combat 1n the publick Square : W/ 
\\IS 
| 


Night was our Friend, our Leader was Deſpair. 


499 What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night ? l 
What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Aﬀright ! | | | 
An ancient and imperial City falls, [is 
The Strects are fill d with frequent Funerals : 
Houſes and Holy Temples float in Blood, 
495 And hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. 
Not only 7rojans fall, but in their turn, 
The vanquiſh'd Triumph, and the Victors mourn. 
Ours take new Courage from Deſpair and Night ; 
Confus'd the Fortune 1s, confusd the Fight. 
$00 All parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 
And griſly Death in ſundry ſhapes appears. un | 
Androgeos tell among us, with bis Band, .\ 
Who thought us Greciens newly come to Land : Iſl 
From whence, ſaid he, my Friends this long delay ? W; 
505 You loiter, while the Spoils arc born away : 
Our Ships are laden with the Trojan Store, 
And you like Truants come too late aſhore. 
He ſaid, but ſoon corrected :his Miſtake, 
Found, :by the. doubtful Anſwers which we make : 
$10 Amazd, he wow'd have ſhun'd th! unequal Fight, 
But we, more-numirous, intercept his flight. 
As when ſome Peaſant in a buſhy Brake, 
Has with unwary Footing preſs'd a Snake ; 
He ſtarts afide, aftoniſh'd, when he ſpies 
515 His riſing Creft, blue Neck, and rowling Eyes ; 
So from our Arms, ſurpriz'd Androgeos flies. 
In vain ; for him and his we.compaſs'd round, v 
Poſſeſs'd with Fear, unknowing of the; Graund : 4} 
And of their:Lives an caſie:Conqueſt-found. 93 
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520 Thus Fortune on our firſt Endeavour ſinil'd : 
Chorebus then, with youthful Hopes beguiPd, 
Swoln with Succeſs, and of a daring Mind, 

This new Invention fatally deſign'd. 
My Fricnds, faid he, ſince Fortunc ſhows the way, 

525 *Tis fit we ſhou'd th* auſpicious Guide obey. 

For what has ſhe theſe Grecian Arms beſtow'd, 
But their Deſtruction, and the Trojans good ? 
Then change we Shields, and their Devices bear, 
Let Fraud ſupply the want of Force in War. 

539 They find us Arms. This ſaid, himſelf he dreſs'd 
In dead 4rdrogeos's Spoils, his upper Veſt, 

His painted Buckler, and his plumy Creſt. 

Thus Ripheus, Dymas, all the Trojan Train 

Lay down their own Attire, and ftrip the lain. 
$35 Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with ill Preſage, 

© Flatter'd with hopes to glut our grcedy Rage : 
Unknown, afſaulcing whom we blindly incet, 
And ſtrew, with Grecian Carcaſles,. the Street. 
Thus while their ſtragling Parties we defeat, 

540 Some to the Shoar and ſafer Ships rerrcart : 

And ſome opprefs'd with more ignoble Fear, 

Remount the hollow. Horſe, and pant in ſecret there. 
But ah ! what uſe of Valour can be. made, 

When Heav'ns propitious Pow rs refuſe their Aid | 

545 Bchold the royal Propheteſs, the Fair 
Caſſandra, drag'd by her diſheycld Hair ; 

Whom not Minerva's Shrine, nor ſacred Bands, 

In ſafety cou'd prote&t from facrilegious Hands : 

'On Heav'n ſhe caft her Eyes, ſhe figh'd, ſhe cry'd, 
$50/('Twas all ſhe cou'd) her tender Arms were ty'd. 

So ſad a: Sight Choerbus cou'd not bear, ' 

But fir'd with Rage, diſtracted with Deſpair ; 
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520 Thus Fortune on our firſt Endeavour ſinil'd : 
Chorebus then, with youthful Hopes beguiPd, 
Swoln with Succeſs, and of a daring Mind, 

This new Invention fatally defign'd. 

My Fricnds, ſaid he, ſince Fortune ſhows the way, 
525*Tis fit we ſhou'd th' auſpicious Guide obey. 

For what has ſhe theſe Grecian Arms beſtow'd, 

Buc their Deſtruction, and the Trojans good ? 

Thcn change we Shields, and their Devices bear, 

Let Fraud ſupply the want of Force in War. 

539 They find us Arms. This faid,. himſelf he dreſs'd 
In dead 4rdrogeos's Spoils, his upper Veſt, 

His painted Buckler, and his plumy Creſt. 
Thus Ripheus, Dymas, all the Trojan Train 
Lay down their own Attire, and ftrip the ſlain. 

«35 Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with 1ll Prefage, 

Flarter'd with hopes to glut our greedy Rage : 
Unknown, affaulcing whom we blindly meer, 
And ſtrew, with Grecian Carcaſles,. the Street. 
Thus while their ſtragling Parties we defeat, 

54.0 SOMC to the Shoar and ſafer Ships retreat : 

And ſome oppreſs'd with more ignoble Fear, 

Remount the hollow Horſe, and pant in ſecret there. 
But ah ! what uſe 'of Valour can be. made, 

When Heay'ns propitious Pow rs refuſe their Aid | 

545 Bchold the royal Propheteſs, the Fair 
Caſſandra, drag'd by her diſheycl'd Hair ; 

Whom not Minerva's Shrinc, nor ſacred Bands, 

In ſafety cou'd prote&t from facrilegious Hands : . 

'On Heav'n ſhe caſt her Eycs, ſhe figh'd, ſhe cry'd, 
550'('Twas all ſhe cou'd) her tender Arms were ty'd. 

So ſad a Sight Choerbus cou'd not bear, 

Bur fir'd with Rage, diſtracted with Deſpair ; 
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Amid the barb'rous Rayyhers he flew : | Fi | | | 
Our Leader's raſh Exanaple we purſue. þ 
-- « But ſtorms of Stones, from ehe proud Templc's height, 
Pour down, and on our. batter'd 'Helms alight: 
We from our Friends rectay'd this: fatal Blow, 


Who thought us Greciazs; as we fam'd in ſhow. I 
They aim at the miſtaken Greſts, from high, kl; 
«60 And ours beneath the pontrous Run Le. i ; 
Then, mov'd with Anger and Diſdain, to ſec j\ | 


Their Troops difpcrs'd, the Royal Virgin free : 
The Grecians rally, and chew Pow'rs unite ; 
With Fury charge us, and renew the Fight. 
«65 The Brother-Kings with jax join their force, 
And the whole Squadron of ZTheſalian Horle. 
Thus, when the Rival Winds their Quarrel cry, 
Contending for.the Kingdom of the Skie ; 
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South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy Courſers born, | th. 
$70 The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn : | 7 kj 
Then Nereus ſtrikes the deep, the Billows riſe, 144 
And, mix'{ with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skics. be 
The Troops. we; ſquander'd; firſt, again appear ard 


From ſev'ral Quarters, and encloſe the Rear. 
«75 They firſt-obſcrye, and to the reſt betray 


Then Ripbens followd, in th* unequal Fight ; 
«80 Juſt of his Word, obſervant of. the right ; 
Heav'n thought not ſo : : Dymas: their Fate attends, 


Our diff rent Speech ; our. borraw'd Arms ſuryey. vw 
Oppreſs'd with odds, we fall ; : Chorebus firſt, j F 
At Pallas's Altar, -by Peneleus picrcd. j k 
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With Hypanis, miſtaken by their Friends. " 19 
Nor Pantheys, thee, thy Mure nor the Bands | | 
Ot awtul Phebus, fav'd from 1mpious Hands. 18 
585 Ye Trqan Flames your Teſtimony bear, | Ul 
What 1 perform'd, and what I ſuffter'd there : oh 
Qq 2 No b 
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No Sword avoiding in the faral Strife, 
Expos'd to Death, and prodigal of Life. 
Witneſs, ye Heay'ns'! live not by my Fault, 
$90] ſtrove to have deſerv'd the Death I ſought. 
But when I cou'd not fight, and wou'd have dy'd, 
Born: off - to:diſtance/by the growing Tide, 
Old Iphitzs and I were hurry'd thence, - 
With Pelizs wounded; and without Defence. 
595 New Clamors from'th' inveſted Palace ring ; 
We run to dic, or diſengage the: King. 
So hot th' Aſſault, ſo high the Tumulr roſe, 
While ours defend, and whule the- Greeks oppoſe :; 
As all the Dardan and Arpolick Race 
600 F144 been contracted in that narrow Space : 
Or as all Him elſe were void of Fear, 
And Tumult, War, and Slaughter only there. 
Their Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, the Foes 
Secure advancing, to the Turrets roſe : 

695 Some mount the ſcaling Ladders, ſome more bold 
Swerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold : 
Their left hand gripes their Bucklers, in th' aſcenc, 
While with the right they ſeiſe the Battlement. 
From their demolith'd Tow'rs the Trojans throw 

610 Huge heaps of Stones, that falling, cruſh the Foc : 
And heavy Beams, and Ratcers from the ſides, 
(Such Arms thcix laſt neceſſity provides :) 

And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on high, 
The marks of State, and ancient Royalcy. 

615 The Guards below, fixd in the Paſs, atrend 
The Charge undaiinted, and the Gate defend. 
Renew'd in Courage with recover'd Breath, 

A ſecond time we ran to tempt our Dearth : 
To clear the Palace from the Foe, ſucceed 
620 Thc weary living, and revenge the dead. 
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A Poſtern-door, yet unobſerv'd and free, 

Join'd by the length of a biind Gallery, 

To the King's Cloſet led ; a way well known 

To Heftor's Wife, while Priam held the Throne : 

625 Through which ſhe brought Aftyanax,: unſeen, 

To chear his Grandlire, and his Grandfire's Queen. 
Through this we paſs, and mount the Tow'r, from whence 
With unavailing Arms the 7rojans make defence. 

From this the trembling King had ofc deſcry'd 

6309 The Grecian Camp, and ſaw their Navy ride. 
Beams from its lofty height with Swords we hew ; 
Then wrenching with our hands, th' Aſſaulc renew. 
And where the Rafters on the Columns meer, 

We puſh them headlong with our Arms and Feet : 

635 The Lightning flies not ſwifter than the Fall ; 

Nor Thunder louder than the ruin'd Wall : 
Down goes the top at once ; the Greeks beneath 
Are piccemeal torn, or pounded into Death. 
Yet more ſucceed, and more to death are ſent ; 

649 We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relenc. 
Before the Gate ſtood Pyrrhus, threatning loud, 
With glict'ring Arms conſpicuous in the Crowd. 
So ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
Who flept the Winter in a thorny Brake : 

645 And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns : 
Reſtor'd with poignous Herbs, his ardent ſides 
Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spares he rides : 
High o're the Graſs, hiſſing he rowls along, 

650 And brandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. 

Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 
His Father's Chariotcer, together run 
To force the Gate : The Syrian Infantry 
Ruſh on in Crowds, and the barr'd Paſſage free. 
Ent'ring 
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655 Ent'ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rend,, . 
And flaming Fircbrands to the Roofs aſcend. 
Himſelf, among the foremoſt, deals his _— 
And with his AX repcated Scroaks beſtows. / 

On the ſtrong Doors :then all their tn ply,” 

660 Till fromthe Poſts the brazen Hinges fly. 

He hows apace, the double Bars at length 

Yeilds to his Ax, .and -unreſiſted Strength. 

A mighty Breach s-made ; the Rooms conceal d 
Appcar, and all the ;Palace 1s reveal'd. 

665 The Halls:of Audience, ahd of publick State, 
And wherxe-the lonely Queen ih ſecra :ſate. 

Arm'd Souldiers now by trembling Maids are ſeen, 
With not-a Door, and {carec.a Space between. 
The Houſe 15'fllV'd with loud Laments and Cries, 

670 And Shricks of Women rcnd 'the yaulced Skies. 
The feartiil:Matrons run from ,place to place, 

And kiſs the Threſholds, and-the -Poſts:embracce. 
The fatal work inhuman. Pyrrhas plies, 
And all his Father |{parkles in. his Eyes. 

£75 Nor Bars, nor'fighting Guards-hus force: ſuſtain ; 
The Bars.arc-broken,and-the -Guards arc (lain. 

In ruſh the Greeks, and all che :Apattments-fill ; 
Thoſe few Defendants whom they-find, (they: kill. 
Not with!ſorfierce:a Rage, itheifoaming (Flood 

689 Roars, when he:tinds:his rapid Courſe withſtood : 

Bears down the:Dams with: unreſiſted - fway, 

And ſweeps the Gatrle, and-the:Cors/away. 

Theſe Eyes beheld, tit, when he march'd: between 
The Brother:Kings ; «I faw: th unhappy:Queen, 

685 The hundred Wives, \and where 61d, Priam:ſtood, 
To ſtain his hallow/d-Altar wath his, Blood. 

The fitty Nuptral:Beds;:- (ache, Hopes had*he, 
So large a-Promile of -a;Progeny.) 


The 
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The Poſts of plated Gold, and hung with Spoils, 
690 Fell the Reward of the proud Victor's Toils. 
Where c're the raging Fire had left a ſpace, 
The Grecians enter, and poſleſs the Placc.. 
Perhaps you may of Priam's Fate enquire. 
He, when he ſaw his Regal Town on fire, 
695 His ruin'd Palace, and his entring Foes, 
On cv'ry ſide inevitable woes ; '» 
In Arms, diſus'd, inveſts his Limbs decay'd h hy 
Like them, with Age; a late and uſeleſs aid. | j 
His feeble ſhoulders ſcarce the weight ſuſtain : 


700 Loaded, not armd, he creeps along, with pain : 
Deſpairing of Succeſs ; ambitious to be ſlain ! 
Uncover'd but by Heay'n, there ſtood in view 
An Altar ; near the hearth a Lawrel grew ; 

Dodder'd with Age, whoſe Boughs encompaſs round 

70: The Houſchold Gods, and ſhade the holy Ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her helpleſs Train 
Of Dames, for ſhelter ſought, but ſought in vain. 
Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the skie, 

Their Images they hugg, and to their Alrars fly. 
- 10 The Queen, when ſhe beheld her trembling Lord, 
And hanging by his fide a heavy Sword, 
What Rage, ſhe cry'd, has ſeiz'd my Husband's mind ; 
What Arms are theſe, and to what uſe delignd ? 
Theſe times want other aids : were Hefor here, 
71s Evn Heftor now in vain, like Priam wow'd appear. 
With us, one common ſhelter thou ſhalt find, 
Or in one common Fate with us be joind. 
She ſaid, and with a laſt Salute embrac'd 44 
The poor old Man, and by the Lawrel placd. oy 1148 
720 Bchold Polites, one of Priam's Sons, "| 
Purlu'd by Pyrrhus, there for ſafety runs. 
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Thro Swords, and Foes, amaz'd and hurt, he flies 
Through empty Courts, ahd open Gallerics : 
Him Pyrrhus, utging with his Lance, purſues ; 
725 And often reaches, and his thruſts renews. 
The Yourh transfix'd, with lamentcable Crics 
Expires, beforc his wretched Parent's Eyes. 
Whom, gaſping at tis feet, when Priam ſaw, 
The Fear of Death gave place ro Narure's Law. 
730 And ſhaking more with Anger, than with Age, 
The Gods, ſaid He, require thy brutal Rage : 
As ſure they will, Barbarian, ſure chey muſt, 
If there be Gods in Heav'n, and Gods be uit : 
Who tak'it in Wrongs an mfſolent delight ; 
735 With a Son's death Cintet a Father's ſight. 
Not He, whom thou ard lying Fame conſpire 
To call rhee his ; Not He, thy vaunted Sire, 
Thus usd "try wreeched Age : The Gods he fear'd, 
The Laws of Natiire and of Nations heard. 

740 He chear'd hiy Sorrows, and ifor Sums of Gold 
The bloodleſs 'Carcaſs-of 'my Heftor old. 
Pity'd the Woes a-Parent underwent, 
And ſent tie back infatfety' from:his Tent. 

This faid, his feeble hind-a Javelin chrow, 

745 Which fluttting, ſceth'd to-loiter as itflew : 

Juſt, and but*barely,' to'the Mark icheld, 
And fainthy th&FY onthe Brazen Shield. 

Then Pji#hus this : *Go'thou from me«ito:Fate ; 
And to my *Father'my'foul-deeds rehate. 

750 Now dyc : with' that he dragg'd theitrembling Sire, 
Slidd'ring through: el6fterd'Blsotl, : and! holy: Mixe, 
(The mingPd Paſte'his-titttler Son. hatli made,) 
Haul'd from beneathithe* yislared Shade ; f 

And on the Sacred Pile, -the*Ropal Vietum laid. 
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755 His right Hand held his bloody Fauchion bare ; 
His left he twiſted: m his hoary Hair : 
Then, with a ſpecding Thruſt, his Heart he found : 
The lukewarm Blood came ruſhing through che Wound. 
And ſanguine Streams diſtain'd the facred Ground. | 

760 Thus Priamt fell : and ſhar'd one common Fate 

With 7roy in Aſhes, and his ruin'd Scare : 

He, who the Scepter of all Afa ſway'd, 

Whom Monarchs like Domeſtick Slaves obey'd, 
On che blcak Shoar now lies th* abandon'd King, 

765 * A headleſs Carcafs, and a namelefs thing. 

Then, not before, I felr my crudled Blood 

Congeal with Fear ; my Hair with horror ſtood : 
My Father's Image fil'd my pious Mind : 
Leſt equal Years mught equal Fortune find. 

770 Again I thought on-my' forſaken Wite ; 
And trembl'd for my Son's abandon'd Life. 
I look'd abour z bur found my ſelf alone : 
Deſerted at my need, my Friends were gone: 
Some ſpent with Toil, ſome with Deſpair oppreſs'd, 

775 Leap'd headlong fromthe Heights; tac Flames conſum'd tlic 
Thus, wand'ring un ny way; without a Guide, ( reſt. 
The gracclefs Helen in the Porch I ſpy'd 
Of Vefta's Temple : there ſhe lurk'd alone , + 
Mufficd ſhe face; and what ſhe cou'd;, unknown : 

1B But, by the Flames, / chat caſt their Blaze around, 

That common Bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 

For lium burnt, the dreads the 7rojax Sword ; 

More dreads the Vengeance of her injur'd Lord; 

Ev'n by thoſe Gods, who refug'd hcr, abhorr'd. 

Trembling with Rage; the Srumpet I regard ; 

Reſoly'd to give her Guilt the duc reward. 

Shall ſhe triumphant ſail before the Wind, 

And leave in Flames, unhappy Troy behind * 


* Thy whole line is taken from Sir Jobn Derhan. 
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755 His right Hand held his bloody Fauchion bare ; 
His left he twiſted: m hus) hoary Har : 
Then, with a fpecding Thruſt, his Heart he Gans: | 


The lukewarm Blood came ruſhing through the Wound, 


And ſanguine Streams diſtain'd the facred Ground. | '\ 
760 Thus Priam fell : and ſhar'd one common Fate = 
With Troy in Aſhes, and his ruin'd Scare : if 
He, who the Scepter of all Af fway'd, \ 
Whom Monarchs [ike Domeſtick Slaves obcy'd, \ | | 
On the bleak Shoar now lics th' abandon'd King, wt 
765 * A headleſs Carcafs, and a namelefs thing. | | ih. 
Then, not before; I felr my crudlcd Blood & | 
Congcal with Fear ; .my Hair with horror ſtood : [TP 
My Father's Image fil'd my pious Mind ; il 
Leſt cqual Years pught equal Fortune find. 
770 Again I thought on-my* forſaken Wite , | 
And trembl'd for my Son's abandon'd Lifc. \ 
I look'd abour; bur found my-ſelf alone : 'Y 
Deſerted army need,” my Friends were gone: | Te! 
Some ſpent with Toil, ſome with Deſpair oppreſs'd, its 
775 Leap'd headlong fromthe Heiglits; the Flames conſum'd tic alk 
Thus, wand'nng w ny way; without a Guide, ( reſt. 
The gracdeſs Heltn inthe Porch I ſpy'd 
Of Veſta's Temple : there the lurk'd alone; + 
Mufficd ſhe face; and what ſhe cou'd, unknown : 
TI But, by the Flanes,/ chat caſt cheir Blazc around, 
That common Bane of Greece and 7roy, I found. 
For Nium burnt, the dreads the 7rojax Sword ; 


More dreads the Vengeatice of her injur'd Lord; 
Ev'n by thoſe Gods; who refug'd hcr, abhorr'd. . 
Trembling with Rage; the Srumpct I regard ; 
Reſoly'd to giye her Guilt the due reward. 

Shall ſhe triumphant'fail before che:'Wind, bl 
And leave in Flames, tinhappy Troy'behind ? 7 * 


* Thy whole line is taken from Sir John Derhan. 
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Shall ſhe, her Kingdom and her Friends review, 
790 In State attended with a Captive Crew ; 
While unreveng'd the good old Priam falls, 
And Grecian Fires conſume the Trojan Walls ? 
For this the Phrygian Fields, and .Xanthian Flood 
Were ſwell'd with Bodies, and werc drunk with Blood # 
795*Tis true a Souldicr can ſmall Honour gain : 
And boaſt no Conqueſt from a Woman ſlain : | 
Yet ſhall the Fact not paſs without Applauſe, 
Of Vengcance taken in ſo juſt a Caufe. 
The puniſh'd Crime ſhall ſer my Soul ar caſe : 
8 oo And murm'ring Mancs of my Friends appeaſe. 
Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleaſing Light | 


Spread ore the Place, and ſhining Heavy nly bright, 
My Mother ſtood reveal'd before my- Sight. 

| Never ſo radiant did her Eyes appear ; 

805 Not her own Star confeſs'd a light ſo: clear. * 
Great in her Charms, as when on. Gods above 
She looks, and breaths her ſelf into their Love. 
She held my Hand, che deſtin'd Blow to break : 
Then from her roſic Lips: began to: ſpeak. 

810 My Son, from whence this Madnefs, : this negleet 

Of my Commands, and thoſe whom I protect * 
Why this unmanly Rage? Recall:tro mind: 
Whom you-forſake, ' what Pledges leave behind. 

Look if your: hclpleſs Farher yer:furvive ; 

815 Or if Aſcanius, or Creuſa hve. + MOB) Ha 
Around your:Houſe: the: greedy: Grecians err ;- Þ is 
And theſe had periſh'd in the nightly War, - | 
But for my Preſence and protecting Care. 

Not Helen's Face, rior Paris was in fault ; 

820 But by the Gods was this DeſtruQtion brought. 

Now caſt your Eyes'iroand ; while I diffolye 

The Miſts and Films 'that Mortal Eyes involve : 
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Purge from your fight the Droſs, and make' you ſee -'! | 
The Shape of each avenging Deity.” | 

825 Enlightn'd thus, my juſt Commands fulfill ;  - 
Nor fear Obedience to'your Mother's Will, -/ - 7 
Where yon diſorder'd heap of Ruiti lies, 7 
Stones rent from Stones, Where Clouds of Duſt ariſe,  -'- 
Amid that ſmothet, Neptine holds his place + 

530 Bclow the Wall's foundation drives his Mace : 
And hcaves the Builditig frotn the ſolid Baſe. 
Look where, in Arms, Imperial Fz#:o ſtands, 


Full in the Scean Gate, with loud Commands : . 


Urging on Shore the tardy Grecian Bands. 
$35 Scc Pallas, of her ſnaky Buckler proud, 
Beſtrides the Tow'r, refulgent through the Cloud : 
See Fove new Courage to the Foe ſupplics, 
And Arms againſt the Town, the partial Deities. 
Haſte hence, my Son; this fruitleſs Labour end : 
840 Haſte where your trembling Spouſe, and Sire attend : { 
Haſte, and a Mother's Care your Paſſage ſhall befriend. 
She ſaid : and ſwiftly vaniſhd from my Sight, 
Obſcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Night. 
I look'd, I liſtend ; drcadful Sounds I hear ; 
845 And the dire Forms of hoſtile Gods appear. 
Troy ſunk in Flames I ſaw, nor could prevent ; 
And Ilium from its old Foundations rent. 
Rent like a Mountain Aſh, which dar'd the Winds : 
And ſtood the ſturdy Stroaks of lab'ring Hinds : 
$50 About the Roots the crucl Ax reſounds, 
The Stumps are picrc'd, with oft repeared Wounds. 
The War 1s telt on high, the nodding Crown 
Now threats a Fall, and throws the Icaty Honours down. 
To their unired Force it yields, though late ; 
855 And mourns with mortal Groans th' approaching Fatc : 
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The Roots no-mere their upper load ſuſtain, ; 
But down ſhe falls, and ſpreads a-rum thro” the Plain. . 
Deſcending thence, I ſcape through Foes, and Firc : 
Before the Goddeſs, Focs and Flames retire. 
860 Arriv'd at home, he for whoſe only fake, 
Or moſt for his, ſuch Toils I undcreake, 
The good Arnchiſes, whom, by timely Flight, 
I purpos'd to ſecure on 1da's height, jet 
Refus'd the Journey : Reſolute to die, Ty” 
865 And add his Fun'rals to the fate of Troy : CEN” 1; 
Rather than Exile and old Age ſuſtain. 
Go you, whoſe Blood runs warm in cy'ry Vein : 
Had Heav'n decreed that I ſhou'd Life enjoy, 
Heav'n had decreed to faye unhappy Troy. 
8750 Tis {uce enough, if not too much for one ; 
Twicc to haye ſecn our 1ium overthrown. 
Make haſte to ſave the poor remaining Crew ; 
And give this uſcleſs Corps a long Adicu. 
Theſe weak old Hands ſuffice to ſtop my Breath :- 
875 At leaſt the pitying Foes will aid my Death, 
To take my Spoils : and leave my Body bars : 
As for my Scpulchre let Heav'n take Carc. 
*Tis long ſince 1, for my Celeſtial Wite, 
Loath'd by the Gods, have drag a lingring Life : 
850 Since ev'ry Hour and Moment I expare, 
Blaſted from Heav'n by Fove's avenging Fire, 
This oft repeated, he ſtood fix'd to dic : 
My ſclf, my Wife, my Son, my Family, 
|Increar, pray, bcg, and raiſe a doleful Cry. 
885 Whar, will he (tll perſiſt, on Death reſolye, 
And in his Ruin all his Houſe involve ! 
He ſul perfiits, his Reaſons to maintain ; 
Our Pray'rs, our Tears, our loud Laments arc vain. 
Urg'd by Deſpair, again I go to try 
850 The fate of Arms, reſoly'd in Fight to die. 
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What age 8 retains, but what my Deb a give ? 
Can I withour ſo dear a Father liye ? 
You term it Prudence, what I Baſcneſs call : 
Cou'd ſuch a Word from ſuch a Parent fall 
895 If Fortunc plcaſe, and fo the Gods ordain, 
That nothing ſhou'd of ruin'd Trey remain : 
And you conſpire with Fortune, to be flain ; 
Tac way to Death is wide, th' Approaches near : 


For ſoon relentleſs Pyrrbus will appear, 


The Son (inhuman) in the Father's view, 

And then the Sire himſelf, ro the dire Altar drew. 
O Goddeſs Mother, giye me back to fate ; 

Your Gift was undeſird, and came too late. 

905 Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Through Foes and Fires to ſee my Houſe a Prey ? 
Shall I, my Father, Wife, and Son, behold 
Welr'ring in Blood, cach others Arms infold ? 
Haſte, gird my Sword, tho' ſpent, and overcome : 

910*Tis the laſt Summons to receive our Doom. 
I hear thee, Fate, and I obey thy Call : 

Not unrevengd the Foe ſhall ſce my Fall. 
Reſtore me to the yer unfiniſh'd Fight : 
My Death is wanting to conclude the Night. 

915 Arm'd once again, my glit'ring Sword I wield, 
While th' other hand ſuſtains my weighty Shield : 
And forth I ruſh to ſeek thi abandon'd Field. 

I went ; but fad Crexſa ſtopd my way, 
' And croſs the Threſhold in my Paſlage lay ; 

920 Embrac'd my Knees z and when I wou'd haye gone 
Shew'd me my feeble Sire, and tender Son. 

If Death be your deſign, at leaſt, ſaid ſhe, 
Take us along, to ſhare your Deſtiny. 
It any farther hopes.in Arms remain, 
925 This Place, theſe Pledges of your Loye, maintain. 


900 Recking with Priam's Blood : The wretch who flew 
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To whotty do: yow expoſe your Father's Tie; + 

Your Son's, and mine, your now: forgotten Wife! 7 2 5. 

While thus ſhe fills the Houſe with'clam'rous Cries, -! * 

Our Hearing is diverted by owe Eyes. © my 
930 For while I held my'Son, i the ſhort ſpace, 1 

Betwixt our Kiſſes and our laſt Embrace; 

Strange to relate, from yourg Julus Head 

Alambent Flame aroſe} which gently ſpread ( 

Around his Brows, and on his Temples fed.'# L \ 
935 Amaz'd, with running Water we prepare » 

To quench the ſacred Fire, and ſhake his Hair ; 

But old Archiſes, versd m Omens, rear'd 

His Hands to Heav'n, and this Requeſt preferr'd. 


If any Vows, Almighty ove, can bend iy 
940 Thy Will, if Picty can Pray'rs commend, 
Confirm the glad Preſage which thou art plcas'd to ſend. 


Scarce had he ſaid, when, on our left, we hear 
A pcal of rathng Thunder rowl m Air : 
There ſhot a ftreaming Lamp along the Sky, 
945 Which on the winged Lightning feem'd ro fly ; 
From o're the Roof the blaze began to move ; 
And trailing vamiſh'd in th' 1dean Grove. 
It ſwept a path in Heav'n, and ſhone a Guide ; 
Then in a ſteaming ſtench of Sulphur dy'd. 
950 The good old Man with ſuppliant Hands unplor'd 
The Gods protection, and their Star ador'd, 
Now, now, ſaid he, niy Son, no more delay, 
I yicld, I follow where Heav'n ſhews the way. 
Keep (O my Country Gods) our dwelling Phce, 
95s And guard this Relick of the Trojan Race : 
This tender Child; theſe Omens are your own ; 
And you can yet reſtore the ruin'd Town. 
Art lcaſt accompliſh what your Signs forcſhow *: 
I ſtand rcſ1gn'd, and am prepard to go. 
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g60 He aid; the ail Hames appear at on high, 
And FO: Sparkles dance along the Sky. 
With Yulcar's rage the riſing Winds-confpite; - 
And near our Palace rowl the flood of Fire. : . 
Haſte, my dear Father, (tis no time to wait;) 
$65 And load my. Shoulders/with a willing Fraight: 
What cre befalls, your Life ſhall be my care, 
One Death, or one Dcliv'rance we will ſhare. 
My Hand ſhall {cad our lictle: Son ; and you 
; My faichful Cenfort, ſhall our Steps purſue. 
| 979 Next, you my Servants, heed my ſtrict Commands : 
Without the Walls a ruin'd Temple ftands, 
To Ceres hallow'd onee.; a Cypreſs nigh | 
Shoots up her venerable Head on high ;  * 
By long Religion kept : there bend your, Feet ; 
975 And in divided Parties let us meer. 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, and the Bands, 
Hold you; ny Father, in your guiltleſs Hands: 
In me *ris impþ1ous holy things to bear, 
Red as I am with Slaughter, new from War : 
980*Till in ſome-living Stream I cleanſe the Guile 
Of dire Debate, and Blood in Bartel ſpilr. 
Thus, ord'ring allithat Prudence cou'd provide, 
I cloath my Shoulders with a Lion's Hide ; 
| And yellow Spoils : Then, on my bending Back, 
' 985 The welcome:load of my dear Father take. 
While on my better Hand Aſcanivs hung, 
And with unequal Paces «ripe along; 
Creuſa kept bchind : by choice-we ſtray 
Through ev'ry dark and cv'ry deyious Way. 
990 I, who ſo bold and daundleſs juſt befare, 
The Grecian Darts and ſhock of Lanccs bore; 
At cy ry Shadow now am ſciz'd with Fear : 
Not for my (lf, but for the Charge I bear. 
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960 "Ih cad ; the alia ANN appear Ort "I 
And kin Sparkles dance along the Sky. 
With Yulcar's rage the riſing Winds confpire ; 
And near our Palace rowl the flood of Firc. 
Haſte, my dear Father, (tis no time to wait;) 
965 And load my Shoulders with a willing Fraight: 
What cre befalls, your Life ſhall be my care, 
One Death, or one Dcliv'rance we will ſharc. 
My Hand ſhall cad our lictle Son ; and you 
My faithful Conſort, ſhall our viepe purſue. 
970 Next, you my Servants, heed my ſtrict Commands : 
Without the Walls a ruin'd Temple ftands, 
To Ceres hallow'd once; a Cypreſs nigh 
Shoots up her venerable Head on high ; * 
By long Religion kept : there bend your Feet ; 
975 And in divided Parties let us meer. 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, and the Bands, 
Hold you; niy Father, in your guiltleſs Hands: 
In me *tis impious holy things to bear, 
Red as I am with Slaughter, new fron War : 
980*Till in ſome-living Stream I cleanfe the Guile 
Of dire Debate, and Blood in Bartel ſpilr. 
Thus, ord'ring all'that Prudence cou'd provide, 
I cloath my Shoulders with a Lion's Hide ; 
And yellow Spoils : Then, on my bending Back, 
985 The welcome-load of my dear Father take. 
While on my better Hand Aſcanius hung, 
And with unequal Paces tripe along. 
Creuſa kept behind : by choice we ſtray 
Through cv'ry dark and cy'ry deyious Way. 
990 I, who ſo bold and dauntleſs juſt betare, 
The Grecian Darts and ſhock of Lances bore; 
At ev'ry Shadow now am ſeiz'd with Fear : 
Not for my {«lf, but for the Charge 1 bear. 
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Till neat the ruin'd Gate arriv'd at laſt, 

995 Secure, and deeming all the Danger palt ; 
A frightful noiſe of trampling Feet we hear ; 

My Father looking through rhe Shadcs, with fear, 
Cryd our, haſte, haſte my Son, the Foes arc nigh ; 
Their Swords, and ſhining Armour I deſcry. 
1000 Some hoſtile God, - for fome unknown Offence, - 
Had ſure bereft my Mind of better Sence: 
| For while through winding Ways I rook my Flighr ; 
And ſought the ſhelter of the gloomy Night ; 
Alas! :Lloſt Creuſa : hard to cell 
1005 If by her fatal Deftiny ſhe fcll, 
Or weary fare, or wander'd with affright ; 
But ſhe was loſt for ever to my fight. 
I knew not, or reflected, *rill I mecr 
My Friends, at Ceres now deſerted Scar: 1: Hf 
1oro We met : nat One: was wanting, only the | 
Deceiy'd her Friends, her Son, and wretched me. + - 
Whar mad expreſſions did! my Tongue refuſe 1 = 
Whom did I not of Gods or Meh accuſe ! 
This was the: fatal Blow, that pain'd me more 

1015 Thanall I felt from'ruin'd Troy before. - 

Stung with my Loſs, and raving with Deſpair, 
Abandoning my now forgoctenCare, '- | 
Of Cound," 'Comfort, and of Hope bereft, 
My Sire, my Son, my Country Gods, I lefe. 

1020 In ſhining Armoar once again I ſheath 
My Limbs, not feeling Wounds, nor fearing Death. 
Then headlong to the burning Walls I run, 

And ſeck the Danger 1 was forc'd to ſhun. 

I tread my former Tracks : through Nighr explorc 
r025 Each Paſlage, ev'ry Street I croſs'd before. + | 

All chings were full of Horrour and Aﬀright, 
And dreadtul ev*n the filence of the Night. 
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Then, to my Father's Houſe I make repair, 
With ſome ſmall Glimps of hope to find her there 
:030 Inſtead of her the cruel Greeks I met ; 
The houſe was fill'd with Foes, with Flames befct. 
Driv'n on the wings of Winds, whole ſheets of Fire. 
Through Air tranſported, to the Roofs aſpire. 
From thence to Prians Palace I reſort; 
1935 And ſearch the Citadel, and deſarc Courr: 
Then, unobſery'd, I paſs by Fzro's Church : 
A guard of Grecians had poſleſs'd the Porch : 
There Phenix and Ulyſſes watch the Prey : 
And thither all che Wealth of Troy convey. 


1:40 The Spoils which they from ranſack'd Houſgs brought : 


And golden Bowls from burning Altars caught. 
The Tables of the Gods, the Purple Veſts ; 
The People's Treaſure, and the Pomp of Pricſts. 
A ranck of wretched Youths, with piniond Hands, 
1945 And captive Matrons in long Order ſtands. 
Then, with ungovern'd Madneſs, I proclaim, 
Through all the filent Streets, Creuſa's Name. 
Creuſa (till T call : At length ſhe hears ; 
And ſuddain, through the Shades of Night appears 
to50 Appears, no more Crevſa, nor my Wite : 
But a pale Spectre, larger than the Life. 
Aghaſt, aſtoniſhd, and ſtruck dumb with Fear, 
I ſtood ; like Briſtles roſe my ſtiffend Haur. 
Then thus the Ghoſt began to ſooth my Griet : 
toss Nor Tears, nor Cries can giye the dead Relict ; 
Deſiſt, my much loy'd Lord, Cindulge your Pain - 
You bear no more than what the Gods ordain. 
My Fatcs permit me not from hence to fly ; 
Nor he, the great Comptroller of the Sky. 
1060 Long wandring Ways for you the Pow'rs decree : 
On Land hard Labors, and a length of Sca. 
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Then, after many painful Years are paſt, 
On Latium's happy Shore you ſhall be caſt : 
Where gentle 7iber from his Bed beholds 
10965 The flow'ry Meadows, and the feeding Folds. 
Therc end your Toils : And chere your Fates provide 
A quiet Kingdom, and a Royal Bride : 
There Fortune ſhall the Trojaz Line reſtore ; 
And you for loſt Creuſa weep no more. 
1970 Fear not that I ſhall watch with ſervile Shame, 
Th' imperious Looks of ſome proud Grecian Dame : 
Or, ſtooping to the Victor's Luſt, diſgrace 
My Goddeſs Mother, or my Royal Race. 
And now, farewell : the Parcnt of the Gods 
1975 Reſtrains my flecting Soul in her Abodes : 
I cruſt our common Iflue to your Care. 
She ſaid : And gliding paſs'd unſeen in Air. 
I ſtrove to ſpeak, but Horror ty'd my Tongue; 
1959 And thrice about her Neck ny Arms I flung ; 
And thrice decciy'd, on vain Embraces hung. 
Light as an empty Dream at break of Day, 
Or as a blaſt of Wind, ſhe ruſh'd away. 
Thus, having paſs'd the Night in fruitleſs Pain, 
I, to my longing Friends, return again. 
10995 Amaz'd th' augmented Number to behold, 
Of Men, and Matrons mux'd, of young and old : 
A wretched Exil'd Crew together brought, 
W'1th Arms appointed, and with Treaſure fraught. 
Refolv'd, and willing under my Command, 
1090 To run all hazards both of Sea and Land. 
The Morn began, from 1da, to diſplay ' 
Her roſy Checks, and Phoſphor led the day ; 
Before the Gates the Grecians took their Poſt : 
And all pretence of late Relicf was loſt. 
-95 ] yicld ro Fate, unwillmgly retire; 
And loaded, up the Hill convey my Sire. The 


a OS ow? 
on tm 

he dey re 
nn Fi As & Nr 
= — 


90 EET 


SE Ho 
De —_— bo 


F ] _-==06 213 | 


®, 


— 


- __— 


GT,» Oaght Sorts Jy 
_ | | : ( ul 
Carle of Olerby &* 


Fncas proceeds 1n his Relation : He gives an Account of the 
Fleet with which be ſail d, nd the Succeſs of his firft Voy- 
age t0 Thrace ; from thence be direfts his Courſe 10 Delos, 
and asks the Nracle what place the Gods had appointed for 
his Habitation * By a miſtake of the Oracle's Anſwer, he 
ſertles in Crete 3 his Houſehold Gods give Þ1m the true 
enſe of the Nracle, in 4 Dream- He follows their advice, 
und makes the beſt of his wa) for Italy : He is caft on ſeve- 
ral $Þores, ind meets with ve") ſurpriſing Adventures, mill 
at length be lands on SIClly 3 where bis FatÞ®! Anchiſcs 
dies. This the place which he was ſailing from» when the 
Tempeſt roſe and threw him upon the Carthaginian C oaſt. 


WW: Heav'n had oyerturn'd the Trojan State, 
And Priam's Throne by t00 ſeyere a Fate * 
When ruin'd"Troy became the Grectans Prey, 

And Ilium's lofty Tow'rs in Aſhes lay : 

Warn'd by Caxleſtial Omens, We retreat; 

To ſeck in foreign Lands A happier SEAL 

Near old Antandros, and ar Ida's f0Ot, 


The Timber of rhe facred Groves Ve cut: 


And build our Fleet 3 uncertain yer To» find 
; » Whar place the Gods for Our Repolc aſſign'd. 
Friends daily flock 3 and ſcarce the kindly Spring 
Began tO cloath the Cround, and Birds to {ng 3 
When old Anchiſes ſammon'd all to Sea : 
The Crew, MY Cacher and the FACS obcy- 
15 With Signs and Tears I 1cave native Shore, 
And empty Fields, WRErC Nlium ſtood beforc- 
My Sirc, my Son, our Icls, and grcatcr Gods, 
AJl ſail at once 3 and cleave tne briny Flo0ds- 
Againſt our Coaſt appears 2 ſpacious Land, 


o» Which oncc the fierce Ly 4id command : 
S ( 2 T bracid 
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Thracia the Name ; the People bold in War ; 
Vaſt arc their Fields, and Tillage is their Care. 
A hoſpitablc Realm while Fate was kind ; 
With Troy in fricndſhip and Religion join'd. 

[ land ; with Iluckleſs Omens, then adore 

Their Gods, and draw a Line along the Shore : 
I lay the deep Foundations of a Wall ; 

And Enos, namd from me, the City call. 

To D:onzaan Venus Vows are paid, 

And ail the Pow'rs that riſing Labouts aid ; 

A Bull on Fove's Imperial Altar laid. 

Not far, a riſing Hillock ſtood in view 

Sharp Myrtles, on the ſides, and Cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the Silvan Scenes, 
And ſhade our Altar with their leafy Greens ; 

I pull'd a Plant ; (with horror I relate 

A Prodigy ſo ſtrange, and full of Fate.) 

The rooted Fibres roſe ; and from the Wound, 
Black bloody Drops diſtill'd upon the Ground. 

\ Mute, and amazd, my Hair with Terrour ſtood ; 
Fear ſhrunk my Sinews, and congeal'd my Blood. 
Man'd once again, another Plant I iy ; 

That other guſh'd with the ſame ſanguine Dye. 
Then, fearing Guilt, for ſome Offence unknown, 
With Pray'rs and Vows the Driads 1 attone ; 

With all the Siſters of the Woods, and moſt 
The God of Arms, who rules the Thracian Coaſt : 
That they, or he, theſe Omens wou'd avert ; 
Releaſe our Fears, and better ſigns imparr. 
Clear'd, as I thought, and tully fix'd at length 
To learn the Cauſe, I cug'd with all my Strength ; 
I bent my knees againſt the Ground ; once more 
The violated Myrtle ran with Gore. 


\N 
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Scarce dare I tell the Sequel : From the Womb 
, Of wounded Farth, and Caverns of the Tomb, 
A Groan, as of a troubled Ghoſt, renewd 
My Fright, and then theſe'dreadful Words enſu'd. 
Why doſt thou thus my bury'd Body rend ? 
O ſpare the Corps of thy unhappy Friend ! 
Spare to pollute thy pious Hands with Blood: 
The Tears diſtil not from the wounded Woad ; 
But cv'ry drop this hiving Tree contains, 
Is kindred Blood, and ran in Trojan Veins : 
O fly from this unhoſpitable Shore, 
Warn'd by my Fate; for I am Polydore ! 
Here loads of Lances, in my Blood embru'd, 
Again ſhoot upward, by my Blood renew'd. 

My faultring Tongue, and ſhiy'ring Limbs declare 
My Horror, and in Briſtles roſe my Hair. 
When Troy with Grecian Arms was cloſely pent, 
Old Priam, fearful of the Wars Event, 
This hapleſs Pohydore to Thracia ſent. 
Loaded with Gold, he ſent his Darling, far 
From Noiſe and Tumults, and deſtructive War : 
Committed to the faithleſs Tyrant's Care. 
Who, when he ſaw the Pow'r of Troy decline, 
Forſook the weaker, with the trong to join. 
Broke cv'ry Bond of Nature, and of Truth ; 
And murder'd, for his Wealth, the Royal Youth. 


2 O ſacred Hunger of pernicious Gold, 


Whar bands of Faith can impious Lucre hold | 
Now, when my Soul had ſhaken off her Fears, 
[ call my Father, and the Trojan Peers : 

Relate the Prodigics of Heav'n ; require 


ss What he commands, and their Advice deſire. 


All votre to leave that execrable Shore, 
Polluted with the Blood of Polydore. 
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But c're we fail, his Fun'ral Rites prepare 
Then, to.his Ghoſt, a Tomb and Altars rear, 

99 In mournful Pomp the Matrons walk the round : 
With baleful Cypreſs, and blue Fillers crown'd 1 
With Eyes dejectted, and with Hair unbound. 

Then Bowls of tepid Milk and: Blood we pour, 
And thrice invoke the Soul of Polydore. 

95 Now when the raging Storms no longer reign; 
But Southern Gales invite us to the Main ; | 
We launch our Veſſels, with a proſp'rous Wind ; 
And leave the Cities and the Shores behind. 

An Illand in th' Agear Main appears : 
100 Neptune and wat'ry Doris claim it theirs, 
It floated once, till Phebus fx'd the ſides 
To rooted Earth, and now it braves the Tides. 
Here, born by friendly Winds, we come aſhore 
With needful eaſe'our weary Limbs reftore ; 

105 And the Sun's Temple, and his Town adore. 

- Anius the Prieſt, and King, with Lawrel crown'd, 
His hoary Locks with purple Fillets bound. 
Who ſaw my Sire the Delian Shore aſcend, 
Came forth with cager haſte to mect his Friend. 

110 Invites him to his Palace ; and'in ſign 
Of ancient Love, ther lighoad Hands they. | join. 
Then to the Temple of the God I went ; 

And thus, before the Shrine, my Vows ide 

Give, O Thymbreus, give a reſting place, 
115 To the ſad Relicks of the Trojan Race : 

A Scat ſecure; .a Region of their own, 

A laſting Empire, and a happier Town. 

Where ſhall we fix, where ſhall our Labours end, 

Whom ſhall we follow, and what Fate attend ? 
120 Let not my Prayrs a doubtful Anſwer find, 

But in clear Augurics unycil thy Mind. 

, | Scarce 
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Scarce had I ſaid, He ſhook the Holy Ground : 


And from the Tripos ruſh'd a bellowing Sound. 
125 Proſtrate we fell; confels'd the preſent God, 
Who gave this Anſwer from his dark Abad. 
Undaunted Youths, go ſeck that Mother Earth 
From which your Anceſtors derive their Birth. 
The Soll chat ſent you forth, her Ancient Race, 
vl 1239 In her old Boſom, ſhall again embrace. 
Through thc wide World thi &zeian Houle ſhall reign, 
And Childrens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain. 
Thus Phebus did our future Fares diſcloſe ; 
A mighty Tumulr, mix'd with Joy, aroſe. 
135 All arc concern'd to know what place the God 
Aſhgn'd, and where determin'd our abode. 
My Father, long revolving in his Mind, 
The Race and Lineage of the 7rojan Kind, 
Thus anſwer'd their demands : Ye Princes, hear 
140 Your pleaſing Fortune , and diſpel your tear. 
The fruitful Iſle of Crete well known to Fame. 
Sacred of old to Fore's Imperial Name, 
In the mid Ocean hes, with large Command ; 
And on 1ts Plains a hundred Cities fland. 
145 Another Ida riſcs there ; and we 
From thence derive our Trojan Anceſtry. 
From thence; as 'tis divulg'd by certain Fame, 
To the Rhetean Shores old 7excrus came. 
There fix'd, and there the Seat of Empire choſe, 
150 Fre lium and the Trojan Tow'rs arolc. 


In humble Vales they built their ſoft abodes : 


Till Cybele, the Mother of the Gods, 
With tinckling Cymbals charm'd th*Idean Woods. 
She, ſecret Rites and Ceremonies taught, 

i155 And to the Yoke, . the ſalvage Lions brought. 


The Lawrels, and the lofty Hills around : : 
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Let us the Land, which Heay'n appoints, explore 
Appeaſe the Winds, and ſeck the Gnofſian Shore. 
If Fore aſſiſts the paſſage of our Fleer, 
The third propitious dawn diſcovers Creer. 
160 Thus having ſaid, the Sacrifices laid 
On ſmoking Altars, to the Gods He paid. 
A Bull, to Neptune an Oblation due, 
Another Bull to bright Apollo flew : 
A milk white Ewe the Weſtern Winds to pleaſe : 
165 And one cole black to calm the ſtormy Seas. 
Ere this, a flying Rumour had been ſpread, 
Thar fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled ; 
Expell'd and exil'd ; that the Coaſt was trec 
From Foreign or Domeſtick Enemy : 
170 We leave the Delian Ports, and put to Sea. 
By Naxos, fam'd for Vintage, make our way : 
Then green Donyſa paſs ; and Sail in ſight 
Of Paros Ifle, with Marble Quarries white. 
We paſs the ſcatter'd Iſles of Cyclades ; 
175 That, ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, ſeem to ſtud the Seas. 
Thc ſhouts of Sailors double near the ſhores ; 


They ſtrerch their Canvaſs, and they ply their Oars. 


All hands alofr, tor Creer for Creer they cry, 
And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 

180 Full on the pronus'd Land at length we bore, 
With Joy deſcending on the Cretan Shore. 
With cager haſte a riſing Town I frame, 
Which from the 7rojan Pergamus I name : 
The Name it ſelf was grateful ; I exhort 

1$5 To found their Houſes, and ercet a Forr. 
Our Ships are hauPd upon the yellow ſtrand, 
The Youth begin to Till the labour'd Land. 
And I my ſelf new Marriages promote, 

Givg Laws: and Dwcllings I divide by Lot. 


th. 
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199 When riſing Vapours choak che wholeſom Air, 
And blaſts of nodom Winds corrupt the Year - 
The Trees, devouring Caterpillers burn : 
Parch'd was the Graſs, and blized was the Corn. 
Nor ſcape the Beaſts : for Syixzs from on high, 

195 With pcſtilential Heat infe&ts the Sky : 

My Men, ſome fall, the reſt m Feavers fry. 
Again my Father bids me ſcck the Shore 
Ot ſacred Delos ; and the God implore : 

To learn what end of Woes we might expect, 

200 And to what Clime, our weary Courſe dircet. 

"Twas Night, when cy'ry Creature, void of Carcs. 

The common gift of balmy Slumber ſhares : 

The Statucs of 'my Gods, (for ſuch they ſeem'd ) 

Thoſe Gods whom I from flaming Troy redecm'd, 
205 Before me ſtood; Majeſtically bright, 

Full in the Beams of Phebe's entring light. 

Then thus they ſpoke ; and cas'd my troubled Mind 

What from the Delian God thou go'ft to find, 

He tells thee here ; and fends us to relate : 

219 Thoſe Pow rs are we, Companions of thy Fate, 
Who from the burmng Town by thee were brought - 
Thy Fortune follow'd, and thy fatety wrought. 
Through Scas and Lands, as we thy Steps attend, 
So ſhall our Care thy Glorious Race befriend. 

2t5 An ampleRealm for thee thy Fatcs ordain ; 
A Town; that o're the conquer'd World ſhall reign. 
Thou, mighty Walls for mighty Nations build ; 
Nor let thy weary Mind to labours yield : 
But change thy Seat ; for nor the Delian God, 

220 Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our Abode. 
A Land there 1s, Heſperia call'd of old, 
The Sol is fruitfal, and the Narives bold: 
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Y | Th Oenotriens held it once , by later Fame, 

'\ Now call d 1ral/ia from the Leader's Name. 

'\'Þ 225 FJaſius there, and Dardanus were born : 

bt From thence we came, and thuthcr muſt return. 
Riſc, and thy Sirc with theſe glad Tidings greet ; 
Search Italy, for Jove demies thee Creet. 
Aſtoniſh'd at their Voices, and their ſight, 

230 (Nor were they Dreams, but Viſions of the Night ; 
I faw, I knew their Faces, and deſcry'd 

#4 In perfect View, their Hair with Fillets ty'd: ) 

Tf; I ſtarted from my Couch, a clammy Sweat 

1h: On all my Limbs, and ſhiv'ring Body fate. 

235 To Heav'n I litt my Hands with pious haſte, 
And ſacred Incenſe in the Flames I caſt. 
Thus to the Gods their perfe&t Honours done, 
More cheartul ro my good old Sire I run: 
And tell the pleaſing News ; an little ſpace 

hr 249 He found his Error, of the double Race. 

BN | Not, as before he deemi'd, deriv'd from Creet : 

"m No more deluded by the doubtful Sear. 

Then ſaid, O Son, turmoiPF'd in Trojan Face ; 

I. Such things as theſe Caſſandra did relate. 
| \] 245 This Day revives within my mind, what ſhe 
4 Foretold of Troy renew d 1n 1:aly ; 


That Phrygian Gods to Latium ſhould be brought ; 

Or who bchey'd what mad Caſſandra taught ? 
250 Now let us go, where Phebus leads the way : 

He ſaid, and we with glad Conſent obey. 

Forſake the Scat ; and.lcaving few behind, 

We ſpread our fails before the willing Wind. 

Now from the ſight of Land, our Gallies move, 
255 With only Seas around, and Skies-aboyc: 


And Latian Lands : but who cou'd then havethought, | 
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When o're our Heads, deſcends a burſtof Rain ; 
And Night, with fable Clouds involves the Main : 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raiſe : 
The ſcatcer'd Flect is forc'd to fey'ral Ways: - 
260 The face of Heay'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes; 
And in rcdoubP'd Pcals the roaring Thunder flics. 
Caſt from qQur Courſe, we wander in the Dark : 
No Stars to guide, no point of Land to mark. 
Ev'n Palinurus no diſtin&tion found 
265 Betwixtthe Nightand Day ; ſuch Darkneſs reign'd around. 
Three ſtarleſs Nights the doubtful Navy ftrays 
Without Diſtinction, and three Sunleſs days. 
The fourth renews the Light, and from our Shrowds 
We view a riſing Land like diſtant Clouds : 
270 The Mountain tops confirm the pleaſing Sight ; 
And curling Smoke aſcending trom their Height. 
The Canvas falls z their Oars the Sailors ply ; 
From the rude ſtrokes the whirling Waters fly. 
At tength I land upon the Strophades ; 
275 Safc from the danger of the ſtormy Seas : 
Thoſe Ifles are compaſs'd by th' Ionian Main ; 
The dire Abode where thc foul Harpies reign : 
Forc'd by the winged Warriors to repair 
To their-old Homes, and leaye their coſtly Fare. 
28, Monſters more fierce, offended Heay'n ne're fent 
From Hell's Abyſs, for Human Puniſhment. 
With Virgin-faces, but with Wombs obſcene, 


_— - 


Foal Paunches, and with Ordure fill unclean : 

With Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean. 
235 We landed at the Port; and ſoon beheld 

Fat Herds of Oxcn grazc the flowry Fictd : 

And wanton Goats without a Keeper ſtray'd : 

With Weapons we the welcome Prey invade. 
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Then call/the Gods, for Partners of our Fcaſt : 

290 And ove himſclf the chick inviteſt Guclt. 

We ſpread the Tables, on the greenſword Ground : 
We feed with Hunger, and the Bowls go round. 
When from the Mountain tops, with hidcous Cry, 
And clatt'xring Wings, the hungry Harpics fly : 

295 They ſnatch the Meat ; defiling all they find : 
And parting leaye a loathſom Stench bchind. 
Cloſe by a hollow Rock, again we fit ; 

New dreſs the Dinner, . and the Beds refit : 
Secure from Sight, beneath a pleaſing Shade , 

300 Where tufted Trees'a Native Arbour made. 

Again the Holy Fires on Altars burn : 
And once again the rav'nous Birds rcturn : 
Or from the dark Reccſles where they ly, 

| Or from another Quarter of the Sky. 

305 With filthy Claws their odious Mcal repeat, 
And mux their loathſom Ordures with their Mear. 
I bid my Friends for Vengeance then prepare z 
And with the Helliſh Nation wage the War. 
They, as commanded, for the Fight provide, 

310 And in the Graſs their glittring Weapons hide : 
Then, when along the crooked Shoar we hcar 
Their clatrring Wings, and ſaw the Focs appear; 
Miſenus ſounds a charge : We take th' Alarm ;' 
And our ſtrong hands with Swords and Bucklers arm. 

315 In this new kind of Combar, all employ 
Their urmoſt Force, the Monſters to deſtroy. 

In vain ; the fared Skin is proof to Wounds : 

And from their Plumes the ſhining Swotd: rebounds. 

Ar length rebuft'd, they lgave their mangled Prey, 
320 And their ftreech'd Pinions'to the Skies diſplay. 

Yet one remain'd, the Mcflenger of Fate ; 

High on a craggy Cliff Celen0 fate, 

And thus her diſmal Errand did relate. 
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What, not contented with our Oxen flain, 

325 Darc you with Heav'n an impious War maintain, 
And drive the Harpics from their Natiye Reign ? 
Heed thereforc what 1 fay ; and keep in mind 
What Fove decrees, what Phebus has deſign'd . 
And I, the Fury's Queen, ffom both relate : 

330 You ſcck th* Italian Shores, foredoom'd by Fare : 
Th' Italian Shores are granted you to find : 

And a ſafe Paſſage to the Port aſſign'd, 


But know, that &'re your promis'd Walls you build, 


My Curſes ſhall ſeverely be fulfilld. 
3.5 Fierce Famine 1s your Lot, for this Miſdeed, 
Reduc'd to grind the Plates on which you feed. 
She ſaid ; and to the neighb'ring Foreſt flew : 
Our Courage fails us, and our Fears renew. 
Hopclcfs to win by War, to Pray'rs we fall : 
340 And on th' oftended Harpics humbly call. 
And whether Gods, or Birds obſcene they were, 
Our Vows for Pardon, and for Peace preter. 
But old Archiſes, off ring Sacrifice, 
And lifting up to Heav'n his Hands, and Eycs ; 
345 Ador'd the greater Gods : Avert, ſaid he, 
Theſe Omens, render vain this Prophecy : 
And from th' impeading Curſe, a Pious People free. 
Thus having ſaid, he bids us put to Sea; 
We looſe from Shore our Haulfers, and obey : 


359 And ſoon with ſwelling fails, purſue the wat'ry Way. 


Amidſt our courſe Zacynthian Woods appear ; 
And next by rocky Neritos we tecr : 
We fly from Ithaca's deteſted Shore, 
And curſe the Land which dire Ulyſes bore. 
355 Ar length Leucates cloudy top appears ; 
And the Sun's Temple, which the Sailor fears. > 
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Reſolv'd to breath a while from Labour paſt, 
Our crooked Anchors from the Prow we caſt ; 
And joykul to the little City haſte. 
360 Here ſafe beyond our Hopes, our Vows we pay 
To Jore, the Guide and Patron of our way. 
The Cuſtoms of our Countsy we purſue ; 
And Trojan Games-on Afian Shores renew. 
Our Youth, thar naked Limbs beſmear wich Oyl 
365 And exerciſe the Wraſtlers nobke Toil. 
Pleas'd to have ſaid fo long before the Wand ; 
And left ſo many Grecian Towns belnnd. | 
The Sun had now fulfill'd his Annual Courſe, 
And Boreas on the Seas diſplay 'd his Force : 
3701 fix'd upon the Temples lofty Door, 
The brazen Shield which vanquiſh'd Abas bore : 
The Verſe beneath, my Name and Action ſpeaks, 
Theſe Arms, Mneas took from Conqu'ring Greeks. 
Then I command to weigh ; the Secamen ply 
375 Their ſweeping Oars, the ſmokeing Billows fly. 
The ſight of high Pheacia ſoon we loſt : 
And skim'd along Epirus racky Coaſt. 
Then to Chaonia's Port our Courſe we bend, 
And landed, to Buthrotus heights aſcend. 


' 380 Here wond'rous things were loudly blaz'd by Fame ; 


How Helenus reviv'd the Trojan Name ; 
And raign'd in Greece : That Priem's captive Son 
Succeeded Pyrrbas in his Bed and Throne. 
And fair Andromache, reſtor'd by Fate, 
355 Once more was happy in a 7rojax Matc. 
] leave my Gallies riding an the Pore ; 
And long to ſee the new Dardanien Court. 
By chance, the mournful Queen, before the Gate, 
Then ſolemniz'd her former Husband's Fatc. 
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359 Green Alcars rais'd of Turf, with Gifts ſhe Crowr'd ; 
And ſacred Prieſts in order ſtand around :; ( 
And thrice the Name of hapleſs Her ſound. ; 
The Grove it ſelf reſembles Ida's Wood : 

And Simois ſeem'd the well diſſembl'd Flogd. 

395 But when, at nearer diſtance, ſhe beheld 
My ſhining Armour, and my Trojan Shield ; 
Aſtoriſh'd at the ſight, the vital Heat 
Forſakes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat : 
She faints; ſhe falls, and ſcarce recov'ring ſtrength; 

400 Thus, with a falrring Tongue, ſhe ſpeaks at length 

Are you alive, O Goddeſs born ! ſhe ſaid, 
Or if a Ghoſt, then where 1s Hefor's Shade * 
Ar this, ſhe caſt a loud and frighttul Cry : 
With broken words, I made this bricf Reply. 

455 All of me that remains, appears in ſight, 
| live ; if living be to loath the Light. 

No Phantome ; but I drag a wretched life ; 
My Fate reſembling that of Hefor's Wife. 
What have you ſufter'd ſince you loſt your Lord, 

410 By what ſtrange bleſſing are you now reſtor'd ! 
Still are your Hefor's, or 1s Heflor fled, 

And his Remembrance loſt in Pyrrhus Bed * 
With Eyes dejected, in a lowly tone, 
After a modeſt pauſe, ſhe this begun. 
41s Oh only happy Maid of Priams Race, 
Whom Death deliver'd from the Foes embrace ! 
Commanded on Achilles Tomb to die, 
Not forc'd, like us, to hard Captivity : 
Or in a haughty Maſter's Arms to he. 

429 In Grecian Ships unhappy we were born : 

Endur'd the Victor's Luft, ſuſftain'd the Scorn : 
Thus I ſubmicted co the lawleſs pride 


Of Pyrrþus, more a Handmaid than a Bride. _ 
Cloy'd 
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Cloy'd with Poſſcfhon, Hg Pry my Bed, 
425 And Helen's lovely Daughter ſought to wed, 

Then me, ro Trojan Helengs relignd ; 

And his two Slaves in equal Marriage join d. 

Till young Oreftes, piexc'd with deep deſpair, 


And longing to redeem the promis'd Fair, 


430 Before Appollo's Altar flew the Raviiber. 
By Pyrrhus dcath the Kingdom we regain'd : 
At leaſt one half wuh Helenus remain'd ; 
Our part, from Chaoy, He Chaonip calls : 
And names, from Pergamus, his rifing Walls. 
435 But you, whart Fates have landed on our Coaſt, 
What Gods have (cnt you, or what Storms have tot } 
Does young Aſcazizs like and health enjoy, 
Sav'd from the Ruins of unhappy Troy / 
O tell me how his Mathers loſs he bears, 
449 What hopes arc promis'd from his blooming years, 
How much of Heflor in his Face appears ? 
She ſpoke : and nyr'd her Speech with manrntul Crics : 
And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. 
At length her Logd defecnds upon the Plan ; 
445 In Pomp, attended yith a num'rous Train ; 
Receives his Friends, ang to the City leads ; 
And Tears of Joy amigdft his Welcome ſheds, 
Proceeding on, anather Trex I ſee ; 
Or, in leſs compaſs, 7roys Epitame. 
459 A Rivet by the. name of Xanthis ran : 
And I embrace the S$q&en Gate again. 
My Friends in Porticg's were ererain'd ; 
And Feaſts and Pleafuxes through the City reign'd. 
The Tables fill'd the fpactous Hall around : 027 
455 And Golden; Bowls with fparkhng Wine were crown'd. 
Two days we paſsd in mairth, till friendly Galcs, 
Blown from the South, fupply'd our ſwelling Sauls. 


Then 
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Then to the Royal Scer I thus began : 
O thou who know't beyond the reach of Man, 
460 The Laws of Heay'n, and what the Stars decree, 
Whom Phebus taught uncrring Prophecy, 
From his own Tripod, and his holy Tree: 
Skil'd in:the wing'd Inhabitants of Air, 
What Auſpices their notes, and tights declare : 
465 O ay ; for all Religious Rites portend Fl 
A happy Voyage, and a profp'rous End: | 'Þ 
And cv'ry Pow'r and Omen of -the Sky, 'N 
Direct my Courſe for deſtin'd Italy: 
But only dire Celeno, from the Gods, 
479 A diſmal Famine fatally forc-bodes: 
'O ſay what Dangers I am firſt to ſhun: 
What Toils:co Vanquiſh, and what Courſe to run. 
The Prophet firſt with Sacrifice adores 
The greater Gods; their Pardon then implores : 


475 Unbinds the Fillet from his holy Head ; 
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To Phebus next, my trembling Steps he led: 
Full of religious Doubts and awtul dread. 
Then with his God poſleſsd, before the Shrine, 
Theſe words proceeded from his Mouth Divine. 
480 O Goddeſs- born, ( for Heayn's appointed Will, 
With grcater Auſpices of good than ul], 
Fore-ſhows thy Voyage, and thy courſe direfts; ) 
Thy Fates conſpire, and Jove himſelf prorcets: ) 
Of many things, ſome few I ſhall explain, 
485 Teach thee to ſhun the dangers of the Main, 
And how art length the promisd Shore to gain. 
The reſt the Fates from Helens conceal ; 
And Juno's angry Pow'r forbids to tell. 
Firſt then, that happy Shore, that ſcems ſo nigh, 


290 Will far from your deluded Wiſhes fly : 


Long tracts of Seas divide your hopes from Italy. 
U nu For 
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| For you muſt cruiſc along Sicilian Shoars ; 
And ſtem the Currents with your ſtruggling Oars : 
Then round-th' Italian Coaſt your Navy ftcer , 
495 And after this to Circe's Ifland veer. 
/And laſt, before your 'new Foundations riſe, 
Mult paſs the Stygian Lake, and view the neather Skies: 4 
Now mark the Signs of future Eaſe and Reſt ; 
And bear them ſafely treaſur'd in thy Breaſt. 
500 When in the ſhady Shelter of a Wood, 
And ncar the Margin of a gentle Flood, 
Thou ſhalt bchold a Sow upon the Ground, 
With thirty ſucking young encompaſs'd round , 
The Dam and Off-ſpring white as falling Snow : 
505 Theſe on thy City ſball their Name beſtow : 
And there ſhall end thy Labours and thy Woe. 
Nor let the threatned Famine fright thy Mind, 
For Phebus will affifſt ; and Fare the ' way will find. 
Let not thy Courſe to that 1ll Coaſt be ben, 
510 Which fronts from far th' Epirian Continent, 
Thoſe parts arc all by Grecian Foes-poſleſs'd : 
The ſalvage Locrians here the Shores infeſt : 
There ficrce Idomeneus his City builds, 
And guards with Arms the Salentinian Fields. 
*15 And on the Mountains brow Petilia ſtands, 
Which Philofetes with his Troops commands. 
Ev'n when thy Fleet is landed on the Shore, 
And Pricſts with holy Vows the Gods adore ; 
Then with a Purple Val involve your Eyes, 
520 Lcſt hoſtile Faces blaſt the Sacrifice. 
Theſe Rites and Cuſtoms to the reſt commend ; 
That to your Pious Race they may deſcend. 
When parted hence, the Wind that ready waits 
For Sicily, ſhall bear you to the Streights : 
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c25 Where neous Pelohus opes a wider way, 
Tack to the Larboord, and ſtand off to Sca : 
Veer Star-board Sea and Land. TH halian Shore, 
And fair Sicilia's Coaſt were one, before | 
An Earthquake caus'd the Flaw, the roaring Tides | 


530 The Paſſage broke, that Land from Land divides : 
And where the Lands retir'd, the ruſhing Occan rides. 
Diſtinguiſh'd by the Screights, on-cither hand, 

Now riſing Cities in long order ſtand; 
And fruitful Fields : (So much can Time inyade 

$35 The mouldring Work, that beautcous Nature' made.) 
Far on the right, her Dogs foul Scyli hides : 
Charibdis roaring on the left preſides ; 
And in her greedy Whurl-pool ſucks the Tides : 

Then Spouts them from below ; with Fury driv'n, 
$40 The Waves mount up, and waſh the face of Heay'n. 
But Scyl/a from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The ſinking Veſſel in her Eddy draws , 
Then daſhes onthe Rocks : A Human Face, 
And Virgin Boſom, hides her Tails diſgrace. 
545 Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend, 
With Dogs inclosd'; and in a Dolphin end. 
Tis ſafer, then, to bear aloof to Sca, | 
And coaſt Pachynus, though with more dclay ; 
Than once to view miſhappen Scylla near, 
$co And the loud yell of watry Wolves to bear. 
Beſides, if Faith to Helenus be due, 
And if Prophetick Phebas tell me truc ; 
Do not this Precept of your Friend forget 
Which therefore more than once I muſt repcat. 
6 Above the reſt, great Jzno's Name adore : 
Pay Vows to Frno ; Jxnos Aid implore. 
[ct Gifts be ro the mighty Queen defignd ; 
And molhiy with Pray'rs her haughty Mind. 
Uu 2 Thus, 
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Thus, at the length, your Paſſage ſhall 'be free, - /' // 
560 And you ſhall ſafe deſcend on' Italy. 
Arriv'd at;Cuma, when you view the Flopd | 
Of black Avernus,. and the ſounding Wood,  bw/, q 
The mad propherick Siby/ you ſhall find, Toe 
Dark in a Cave, and on Rock reclin'd. 
565 She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fitts, ; 
The Notes and Names.inſcrib'd, to Leafs commirs. 
Whar ſhe commits.to-Leafs,' in order laid, Co onkt 7 
Before the Caverns Entrance are difplay'd: ' ! ., 4 14 
Unmov'd they lie, but if a blaſt of Wind.  _ .., - 
570 Without, or Vapours iflue from behind, +! ;.,, - 
The leafs are born aloft in liquid Air, 4 4 
And ſhe reſumes no more her Miiſcful Care : 
Nor gathers from the Rocks her ſcatter'd Verſe; - 
Nor ſets in order what the Winds diſperſe. | 
$75 Thus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 4 | 


The Madneſs of the viſionary. Maid ;;; +, my 
And with loud Curſes leaye the myſtick Shade, : 
Think it not loſs'of time a wyhile;to ſtay ; 

Though thy Compahions chide|thy.long delay ;: - -- 
580 Tho' ſummon'd to the Seas, tho?. pleaſing. Gales 

Invite thy Courſe, and ftretch thy ſwelling Sails. 

Burt beg the ſacred Prieſteſs ro irelate 

With willing Words, and nat to write thy Fate. 


The fierce Italian People the will how ; ' | p 
585 And all thy Wars, and all thy Fature Woe ; 
And what thou may'ſt avoid, and what muſt undergo. 


She ſhall direct thy Courſe, inſtruct thy Mind; 

And teach thee how the happy Shores to find. 

This is what Heay'n allows me to relate: 
590 Now part in Peace; purſue thy betrer Fare, 


And raiſe, by ſtrength of Arms, the Trojan State. 
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This, when the Pricſt with friendly Voice dechar'd, 
He gave me Licence, and rich Gifts prepar'd : 
Bounteous of Treafure, he ſupply'd my want 
:95 With heavy Gold, and poliſh'd Elephant. 
Then Dodonaan Caldrons put on Board, 
And ev'ry Ship with Sums of Silver-ftor'd. 
A truſty Coat of Mail to me he ſent, 
Thrice chain'd with Gold; for Uſe and Ornament : 
600 The Helm of Pyrthus added to the reſt; 
That flouriſh'd with a Plume and waving Creſt. 
Nor was my Sire forgotten, nor my Friends : 
And large Recruits he to my Navy ſends ; 
Men, Horſes, Captains, Arms, and Warlike Storcs : 
605 Supplics new Pilots, and new ſweeping Oars. - 
Mean time, my Sire commands to hoiſt our Sails; 
Leſt we ſhou'd loſe the farſt auſpicious Gales. 
The Prophet bleſs'd the parting Crew : and laſt, 
With Words Ike theſe, his ancient Friend cmbrac'd. 
610 Old happy Man, the Care of Gods above, 
Whom Heav'nly Venus honour'd with her Love, 
And twice preſerv'd thy Life, when Troy was loſt ; 
Behold from far the wiſh'd Auſonian Coaſt : 
There land ; but take a larger Compaſs round :; 
615 For that before 1s all forbidden Ground. 
The Shore that Phebus has deſign'd for you, 
At farther diſtance lies, conceal'd from view. 
Go happy hence, and ſeck your:new Abodes ; 
Bicſs'd in a Son, and fayour'd by the Gods : 
620 For I with uſeleſs words prolong your ſtay ; 
When Southern Gales have ſunimon'd you away. 
Nor lcſsche Queen our parting thence deplor'd ; 
Nor was leſs bounteous than her Trojan Lord. 
A noble Preſent to my Son the brought, 
A Robe with Flow'rs on Golden Tiſſue wrought ; 
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A Phrygian Veſt; and loads, with Gifts beſide: ri 
Of precious Texture, and of Aſter Pride, | 
Accept, ſhe ſaid, theſe Monuments of Love ; 
Which in my Youth with happicr Hands 1 wove : 
630 Regard theſe Trifles for the Gaver's ſake ; | 
'Tis the laſt Preſent Hefaor's Wate can make. 
Thou call{t my loſt Afyanax to mind : 
In thee his Features, and his Form 1 find. 
His Eyes fo ſparkled wut: a lively: Flame 4" 


635 Such were his Motions, ſuch was all his Frame; 

Andah! had Hcav'n fo pleas'd, hisYears had becnrthe ſame; 
With Tears I took my laſt adicu; and ſaid, ': . 

Your Fortune, happy pair, alrcady made, 

Leaves you no farther Wiſh : My diff rent ſtarc, 

640 Avoiding ane, incurs. another Fate. 

To you a quict Scat the Gods allow, .' 

You have no Shores to ſearch, no Seas to plow;: n 

Nor Fields of flying Faly to chaſe : d[ 1077 

(Dcluding Viſions, .and.a vain: Embrace ! ):: / 

645 You ſce another Simois, and enjoy i 
The labour of your Hands; another Zroy ; 
Wuh better Auſpice than her/ancienc Tow?rs :: 
And leſs obnoxious wo the Gregzan Pow'rs. | - |. 
If ere the Gods, whom I wth Vaws adore, |; - 

650 Conduct my Sneps to. Tiber's happy! Shaxe : 

If ever I aſcend the Lawan Throne, 

And build a City I may call my own, 

As both of us our Birth from Troy derive, 
So let our Kindred Lines mw Concord live : 

655 And both jn:Adts of - cqual Friendſhip. ſtrive. 
Our Fortunes, good or bad, ſhall be the fame, 
The double Troy ſhall differ bur.in Name : _ 
That what wc now begin, may never end ; 

But long, to late Poſterity deſcend. 
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4&2 Near the Ceraunean Rocks our Courſe we bore: 
(The ſhorreſt paſſage to th' Iralian ſhore: ) 

Now had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 
And hills were hid in dusky Shades of Night : 
We land ; and on the boſom of rhe Ground 

665 A ſafe Retreat, and a bare Lodging found ; 

Cloſe by the Shore we lay ; the Sailors keep 
Ther watches, and the reſt ſecurely ſleep. 

The Night procceding on with filent pace, 
Stood in her noon ; and view'd with equal Face, 

670 Her ſtecpy rife, and her declining Race. 

Then wakeful Palinzrus roſe, to ſpic 

The face of Heav'n, and rhe Nocturnal Skie ; 
And liſtend ev'ry breath of Air to try : 

Obſerves the Stars, and notes their ſliding Courſe, 

675 The Pleiads, Hyads, and their war'ry force ; 

And both the'Bears 1s careful to behold ; 

And bright Orion arm'd with burniſh'd Gold. 
Then when he ſaw no threarning Tempeſt Nigh, 
But a ſure promiſe of a ſettled Skie ; 

639 He gave the Sign to weigh ; we break our ſleep ; 
Forſake the pleaſing Shore, and plow the Deep. 
And now the riſing Morn, with roſie lighc 
Adorns the Skies, and puts the Stars to flight : 
When we from far, like bluiſh Miſts, deſcry 

635 The Hills, and then the Plains of Italy. 

Achates firſt pronounc'd the Joytul Sound ; 
Then Italy the chearful Crew rebound. 

My Sire Anchiſes crown'd a Cup with Wane : 
And off *ring, thus implor'd the Pow'rs Divine, 

690 Ye Gods, preſiding over Lands and Seas, 

And you who raging Winds and Waves appcaſc, 

Breath on our ſwelling Sails a proſp'rous Wind : 

And ſmooth our Paſſage to the Port aflign'd. 
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The gentle Gales their flagging force renew 

695 And now the happy Harbour 1s in view. 
Minerva's Temple then ſalutes our ſight ; 
Plac'd, as a Land-mark, on the Mountains heights : 


We furl our Sails, .and rurn the Prows, to ſhore ; -- 7 
The curling Waters round the, Galleys xoar : 
700 The Land lics open co the raging Eaſt, 
Then, bending like a Bow, wah Rocks comprels'd,. 
Shuts out the Storms; the Wings and. Waycs complain, 7 


And vent tneir malice on the Cliffs in vain.-. 
The Port lies hid within 3 on either fide. 
705 Two Tow'ring Rocks the narrow mouth diyide. 
The Templc, which aloft we yiew'd before, 
To diſtance flics, and ſeenis' to ſhun the Shore. 
Scarce landed, the firſt Omens I beheld. 
Were four white Stceeds that crop'd the flow'ry Field. 
710 War, War 1s threaten'd trom this Forreign Ground, 
(My Father cry'd) where warlike Steeds.are found. 
Yer, ſince reclaim'd co Chariors they ſubmit, 
And bend to ſtubborn Yokes, and champ the Bur, 
Peace may ſucceed to War. Our way we bend 
715 To Pallas, and the ſacred Hill aſcend. - 
Therc, proſtrate to the ficrce-Virago pray ;_ 
Whoſe Temple was the Land-Mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian Mantle vel'd his Head ; - 
And all Commands of Helenus obey'd; | 
720 And pious Rites to Gretian Jung paid. 
Theſe dues perfornn'd, we ſtretch our Sails, and ſtand 
To Sea, forſaking that ſuſpected Land. 
From hence Tarentum's Bay appeats in view ;.- 
For Hercules renown'd; it Fame: be true. 
725 Juſt oppoitte, Lacinian Funo ſtands 5 
Caulonian Tow'rs and Stylacean Krands. 


For 
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For Shipwrecks fcar'd : Mount Xtra thence we ſpy, 
Known by the ſmoaky Flames which Clouds the Skic. 
Far off we hear the Waves, with ſurly ſound 

730 Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their groans rebound. 
The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand ; 
And rowl the riſing Tide, impure with Sand. 
Then thus Archiſes, in Experience old, 
'Tis that Charibdis which the Seer foretold : 

735 And thoſe the promis'd Rocks; bear off to Sea : 
With haſte the frighted Mariners obey. 
Firſt Palinurus to the Larboor'd veer'd; 
Then all the Fleet by his Example ſteer'd. 
To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride ; 

740 Then down to Hell deſcend, when they divide. 
And thrice our Gallies knock'd the ſtony ground; | 


And thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the ſound, 
And thrice we ſaw the Stars, that ftood with dews around 
The flagging Winds torſook us, with the Sun; 
745 And weary'd, on Cyclopean Shores we run. 
The Port capacious, and ſecure from Wind, 
Is to the foor of thundring Eta joyn'd. 
By curns a pitchy Cloud ſhe rowls on high; 
By turns hot Embers from her cncrails fly ; 
750 And flakes of mounting Flames, that lick the Skic. 
Ofc from her Bowels mafly Rocks arc thrown, 
And ſhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flow, 
Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below. 
16s Enceladus they ſay, transfix'd by Fore, 
With blaſted Limbs'catne tumbling from above: 
And, where he fcl], th* Avengirig Father drew 
This flaming'Hill, and on his Body threw: 
As often as hc turns his weary ſides, 
760 He ſhakes the ſold Ile, and ſmoke the Heayens hides: 
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In tady Woods we paſs the tedious Night, 
Where bcHowing Sounds and Groans our Souls aftright.), 
Of which no Caule is offer'd to the fight. \) 
For not ofe Star was kindled in the Skie; 

565 Nor cou'd the Moon her borrow'd Light ſupply : 
For nity Clouds invovl'd the Firmament ; 


& 


The Stars wear muttlcd, and the Moon was pent. 
Scarce had the riting Sun the day reveal'd ; 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews difpell'd 
970 When from the Woods there bolts, before our fighr, 
Some yhar, betwixt a Mortal and a Spright. 
So thin, ſo ghaſtly meager, and ſo wan, 
So bare of fleſh, he ſcarce reſembled Man. 
This thing, all catter'd, ſeenr'd from far C1mplore, 
775 Our pious aid, and pointed to the Shore. 
We look behind ; ther view his ſhaggy Beard ; 
His Cloaths were tagg'd with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 
bcſmear'd : 
The reſt, in Meen, in habit, and in Face, 
Appear'd a Greek and ſuch indeed he was. 
480 He caſt on us, trom far, a frightfull view, 
Whom ſoon for Trejexs and for Foes bis knew: 
Stood till, and paus'd ; then all at once began 
To ſtretch his Limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach'd, upon his Knees he falls, 
785 And thus with Tears and Sighs for pity calls. 
Now by the Pow'rs above, and what we ſhare 
From Nature's-common Gift, this yital Arr, 
O Trojans take me hence: I beg no more, 
But bear mc far from this unhappy Shore. 
790 Tis true I am a Greek; and farther own, 
Among your Foes befiegd th? Imperial Town ; 
For ſuch Demerits if may; death be due, 
No mors for this abandon'd life I fue: 
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This only Favour let my Tears obrain;- 0 

' 795 To throw me headlong in the rapid Main : '--/- *;i4- 
Since nothing more than Death my Crime demands. 
[ dic content,-to die by human Hands. 
He ſaid, and on his Knees my Knees embrac'd. 
[ bad him boldly tell tus Fortune paſt ; 

$00 His preſent State, his Lineage and his Name; 
Th occaſion of his Fears, and whence he camc. 
The good Axchiſes rais'd him with his Hand ; 
Who, thus encourag'd, anfwecr'd our Demand : - 

_ From Ithaca my Native Soll I came 

$og To Troy, and Achemenides my Name. 
Me, my poor Father, with W/yfes ſent ; 
(Oh had I ſtay'd, with Poverty content !) 
Bur fearful for themſelves, my Country-mer 
Left me forſaken in the Cyclop's Den. 

$19 The Cave, though large, was dark, the diſmal Florc 
Was pav'd with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore. 
Our monſtrous Hoſt, of more than Human $1zc. 
Erects his Head, and ſtares within the Skics. 
Bcllowing his Voice, and horrid 1s his Huc. 

$15 Ye Gods, remove this Plaguc from Mortal View | 
The Joynts of ſlaughter'd Wretches are his Food - 
And tor his Wine he quafts the {treaming Blood. 
Theſe Eyes beheld, when with his ſpactous Hand 
He ſeiz'd rwo Captves of our Grectan Band : 

$20 Stretch'd on his Back, he daſh'd agarnſt the Stones 
Their broken Bodies, and their crackling Bones : 
With ſpouting Blood the Purple Pavement fwims, 
While the dire Glutton grinds the trembling Limb: 

Not unreveng'd, Ulyſſes bore their Fate, 

$25 Nor thoughtleſs of his own unhappy Scacc : 

For, gorg'd with Fleſh, and drunk with Human Win. 

While fait atleep the Giant lay fupine - 
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Snoaring aloud, and belching from his Maw 
His indigeſted Foam, and Morſels raw : 
$30 We pray, , we caſt the Lots, and:then ſurround 
The monſtrous Body, ftretch'd along the Ground : 
Each, as he cou'd approach him, lends a hand 
To bore his Eycball with a flaming Brand : 
Beneath his frowning Forchead lay his Eye, mw 
835 (For only one did the vaſt Frame ſupply ;) 
But that a Globe ſo large, his Front it fill d, 
Like the Sun's disk, or like a Grecian Shield. 
The Stroke ſucceeds ; and down the Pupil bends ; 
This Vengeance followd for our ſlaughter'd Friends. 
840 But haſte, unhappy Wretches, haſte to fly ; 
Your Cables cut, and on your Oars rely. 
Such, and ſo vaſt as Polypheme appears, 
A hundrcd more this hated Iſland bears : 
Like him 1n Caves they ſhut their woolly Sheep, ? 
845 Like him, their Herds on tops of Mountains keep; 
Like him, with mighty Strides, they ſtalk from Steep 
to Stcep. 
| | And now three Moons their ſharpen'd Horns renew, 
| 0 Since thus in Woods and Wilds, obſcure from view. 
| I drag my loathſom Days with mortal Fright ;' 
850 And in deſerted Caverns lodge by Night. 
Oft from the Rocks a dreadful Profpe&t ſee, 
Of the hugs Cyclops, like a walking Tree : 
From far I hear his thund'ring Voice reſound : 
And crampling Feet that ſhake the ſolid Ground. 
855 Cornels, and falvage Berries of the Wood, 
And Roots and Herbs have been my meagre Food. 
While all around my longing Eycs I caſt, 
I faw your happy Ships appear at laſt. 
On thoſe I fix'd my hopes, to theſe I run, 
860 Tis all I ask this cruel Race to ſhun: 
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What other Death you pleaſe your (clves, beſtow. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when on the Mountain's brow, 
We ſaw the Giant-Shepherd ſtalk before 
His following Flock, and leading to the Shore. 
865 A monſtrous Bulk, deform'd, depriv'd of Sight, 
His Staff a trunk of Pine, to guide his ſteps aright. 
His pondrous Whiſtle from his Neck deſcends ; 
His woolly Carc their penſive Lord attends : 
This only Solace his hard Fortune ſends. 
$879 Soon as he reach'd the Shore, and touch'd the Waves, 
From his bor'd Eye the gutr'ring Blood he laves : 
He gnaſh'd his Teeth and groan'd ; thro! Seas he ſtrides. 
And ſcarce the topmoſt billows touch'd his fides. 
Seiz'd with a ſudden Fear, we run to Sea, 
$75 The Cables cut, and filent haſte away : 
The well dcſerving Stranger cntertain ; 
Then, buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Main. 
The Giant harken'd to the daſhing ſound : 
But when our Veſſels out of reach he found, 
$30 He (trided onward ; and in vain efſay'd 
Th' Ionian Deep, and durſt.no farther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud ; the dreadful Cry 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas; the Billows fly 
Before the bellowing Noiſe, to diſtant 1:aly. 
885 The neighb'ring Ztna trembling all around ; 
The winding Caverns eccho to the found. 
His brother Cyclops hear the yclling Roar ; 
And, ruſhing down the Mountains, crowd the Shoar : 
We faw their ſtern diſtorted looks, trom far, 
890 And one cy'd Glance, that vainly threatned War. 
A dreadful Council, with their heads on high ; 
The miſty Clouds about their Forcheads fly : 
Not yielding to the tow'ring Tree of Fore ; 
Or talleſt Cypreſs of Diana's Grove. 
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$95 Ncw Pangs of mortal Fear our Minds affail, 


We tug at ev'ry Oar, : and hoiſt up cv'ry Sail ; ; 


And take th' Advantage of the friendly Galc. 
Forewarn'd by Helenus, we ſtrive to ſhun 
Charibd4s Gulph, nor-dare to Scylla run. 
850 An cqual Fatc on cither ſide appears ; 
We, tacking to the left, arc free from Fears. 
For from Pelorus Point, the Narth aroſe, 
And drove us back where ſwift Paztagias flaws. 
His Rocky Mouth we paſs; and make our Way 
305 By Thapſus, and Megara's winding Bay ; 
Thus Paſſage Achemenides had ſhown, 
Tracing the Courſe which he before had run. 
Right o'rc-againit Plemmyrium's watry Strand, 
There lies an Iſle once call'd ch? Ortygian Land : 
910 Alphens, as Old Fame reports, has found 
From Creece a ſecret Paſſage under-ground: 
By Love to bcautcous Arethuſa led, 
And mingling here, they rowl in the ſame Sacred Bcd. 
As Helenus enjoyn'd, we next adore 
915 Diana's Name, Protcftrefs of the Shore. 
With proſp'rous Gales we paſs the quiet Sounds 
Ot (till Elorus and his fruitful Bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachyzus, we ſurvey 
The rocky Shore extended to the Sea. 
920 The Town of Cemarine from far we fcc; 
And fenny Lake undrain'd by Fates decrec. 
In ſight of the Geloan Ficlds we pals, 
And the large Walls, where nughty Gela was : 
Then Agrages with lofty Summets crown'd ; 
925 Long for the Racc of warlike Stceds renown'd : 
We paſs'd Selinus, and the Palmy Land, 
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And widely ſhun the Lihbear Strand, 


Unſafe, for ſecret Rocks, and moving Sand. | 
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Ac length on Shore the weary Fleet arriv'd ; 
930 Which Drepanum's unhappy Port recciy'd. 
Here, after endleſs Labours, often roſt | 
By raging Storms, and driv'n on cy'ry Coaſt, 
My dear, dear Father, ſpent with Age I loſt. 
Eaſc of my Cares, and Solacc of my Pain, 
935 Sav'd through a thouſand Toils, bur fav'd in vain: 
The Prophet, who my future Woes revcal'd, 
Yet this, the greateſt and the worſt, conceald. 
And dire Celeno, whoſe foreboding Skall 
940 Denounc'd all elſe, was filent of this Il] : 
This my laft Labour was. Some friendly God, 
From thence convey'd us to your bleſt Abode. 
Thus to the liſtning Queen, the Royal Gueſt 
His wand'ring Courſe, and all his Toils cxpreſs'd ; 
And here concluding, he rerir'd to reſt. 
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Dido diſcovers to her Sifter her Paſſion for Encas, and her 
thoughts of Marrying him. She prepares a Hunting-Match 
for his Entertainment. Juno by Venus 's conſent raiſes a 
Storm, which ſeparates the Hunters, -and drives Fneas 
and Dido into the ſame Cawe, where their Marriage is ſup- 
pos'd to be compleated. Jupiter diſpatches Mercury to- 
FEncas, to warn him from Carthage ; Knceas ſetretly pre-' 
pares for his Voyage : Dido finds out his Deſign, = to 
put a ſtop to it, makes uſe of her own, and her Siſter's En- 
treaties, and diſcovers all the variety of Paſſions that are 
incident to a neglefted Lover : When nothing wou'd prevail 


upon him, ſhe contrives her own Death, with which this. 
Book concludes. 
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UT anxious Carcs alrcady ſciz'd the Queen : 
She fed within her Veins a Flame unſeen; 
The Heroe's Valour, Acts, and Birth inſpirc 
Hcr Soul with Love, and fann the ſecret Fire. 

5 His Words, his Looks imprinted in her Hearr, 
Improve the Paſſion, and increaſe the Smart. 
Now, when the Purple Morn had chas'd away 
The dewy Shadows, and reftor'd the Day ; 

| Her Siſter firſt, with carly Care ſhe ſought, 

10 And thus in mournful Accents cas'd her Thought. 
My deareſt Ama, what new Dreams affright 
My lab'ring Soul ; what Viſions of the Night 
Diſturb my Quiet, and diſtract my Breaſt, 
With ſtrange Ideas of our Trojan Gueſt? 
1s His Worth, his Actions, and Majeſtick Air, 
A Man deſcended from the Gods declare : 
Fear ever argues a degenerate kind, 
His Birth is well afſerted by his Mind. 
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20 What brave Attempts for falling Zroy he made! 

Such were his Looks, fo graccſully he ſpoke, 

That were I not reſoly'd againſt the Yoke 

Of haplcſs Marriage; never to be curs'd 

With ſccand Love, fo faral was my firſt; 
25 To this one Error I might yield again: 
For ſince Sicheus was untimely lain, 
This oncly Man, 1s able to ſubvert 
The fix'd Foundations of my ſtubborn Heart. 
And to confeſs my Frailty, ro my ſhame, | 


39 Somewhat I find within, 1f not the ſame, 
' Too like the Sparkles of my former flame. 
But firſt let yawning Earth a Paſſage rcnd ; 
And let me through the dark Abyſs deſcend ; 
Firſt let avenging Fove, with Flames from high, 

35 Drive down this Body, to the ncather Sky, . 
Condemn'd with Ghoſts in endleſs Night to lye ; 
Before I break the plighted Faith I gave ; 
No ; he who had my Vows, ſhall cyer have; 
For whom I lov'd on Earth, I worſhip in the Grave. 

49 She ſaid; the Tears ran guſhing from her Eyes, 
And ſtop'd her Specch : her Siſter thus replies. 
O dcarcr than the vital Air I breath, 
Will you to Grief your blooming Years bequeath ? 
Condemn'd to waſt in Woes, your lonely Lite, 

4s Without the Joys of Mother, or of Wife. 

Think you theſe Tears, this pompous Train of Woe, 
Arc known, or valu'd by the Ghoſts below ? 
I grant, that while your Sorrows yet were green, 
Ic well became a Woman, and a Queen, 
2» The Vows of Tyrian Princes to neglect, 
To ſcorn Hyarbgas, and his Love reject ; 
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With all che Lybian Lords of mighty Name, 

But will you fight againſt a pleaſing Flame ! 

This little Spot of Land, which Heav'n beſtows, 
vs On cv'ry fide 1s hemm'd with warlike Focs : 

Getulian Citics here are ſpread around ; 

And ficrce Numidians there your Fronticrs bound; 

Here l:ics a barren Waſt of thirſty Land, 

And there the Syrres raiſe the moving Sand: 


60 Barccan Troops bcliecge the narrow Shore ; 
And from the Sea Pigmalion threatens more. 
Propitious Hcav'n, and gracious Funo, lead 
This wand'ring Navy to your ncedful Aid : 
How will your Empire ſpread, your City riſc 

65 From ſuch an Union, and with ſuch Allies ! 
Implore the Favour of the Pow'rs above ; 
And leave the Conduct of the reſt to Love. 
Continue ſtill your hoſpitable way, 

Andtill invent occaſions of their ſtay ; 

70 'Till Storms, and Winter Winds, ſhall ccaſc to threar, 
And Plancks and Oars, repair their ſhatter'd Fleet. 

Theſe Words, which from a Friend, and Siſter came, 
With caſe reſoly'd the Scruples of her Fane ; 
And added Fury to the kindled Flame. 

75 Inſpir'd with Hope, the Project they purſue ; 

On ev'ry Altar Sacrifice renew ; 

A choſen Ewe of "two Years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day : 
Preferring Jano's Pow'r :' For Juno nies 

$o The Nuptial Knot, and makes the Marriage Joys. 

The bcautcous Queen before her Altar ſtands, 

And holds the Golden Goblet in her Hands : 

A milk-white Heifer ſhe with Flow'rs adorns, 
And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns ; 
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85 And whule the Prieſts with Pray'r the Gods invoke, 
She feeds.their Altars with Sabean Smoke. 

With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 
And anxiouſly the panting Entrals Views. 
What Prieſtly Rites, alas! what Pious Arrt, 

90 What Vows avall to cure a bleeding Heart! 
A gentle Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins; 
Where the ſoft God ſecure in ſilence reigns. 

Sick with defire, and ſeeking him ſhe loves, 
From Street to Street, the raving Dido roves. 

95 So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds with a random Shafc the careleſs Hind ; 
Diſtracted with her pain ſhe flies the Woods, 
Bounds ore the Lawn, and ſecks the f{ilent Floods ; 
With fruitleſs Care ; for ſtil] che fatal Dart 

100 Sticks in her fide; and ranckles in her Hearr. 
And now ſhe leads the Trojan Chicf, along 
The lotty Walls, amidſt the buſic Throng; 
Diſplays her Tyrian Wealth, and riſmg Town, 
Which Love, without his Labour, makes his own. 
tos This Pomp ſhe ſhows to tempt her wand'ring Guelt ; 
Her falr'ring Tongue torbids to ſpeak the reſt. 
When Day declines. and Feaſts renew the Night, 
Still on his Face ſhe feeds her famiſhd fight 
She longs again to hear the Prince relate 
110 His own Adventures, and the Trojan Fare : 
He cells it o're and o're; but ſtill in vain ; 
For ſtill ſhe begs to hear it, once again. 
The Hearer on the Speaker's Mouth depends ; 
And thus the Tragick Story never ends. 
i15 Then, when they part, when Phebe's paler Lighc 
Withdraws, and falling Stars to Slcep invite, 
She laſt remains, when ey'ry Gueſt 1s gone, 
Sits on the Bed he preſs'd, and ſighs alone; 
TY 32 
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Abſent, her abſcnt Hcroc ſces and hears ; 
120 Or in her Boſoin young Aſcanizs bears : 
And ſecks the Father's Image in the Child, 
It Love by Likeneſs might be fo beguiPd. 
Mean time the riſing Tow'rs arc at a ſtand: 
No Labours cxerciſc the youthful Band : 


125 Nor uſe of Arts, nor Toils of Arms they know : 
The Mole 1s Iett unfiniſh'd to the Foe. 
The Mounds, the Works, the Walls, neglected lyc, 
Shore of their promis'd heigth that ſcem'd to threat the Sky* 
But when Imperial Juno, from above, 
130 Saw Dido fetter'd in the Chains of Love ; 
Hot with the Venom, which her Veins inflam'd. 
And by no ſcnſe of Shame to be reclaint'd: 
With ſoothing Words to Venus ſhe begun. 
High Praiſes, endleſs Honours you have won, 


1 35 And mighty Trophees with your worthy Son : 
Two Guds a filly Woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you both ſuſpect 
This rifing City, which my Hands ercet : 
But ſhall Cocleſtial Diſcord never ceaſe ? 

140 Tis better ended 1n a laſting Peace. 
You ſtand poſlcſs'd of all your Soul defir'd ; 
Poor Dido with conſuming Love 1s fird: 


Your Trojan with my Tyrian lct us join, 
So Dido ſhall be yours, Aneas mine : 


- on 


145 One common Kingdom, one united Line. 
Eliſa ſhall a Dardan Lord obey, 
And lofty Carthage tor a Dow'r convey. 
Then Venus, who her hidden Fraud deſcry'd, 
(Which woud the Scepter of the World, raiſguide , 


' 150 To Lybian Shores,) thus artfully reply'd, 
Who but a Fool, wou'd Wars with Zuro chulc, 
And ſuch Alliance, and ſuch Gifts refuſe ? 
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If Fortune with our joint Deſires comply : 
The Doubt 1s all from Jowe, and Deſtiny. 
155 Lecit he forbid, with abſolure Command, 
To mix the People in one common Land. 
Or will the 7rojan, and the Tyrian Line, 
In laſting Leagues, and Sure Succeſſion join ? 
But you, the Partner of his Bed and Throne, 
160 May move his Mind ; my Wiſhes arc your own. 
Mane, ſaid Imperial Jzno, be the Care ; 
Time urges, now, to perfect this Afar : 
Attend my Counſel, and the Secret ſhare. 
When next the Sun his rifing Light diſplays, 
165 And guilds the World below, wich Purple Rays : 
The Queen, #neas, and the 7yian Court, 
Shall to the ſhady Woods, for Silvan Game, reſort. 
There, while the Huntſmen pitch their Toils around. 
And cheerful Horns, from Side to Side, rcſound ; 
170 A Piutchy Cloud ſhall cover all the Plain 
With Hail, and Thunder, and tcempeſtuous Rain 
The fcartul Train ſhall cake thar ſpeedy Flight, 
Diſpers'd, and all involy'd in gloomy Night : 
One Cave a grateful Shelter ſhall afford 
175 To the tair Princeſs and the 7roan Lord, 
L will my ſelf, the bridal Bed prepare, 
If you, to bleſs the Nuptials, will be there : 
So ſhall cheir Loves be crown'd with due Delights 
And Hymen ſhall be preſent at the Rites, 
180 The Queen of Love conſcnts, and cloſely ſmiles 
At her vain Project, and difcoyer'd Wiles. 
The roſy Morn was riſen from the Main, 
And Horns and Hounds awake the Princely Train : 
They iſſue carly through the City Gate, 
i85 Where the more waketul Huntſmen ready wait, 
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With Nets, and Toils, and Darts, bcfide the force 
Of Spartan Dogs, and ſwift Mafſylian Horlc. 
The Tyrian Pecrs, and Officers of State, 
For the ſlow Queen, in Anti-Chambers wait : 
190 Her lofty Courſer, in the Court below, 
( Who his Majcſtick Rider ſeems to know,) 
Proud of his Purple Trappings, paws the Ground ; 
And champs the Golden But; and ſpreads the Foam around. 
The Quecn at Icength appcars : On either Hand 
195 The brawny Guards in Martial order ſtand. 
A flow'rd Cymarr, with Golden Fringe ſhe wore ; 
And ar her Back a Goldcn Quiver bore: 
Her flowing Hair, a Golden Caul reſtrains : 
A golden Claſp, the Tyr ian Robe ſuſtains. 
200 Then young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly Grace, 
Leads on the Trojan Youth to view the Chace. 
Bur far above the reſt in beauty ſhines 
The great #neas, when the Troop he joins : 
Like far Apollo, when he leaves the froſt 
205 Of wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian Coaſt ; 
When to his Native Delos he reſorts, 
Ordains the Dances, and renews the Sports : 
W here painted Srythians, mix'd with Cretin Bands. 
Before the joyful Altars join their Hands. 
210 Himſelf, on Cynthus walking, ſces below 
The merry Madneſs of the facred Show. 
Green Wreaths of Bays his length of Har incloſe, 
A Golden Fillet binds his awful brows : 
His Quiver ſounds : Not leſs the Prince 1s ſeen 
215 In manly Preſence, or in lofty Meen. 
Now had they reachd the Hills, and ſtorm'd the Sear 
Of ſalvage Beaſts, in Dens, their laſt Rerreat; 
The Cry purſues the Mountain-Goats; they bound 
From Rock to Rock, and keep the craggy Ground : 
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220 Quito otherwiſe the Stags, a trembling Train, 
In Herds unſingl'd, ſcour the duſty Plain ; ; 
And a long Chace, in open yiew, maintain. 
The glad Aſcanius, as his Courſer guides, 
Spurs through the Vale ; and theſe and thoſe outrides, 
225 His Horſes flanks and ſides are forc'd to feel 
The clanking laſh, and goring of the Steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble Prey, 
Wiſhing ſome Nobler Beaſt to croſs his way. 
And rather wou'd the cusky Boar atrend, 
239 Or ſee the tawny Lyon downward bend. 
Mean time, the gath'ring Clouds obſcure the Skies ; 
From Pole to Pole the forky Lightning flics ; 
The ratling Thunders rowl ; and Juno pours 
A wintry Dcluge down ; and founding Show'rs. 
235 The Company diſpers'd, to Coverts ride, 
And ſeek the homely Cotts, or Mountains hollow fide. 
The rapid Rains, deſcending from the Hills, 
To rowling Torrents raiſe the creeping Rulls. 
The Queen and Prince, as Love or Fortune guides, 
240 One common Cavern in her Boſom hides. 
Then firſt the trembling Earth the ſignal gave : 
And flaſhing Fires enlighten all the Cave : 
Hell from bclow, and Juno from above, 
And howling Nymphs, were conſcious to their Love. 
245 From this ill Omen'd Hour, in Time aroſc 
Debate and Death, and all ſucceeding Woes. 
* Tac Queen whom ſenſe of Honour cou'd not moye 
No longer made a Secret of her Love ; 
But call'd un Marriage, by that ſpectous Name, 
250 To vcil the Crime and ſanQifie the Shame. 
The loud Report through Lyb:an Cities gocs ; 
Fame, thc great Ill, from ſmall beginnings grows: 
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Swift from the firſt ; and ev'iry Moment brings 
New Vigour to her flights, new Pinions to her wings. 
255 Soon grows the Pygmece to Gygantic ſize ; 
Li Her Fect on Earth, her Forchead in the Skics : 
lll | Inrag'd againſt the Gods, revengeful Earth 
i! Produc'd her laſt of the 7 itanian birth. 
j 
| 


Swift 1s her walk, morc ſwift her winged haſt : 
260 A monſtrous Fantom, horrible and vaſt ; 

As many Plumes as raiſe her lofty flight, 

So many picrcing Eyes inlarge her ſight : 


And cv'ry Mouth 1s furniſh'd with a Tonguc: 
| 265 And round with liſtning Ears the flying Plague is hung. 
'W id She fills-the peacctul Univerſe with Cries; 
Yi! No Slumbers ever cloſe her wakeful Eyes. 
| By Day from lofty Tow'rs her Head ſhe ſhews; 
And ſpreads through. trembling Crowds diſaſtrous News. 
270 With Court Informers haunts, and Royal Spyes, 
UN! Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns; and mingles 
F' Truth with Lycs. 
Talk is her buſineſs ; and her chief delight 
To tell of Prodigics, and cauſe aflright. 
She fills the Peoples Ears with D:do's Name; 
275 Who, loſt to Honour, and the ſenſe of Shame, 
| Admits into her Throne and Nuprial Bed 
Tiihi A wandring Gueſt, who from his Country fled : 
Whole days with him ſhe paſles in delights ; 
And waſtes in Luxury long Winter Nights. 
250 Forgetful of her Fame, and Royal Truſt ; 
| ' Diſlolv'd in Eaſe, abandon'd to her Luſt. 
lj The Goddeſs widely ſpreads the loud Report , 


And flics at length to King Hyarba's Courrt. 
Liv When fart poſſeſs'd with this unwelcome News, 


285 Whom «16 he not of Mcn and Gods acculc! 


Nl | Millions of opening Mouths to Fame bclong ; 
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This es Soom ravih'd Garamantis "= 
A hundred Temples did with Spodls adorn, 
In Ammon's Honour, his Celeſtial Sire ; 

A hundred Altars fed, with wakeful Figs: 

290 And through his vaſt Dominions, Prieſts ordain'd, 
Whoſe watchful Care theſe holy Rites maintain'd. 
The Gatcs and Columns were with Garlands crown'd, 
And Blood of Victim Beaſts entich the Ground. 

He, when he heard a Fugitve cou'd move LY 

295 The Tyrian Princeſs, who diſdain'd his Love, n | 
His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes wich Fire ; "1 
Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Deſire. 

Then on the Sacred Altars pouring Wine, 
He thus with Pray'rs implord mis Sire divine. 
390 Great Jove, propitious to the Mooriſh Race, 
Who feaſt on painted Beds, with Off rings grace 
Thy Temples, and adore thy Pow'r Divine 
With Blood of Victims, and with ſparkling Wine : 
Seeſt thou not this? or do we fear in vain 
395 Thy boaſted Thunder, and thy rhoughtleſs Reign ? 

| Do thy broad Hands the forky Lightnings lance, 
Thine are the Bolts, or the blind work of Chance ? 
A wandring Woman builds, within our State, 
A liccle Town, bought at an caſte Rate ; 

310 She pays me Homage, and my Grants allow, 
A narrow ſpace of Lybian Lands to plough. 
Yet (corning me, by Paſſion blindly lcd, 
Admits a banith'd 7ro0jan to her Bed : 
And now this other Paris, with his Train 

315 Of conquer'd Cowards, mult in Africk reign | 
(Whom, what they are, their Looks and Garb contels ; ly; 
Their Locks with Oll pertum'd, their Lydian drefs: ) \"vy 
He takes the Spoil, enjoys the Princely Dame ; 'R 

And I, rejected I, adore an empty Name. ' 
& 2 
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320 His Vows, in haughty Terms, he thus preferr'd, 
And held his Altar's Horns; the mighty Thund'rer heard; 
Then caſt his Eyes on Carthage, where he found 
The luſtful Pair, in lawleſs pleaſure drown'd. 
| Loft in their Loves, inſenſible of Shame ; 

325 And both forgcttul of their better Fame. 

He calls Cylenizs ; and the God attends ; 

By whom his menacing Command he ſends. 

Go, mount the Weſtern Winds, and cleaye the Skie;; 
Then, with a ſwift deſcent, to Carthage fly : 

339 There find the Trojan Chief, who waſtes his Days 
In NJoathful Riot, and inglorious Eaſe. 

Nor minds the future City, giv'n by Fare ; 
To him this Meſſage from my Mouth relate. 
Not fo, fair Venus hop'd, when twice ſhe won 

335 Thy Life with Pray'rs ; nor promus'd ſuch a Son. 
Hers was a Heroe, deſtin'd to command 
A Martial Race; and rule the Latian Land. 

Who ſhou'd his ancient Line from Texcer draw ; 
And, on the conquer'd World, impoſe the Law. 

340 If Glory cannot move a Mind fo mean, 

Nor future Praiſe, from fading Pleaſure wean, 
Yet why ſhou'd he defraud his Son. of Fame ; 

And grudge the Romans their Immortal Name ! 
What arc his vain Deſigns ! what hopes he more, 

345 From his long ling'ring on a hoſtile Shore ? 

Regardleſs to redeem his Honour loſt, 

And for his Race to gain th' Auſorzan Coaſt ! 

Bid him with ſpecd the Tyrian Court forſake ; 
With this Command the-ſlumb'ring Warrior wake. 

359 Hermes obeys ; with Golden Pinions binds 
His flying Feer, and mounts the Weſtern Winds : 
And whether o're the Seas or Earth he flies, 

- With rapid Force, they bear him down the Skies. 
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But firſt he graſps within his awful-Hand, 

355 The mark of Sov'raign Pow'r, his Magick Wand: 

With this. he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves, 
With this hedrives them down the Stygian Waves; 
With thus he ſeals in Sleep, the waketul fight; - 

And Eyes, though Clb&din Death reſtores to-Light. | 

360 Thus arm'd;” the Gods begins his Airy Race; - 
And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space. - - 
Now ſces the Tops-of Atlas, as he flics ; 
Whoſe brawny. Back ſupports the Starry Skies : 

Atlas, whoſe Head with Piny Foreſts crown'd, 
365 Is beaten by the Winds, with foggy Vapours bound. 

Snows hide tis Shoulders ; from beneath his-Chin 
The Founts of Rolling Streams their Race begin : 

A beard of Ice on his large Breaſt depends : 
Here pois'd upon his Wings, the God deſcends : 

370 Then, reſted thus, he from the tow'ring height 
Plung'd downward, with precipitated Flight: 

Lights on the Seas, and skims along the Flood : 
As Watcr-fowl, who ſeeks their fiſhy Food, 
Leſs, and yet leſs, to diſtant Proſpect ſhow, 
375 By turns they dance aloft, and dive below : 
Like theſe, the ſteerage of his Wings he phes ; 
And near the ſurtace of the Water flics. 
'Till having paſs'd the Seas, and crofs'd the Sands, 
He clos'd his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lands: 

380 Where Shepherds once were hous'd in homely ſheds, 
Now Tow'rs within the Clouds, advance their Heads; 
Arriving there, he found the Trojan Prince, 

New Ramparts raiſing for the Town's defence : 
A Purple Scart, with Gold Imbroider'd o'rec, 
385 (Queen Dido's Gift) about his Waſte he wore; 
A Sword with glurring Gems diverſity'd, 
For Ornament, not uſe, hung idly by his fide. 
: Q Z 2 Then 
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Then thus, with winged Words, the God began ; 
(Reſuming his own Shape) degencrate Man, . 

390 Thou Woman's Property, what mak'ft thou here, 
Theſe forcign Walls, and 7yrian Tow'rs to rear > 
Forgetful of thy own ? All pow'rful Zove, . 
Who ſways the World below, and Heav'n above, 
Has ſent me down, with this ſevere Command: 

395 What means thy ling'ring in the Lybian Land ? 

If Glory cannot move a Mind ſo mean, 
Nor future Praiſe, ſrom flitting Pleaſure wean, 
Regard the Fortunes of thy riſing Heir ; 
The pronus'd Crown let young Aſcanins wear. 

400 To whom th' Auſonian Scepter, and the State 
Of Rome's Imperial Name, 1s ow'd by Fate. 

So ſpoke the God ; and ſpeaking took his flighr, 
Involy'd in Clouds ; and vaniſh'd out of ſight. 
The Pious Prince was ſciz'd with ſudden Fear ; 

405 Mute was his Tongue, and upright ſtood his Hair: 
Revolving in his Mind the ſtern Command, 

He longs to fly, and loaths the charming Land. 
What ſhou'd he ſay, or how ſhoud he begin, 
What Courſe, alas ! remains, to ſteer between 

410 Th offended Lover, and the Pow'rful Queen ! 

| This way, and that, he turns his anxious Mind, 
And all Expedients tries, and none can find : 

Fix*d on the Deed, but doubtful of the Means ; 
After long thought to chis Advice he leans. 

415 Three Chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 
The Fleet, and ſhip their Men with ſilent Care: 
Some plauſible Pretence_he bids them find, 

To colour what in ſecret he defign'd. 
Himſelf, mean time, the ſofteſt Hours wou'd chuſc, 

4 20 Before the Loye-ſick Lady heard the News. 
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And move her tender Mind; by flow degrees, 

To ſuffer what the Sov'raign Powr decrees : 

ove will inſpire him, when, and what to fay : 

They hear with Pleaſure, and with haſte obey. 
425 But ſoonthe Queen perceives the thin Diſguiſe ; 

(What Arts can blind a jealous Woman's Eycs1) 

She was the firſt to find the ſecret Fraud, 

Before the fatal News was blaz'd abroad. 

Love, the firſt Motions of the Lover hears, 
4.39 Quick to preſage, and ey'n in Safety fears. 

Nor impious Fame was wanting to report 

The Ships repair'd; che Trojans thick Reſort, 

And purpoſe to forſake the Tyrian Court. 

Frantick with Fear, impatient of the Wound, _ 
435 And impotent of Mind, ſhe roves the City round. 

Leſs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear, 
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When, from afar, their nightly God they hear, 
And houl about the Hills, and ſhake the wreathy Spear. 
At length ſhe finds the dear perfidious Man; 
4.40 Prevents his form'd Excuſe, and thus began. 
Baſe and ungrateful, cou'd you hope to fly, 
And undiſcover'd ſcape a Lover's Eye ! 
Nor cou'd my Kindneſs your Compaſſion move, 
Nor plighted Vows, nor dearer bands of Loye! 
445 Or is the Death of a defpairing Queen 
Not worth preventing; though too well foreſeen ? 
Evn when the Wintry Winds command your ſtay, 
You dare the Tempeſts, and defie the Sea. 
Falſe, as you are, ſuppoſe you were not bound 
450 To Lands unknown, and forcign Coaſts to ſound ; | 
| Were Troy reſtor'd, and Priam's happy Reign, 
Now durſt you tempt for Troy, the raging Main ? 
See, whom you fly ; am I the Foe you ſhun ; 
Now by thoſe holy Vows, ſo late begun. 
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455 By this right Hand; (ſince I liave nothing more 
To challenge, but the Faith you gave before ; ) -'/':: 
[ beg you by theſe Tears too cruly ſhed, - 

By the new Pleaſures of our: Nuptial Bed ; | 
If ever Dido, when' you moſt were kind, / 

460 Were pleaſing in your Eyes, or touch'd'your Mind; 
By theſe my Pray'rs; if Pray'rs-may yet aye a 
Pity the Fortunes of a falling Race. 

For you I have provok'd a Tyrant's Hare, 
Incens'd the Lybian, and the Tyian State; 

465 For you alone I ſufter in my Fame ; 
Bereft of Honour, and expos'd to Shame : 
Whom have I now to traſt, (ungrateful Gueſt,) 
That only Name remains of: all the reſt ! 
What have I left, or whither can I fly ; 

470 Muſt I attend Pygmalion's Craclty ! 
Or till Hyarba ſhall in Triumph lead 
A Queen, that proudly ſcorn'd his profter'd Bed ! 
Had you deferr'd, at leaſt, your haſty Flight, 
And left behind ſome Pledge of our delight, 

475 Some Babe to bleſs the Mother's mourntal ſight ; 

Some young Mneas, to ſupply your place ; 
Whoſc Features might expreſs his Father's Face 4 
I ſhould not then complain to live bereft 

Of all my Husband, or be wholly left, 

48% Here paus'd the Queen ; unmoy'd he holds his Eyes, 
By Jove's Command; nor ſuffer'd Love to rife, 

Tho' hcaving in his Heart ; and thus at length, replics. 
Fair Queen, you never can enough repeat 
Your boundleſs Favours, or I own my Debt ; 
4853 Nor can my Mind forget Elizd's Name, 
While vital Breath inſpires this Mortal Frame. 
This, only let me ſpeak in my Defence, 
I never hop'd a ſecret Flight from hence : 


_—_ 


Xa. IV. 


Eo © 0. 361 
Mych lcfs pretchded to the Lawful Claim 
490 Of Sacred Nupraals, or, a Husband's Name: 
For if indulgent Heay'n would leave me free, 
And not ſubnut my Life to Fate's Decree, 
My Choice would lcad the to the 770jan Shore, 
Thoſe Reliques to teyiew, their Duſt adore ; 
495 And Priam's ruin'd Palace to reſtore: = 
But now the Delphian Oracle Commands, 
And Fate invites me to the Latian Lands. 
That is the promus'd- Place to which I ſteer; 
And all my Vows arc terminated there. 
500 It you, a Tyrian, and a Stranger born, 
With Walls and Tow'rs a Lybian Town adorn ; 
Why may not we, like you, a Foreign Race, 
Like you ſcek ſhelter in a Foreign Place ? 
As often as the Night obſcures the Skies 
505 With humid Shades; or twinkling Stars ariſc, 
Anchiſes angry Ghoſt in Dreams appears ; 
Chides my delay, and fills my Soul with fears: 
And young Aſcdrius juſtly may complain, 
Of his defrauded Fare, and deſtin'd Reign. 
510 Evn now the Herald of the Gods appear'd, 
Waking I ſaw him; and his Meſſage heard. 
From Fove he came commaiſſion'd; Heay'nly bright 
With Radiant Beams; and manifeſt to Sight. 
The Sender and the Sent, I both atteſt, | 
$15 Theſe Walls he enter'd, and thoſe Words Expreſs'd. 
Fair Queen, oppoſe not what the Gods command ; 
Forc'd by my Fate, I leave your happy Land. 
Thus, while he ſpoke, already She began, 
With ſparkling Eyes, to view the guilty Man: 
©20 From Head to Foot ſurvey'd his Perſon ofre, 
Nor longer theſe outrageous Threats forbore. 
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Falſe as thou art, and more than falſe, forſworn'; (. . 
Not ſprung from Noble Blood, nor Goddefs-born, 
But hewn from hardned Entmarls of. a Rock; 
525 And rough Hyrcaman Tygers gave thee fuck. - 
Why ſhow'd 1 fawn, whar have worſe to fear 2 
Did he once look; or tent a liſt 'ning Ear:; 
Sigh'd when I ſob'd, ior ſthed one kindly Tear ? 
All Symptoms of .a baſe: Ungrateful Mind, 
530 So foul, that whidvas worſe, *ns hard to find. 
Of Man's Injuſitive, why ſhou'd I complan ? 
The Gods, and Jove humaſelf behold in vain 
Triumphant Treaſon, yer no Thunder fhes:: 
Nor Juno views my Wrongs with-equal -Eycs ; 
£35 Faithlcſs 1s Earth, and faithlcls are the Skies ! 
Juſtice 1s fled, and Truth 1s now no more ; 
I fav'd the Shipwrack'd Exile:on my Shore : 
With needful Food tis hungry 7roans ted ; 
I took the Traytor ro my Throne and Bed : 
540 Fool that I was-— *as hitfle to repeat 
' The reſt, Iftor'd and Rigg'd his ruin'd Fleet. 
I rave, I rave : A God's Command he pleads, 
And makes Heay'n acceffary to his Deeds. 
Now Lycian Lotts, and now the Delian God ; 
545 Now Hermes 1s employ'd from Foze's abode, 
To warn him hence ; as if the peaceful State 
Of Heav'nly Pow'rs were touch'd with Humane Fare ! 
But go ; thy flight no longer I detain ; 
Go ſeek thy promis'd Kmgdom through the Main : 
5&0 Yet if the Heav'ns will hear my Pious Vow, 
The faithleſs Waves, not half ſo falſe as thou ; 
Or ſecret Sands, ſhall Sepulchers afford 
To thy proud Veſlels, and their perjur'd Lord. 
Then ſhalt thou call on injur'd Dido's Name ; 
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555 Dido ſhall come, in a black Sulphry flame ; 
When Death has once diffoly'd here Mortal frame. 
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Shall ſmile to ſee the Traitor vainly weep, 
Her angry Ghoſt ariſing from the Deep, 
Shall haunt thee wakeing, and diſturb thy Sleep. 
«60 At leaſt, my Shade thy Puniſhment ſhall know ; 
And Fame ſhall ſpread the pleaſing News below. 
Abruptly here ſhe ſtops: Then turns away 
Her loathing Eyes, and ſhuns the ſight of Day. 
Amaz'd he ſtood, revolving in his Mind 
$65 What Specch to frame, and what Excuſe to find. 
Her fearfull Maids their famting Miſtreſs led ; 
And ſoftly laid her on het Iv ry Bcd. 
But good nreas, tho* he much defir'd 
To give that Pity, which her Greif requir'd, 
$70 Tho*-much he mourn'd, and labour'd with his Loye, 
Refolv'd at length, obeys the Will of Fore : 
Reviews his Forces z they with carly Care 
Unmoor their Veſſels, and for Seca prepare. 
The Fleet is ſoon afloat, in all its Pride : 
575 And wcll calk'd Gallics in the Harbour ride. 
Then Oaks for Oars they. fell'd ; or as they ſtood, 6 
Of its green Arms defpoil'd the growing Wood. o 
- Studious of Flight : The Beach is coverd o'rc # 
With Trojan Bands that blacken all the Shore : 
«$0 On ev'ry ſide are ſeen, deſcending down, 
Thick ſwarms of Souldiers loaden from the Town. "S 
Thus, in Battala, march embody'd Ants, 4 
Fearefull of Winter, aud of future Wants, # 
T* invade the Corn, and to their Cells convey 
«85 The plunder'd Forrage of their yellow Prey, 
The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks , 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs : 
Some ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain ; 
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Some guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train ; 
© 90 All ply cheir ſev'ral Tasks, and equal Toil ſuſtain. 
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What Pangs the tender. Breaſt of ;Dido tore, 

When, from thc Tow'r, ſhe ſaw the cover'd Shore, 
And heard the Shouts of Sailors from afar, 

Mix'd with the Murmurs of the-wat'ry War ? 


$95 All pow'rful Love, what Changes canſt thou cauſe /*/ 


In Human Hearts, ſubjcctcd to thy Laws ! 

Oncc more her haughty Soul the Tyrant bends ; 

To Pray'rs and mean Submillions ſh. deſcends: 

No female Arts-or Aids ſhe lefe,untry?d,. ©, :. 
600 Nor Counſecls unexplor'd, before he dy'd../. 

Look, Ana, look ; the Trojans crowd to. Sa; 


They ſpread their Canvaſs; and char; Anchors weigh. 
The ſhouting Grew, their Ships with Garlands bind ; 


Invoke the Sea-Gods, and invite-the, Wand. - :: ;|_- 


605 Cou'd I have thought this threatning Blow ſo near,” | 


My tender Soul had þcen forewarn'd;to bear.. . 

But do not you my laſt Requeſt deny,! ' | 

With yon perfidious Man your Int'reſt try ; 

And bring me News, 1f-I muſt;lve,or dic./ ;”; 
6109 You arc his-Fav'rite, you alone can;find 

The dark receſſes of his inmoſt Mind : 

In all his truſted Secrets you have part, _ 

And know the ſoft Approaches to his Heart. 

Haſte then, and humbly. ſeek my haughty Foe ; 
615 Tell him, I did not witly the Grecians go ; 

Nor did my Flect againſt his Friends employ, 

Nor ſwore the Ruin of unhappy Troy. 


Nor mov'd with Hands prophanc his Father's Duſt : 


Why ſhould he chen reject a ſuit fo juſt ! 
£20 Whom docs he ſhun, and whither would he fly ; 
Can he this laſt, this only Pray'r deny ! 

Let him at leaſt his dang'rous Flight dclay, 
Wait better Winds, and hope a calmer Sea. 
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The Nuprals hc diſclaims I urge no more ; 

625 Let him purſue the promus'd Latian Shore. 
A ſhort delay 1s all I ask him now, 

A pauſe of Griet ;- an interval from! Woe : 
'Till my ſofr Soul be temper'd ro- ſuſtain 
Accuſtom'd Sorrows, and inur'd to Pain. 

630 If you in Pity grant this one Requeſt, 

My Death ſhall glut che-Hatred of his Breſt. 
This mournful meſſage, Pious Azna bears, 
And ſeconds, with her own, her Siſter's Tears : 
Burt all her Arts are {till employ d in vain ; 

635 Again ſhe comes, and 1s retus'd again. 

His harden'd Heart nor Pray'rs nor Threatnings move ; 
Fate, and the God, had ſtop'd his Ears to Love. 

As when the Winds their airy Quarrel cry ; 
Juſtlng from ev'ry quarter of the Sky ; 

640 This way and that, the Mountain Oak they bend, 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend ; 
With Leaves, and falling Maſt, they ſpread the Ground, 
The hollow Valles eccho to the Sound : 
Unmoy'd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks ; 

645 Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks - 
Far as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, 

So deep 1n Earth his fixd Foundations he. 

No leſs a Storm the Trojan Heroe bears ; 

Thick Mcſlages and loud Complaints he hears ; 
6co And bandy'd Words, ſtill beating on his Ears. 

Sighs, Groans and Tears, proclaim his inward Pains, 

Bur the firm purpoſe of his Heart remains. 

The wretched Queen, purſud by cruel Fate, 

Begins at length the light of Heav'n to hate : 

655 And loaths to live : Then dire Portents ſhe ſces, 
To haſtcn on the Death her Soul decrees. 
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Strange to relate : For when before the Shrine 
She pours, in Sacrifice, the Purple Wine, 
The Purple Wine 1s turnd to purrid Blodd : 

660 And the white offer'd; Milk, converts to Mud. 

This dire Preſage, to her alone reveal'd, 

From all, and ey*n her Sifter, ſhe'conceal'd. 

A Marble Templc ſtqod within the Grove, 
Sacred to Death, and to her murther'd Love ; 

665 That honour'd Chappel ſhe had hung around 
With ſnowy Fleeces, and with Garlands crown'd : 
Ofr, when ſhe viſited this lonely Dome, 

Strange Voices iflu'd from her Husband's Tomb : 
She thought ſhe heard him ſummon her away ; 

670 Invite her to his Grave ; and chide her ſtay. 
Hourly *tis heard, when with a bodeing Note 
The ſolitary Screech-Owl ſtrains her Throat : 

And on a Chimney's top, or Turret's height, 
With Songs obſcene, diſturbs the Silence of the Night. 

675 Beſides, old Prophecies augment her Fears ; | 
And ftern Mneas in her Dreams appears, 
Diſdaintul as by Day : She feems alone, 

To wander in her Sleep, thro' ways unknown, 
Guidlcſs and dark : or, m a Defart Plain, 

680 To ſeek her Subjefts, and to ſeek in vain. 
Like Pentheus, when diſtracted with his Fear, 
He faw two Suns, and double Thebes appear : 
Or mad Oreſtes, when his Mother's Ghoſt 
Full in his Face, infernal Torches toſt ; 

685 And ſhook her ſnaky locks : He ſhuns the ſight, 
Fhes o'rc the Stage, ſurprisd with morral fright ; 
The Furics guard the Door ; and intercept his flight. 

Now, ſinking underneath a load of Gricf, 
irom Dcath alone, ſhe ſeeks her laſt Relief: 
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690 The Time and Mears, reſoly'd within her Breaſt, 
She to her mournful Siſter, thus adgreſs'd. 
(Difſembling hope, her cloudy front ſhe clears, 
And a falſe Vigour in her Eyes appears.) 

Rejoyce ſhe.ſud, inſtructed tram above, 
695 My Lover I ſhall gain, ar loſe my Loyc. 
Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling Sun, 
Long tracts of Athiopian Climatcs run : 
There, a Maſylian Pricſteſs I haye found, 
Honour'd for Age ; for Magick Arts renown'd : 

700 Th' Heſperian Temple was her truſted Care ; 
'Twas ſhe ſupply'd the wakeful Dragons Fare. 

She Poppy-Secds in Honey taught to ſteep ; 
Reclaim'd his Rage ; and footh'd him into ſleep. 
She watch'd the Golden Fruit ; her Charms unbind 

705 The Chains of Love; or fix them on the Mind. 
She ſtops the Torrents, leaves the Channel dry ; 
Repels the Stars ; and backward bears the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call ; 

Pale Ghoſts afcend ; and Mountain Aſhes fall. 

710 Witneſs, ye Gods, and thou my better part, 
How loth I am to try this impious Art ! 

Within the ſecret Court, with filent Care, 
Erect a lofty Pile, expos'd in Air : 
Hang on the topmoſt part, the Trojan Vet ; 

715 Spoils, Arms, and Preſents of my faichleſs Guelt. 
Next, under theſe, the Bridal Bcd be plac'd, 
Where I my Ruin in his Arms embrac'd : 

All Relicks of the Wretch are doom'd to Fire ; 
For. ſo the Prieſteſs, and her Charms require. 
720 Thus far ſhe ſaid, and farther Speech torbears : 
A Mortal Paleneſs in her Face appears : 
Yer, the nuſtruſtlels Anna, could not find 
The ſecret Fun'ral, in thelc Rites delign'd ; 
Nor thought (o dire a Rage poſlcſs'd her Mind. 
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725 Unknowing of a Train conceal'd ſo wcll, 
She fear'd no worſe than-when Sicheas fell : 
Therefore obeys © The fatal Pile they rear, 
Within the ſecret Court, expos'd:in Ar. 

The cloven Holms and Pines are: heap'd on high ; 

730 And Garlands on the hollow Spaces lye. |: 

Sad Cy preſs, Vervain, Eugh, compoſe the Wreath ; 
And cy*ry balctul green denoting Death, E 
The Qucen, determin'd to the fatal Deed; -* | E 
The Spoils/an@ Sword he left, in order ſpread : F 
735 And the Man's Image on the Nupnal Bed. 

And now (the ſacred. Altars placd around) 
The Prieſteſs enters, with her Hair unbound, | 'F 
And thrice invokes the Pow'rs bclow the Ground. 
Night, Erebus and Chaos ſhe proclaims, 

740 And threefold Hecat, with her hundred Names, 
And three Diana's: next ſhe ſprinkles round, 

With feign'd Avernian Drops, the hallow'd ground ; 
Culls hoary Simples, found by Phebe's Light, 
With brazen Sickles reap'd at Noon of Night. 

745 Then mixes balctful Juices in the Bowl: J 
And cuts the Forchead of a new. born Fole; 
Robbing the Mother's love. The deſtin'd Queen 
Obſcrves, aſliſting at the Rites obſcene: _ 

A leaven'd Cake in her devoted Hands 
- co She holds, and next the higheſt Altar ſtands: 
Onc tender Foot was ſhod, hcr other bare ; 
Girt was her gather'd Gown, and looſe her Hair. 
Thus dreſs'd , ſhe ſummon'd with her dying Breath, 
The Heav'ns and Planets conſcious of her Death: 
755 And cv'ry Pow'r, if any rulcs above, 
Who minds, or who reyengcs injur'd Love. 
"Twas dcad of Night, when weary Bodies cloic 
Thcir Eycs in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repoſt : 
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The Winds no longer whiſper through the Woods, 
760 Nor murm'ring Tides diſturb the vg Floods. 
The Stars in ſilent order moy'd atound, be 
And Peace, with wh ON * "Was brooding on the 
ground. Sn 
The Flocks and Herds, and parti-colour'd Fowl, 4 
Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool; - a 
765 Strerch'd on the quiet Earth ſecurely lay, * ' * 
Forgetting the' paſt Labours of the day. 
All elſe of Natures common Gift partake ; 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. | 
Nor Sleep nor Eaſe the Furious Queen can find, wt 
770 Sleep fled her Eyes, as Quiet fled her mind. | =. 
Deſpair, and Rage, and Love, divide her heart ; fl 
Deſpair, and Rage had fome, bur Love the greater parc. 
Then thus ſhe ſaid within! her ſecret Mind + 
What ſhall I do, what Specour-can 1 find ! 
775 Become a Supplyant to Hyarba's Pride, 
And take my turn, to Court and be deny'd ! 
Shall 1 with this ungrateful 7rojan go, 
Forſake an Empire, and artend a Foe ? 
Himſelf I refug'd, and his Train reliev'd ; 
780 Tis true ? bur am I ſure to be receiv'd ? 
Can Gratitude in Trojan Souls have place ! 
Laomedon ſtill lives in all his Race ! 
Then, ſhall I ſeek alone the Churtiſh Crew, 
Or with my Flect cheir flying Sails-purſue ? 
785 What force have I but thoſe, whom ſcarce before 
I drew reluctant from their Native Shore ? 
Will they again Embark art my dcftre, 
Once more ſuſtain the Seas, and quit their fecond 7 yre ? 
Rather with Steel thy guilty Breaſt invade, 
- 90 And take the Fortune thou thy {cit haſt made. 


370 F1A6CT269 ZXn.IV. 


Your pity, firſt ſeduc'd my Mind; _ 
Or ſeconded too well, what I deſign'd. | 
Theſe dear-bought Pleaſurcs had I never known, 
-95 Had I continu'd free, and till my own ; 
Avoiding Love ; I had not found Deſpair : 
But ſhar'd with Salvage Beaſts the Common Air. | 6-33 
Like them a lonely life I might have [ed, 
Not mourn'd the Living, nor diſturbd the Dead. 
800 Theſe Thoughts ſhe brooded in her anxious Breaſt ; 
On board, the Trojan found more cafic reſt. 
Reſoly'd to fail, in Sleep he paſs'd the Night ; | Mx 
And order'd all things for his carly flight. 
To whom once more the winged God appears ; 


$05 His former Youthfull Mcen and Shape he. wears, 
And with this new alarm invades his Ears. | | 
Sleep't thou, O Goddeſs born !-and car'ſt thou drown = 
Thy ncedful Cares, ſo near a Hoſtile Town ? 
Beſct with Foes ; nor hear'ſt the Weſtern Gales 
810 Invite thy paſſage, and Inſpire thy fails ? 
She harbours in her Heart a furious hate ; 
And thou ſhalt find the dire Effects roo late ; 
Fix'd on Revenge, and Obſtinate to dic : 
Haſte ſwiftly hence, while thou haſt pow'r to fly. 
815 The Seca with Ships will ſoon be cover'd orc, 
And blazing Firebrands: kindle all the Shore. 
Prevent her rage, while Night obſcures the Skies ; 
And ſail before the purple Morn ariſe. 
Who knows what Hazards thy Delay may bring ? 
$,o Woman's a various and a changetul Thing. 
Thus Hermes in the Dream ; then took his flighe, 
Aloft in Air unſeen ; and mix'd with Night. 
Twice warn'd by the Celeſtial Meſſenger , 
The Pious Prince aroſe with haſty fear : 
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525 Then rowz'd his drowlic Train without delay, 
Haſte to your banks ; your crooked Anchors. weigh ; 
And ſpread your flying Sails, and ſtand*to Sea: : / 

A God commands ; he flood before my ſight; + 

And urg'd us once again to ſpeedy flight. | 
$30 O ſacred Pow'r, what Pow'r fo c're thou art, 

To thy bleſs'd Orders I reſign my heart : 

Lcad thou the way ; protect thy 7rojan Bands ; 

And proſper the Deſign thy. Will Commands. 

He ſaid, and drawing forth his flaming Sword, 

5335 His thund'ring Arm divides the many twiſted Cord : 
An cmulating Zeal inſpires his Train ; 


They run, they ſnatch ; they ruſh into the main. "Wh 
With hcadlong haſte they leave the deſert Shores. : | ! 
And bruſh the liquid Seas with lab'ring Oars. - I 
£409 Aurora now had left her Saffron Bed, Wo! 
And beams of early Light the Heav'ns o refpread, PT 
When from a Tow'r the Queen, with wakeful Eves. +1 In 
Saw Day point upward from the rofic Skies : | 
She look'd to Seaward, but the Sea was void, 'Y 
545 And ſcarcc in ken the failing Ships deſcry'd : \ 
Stung with deſpight, and furious with deſpair, Hl 
She ſtruck her trembling Breaſt, and tore her Hair. 
And ſhall th ungrateful Traytor go, ſhe ſaid, 
My Land forſaken, and my Love betray'd * 
350 Shall wc not Arm, not ruſh from ey'ry Street, 
To follow, ſink, and burn his perjur'd Fleet ? 
Haſte, haul my Gallies out, purſuc the Foe : 
Bring flaming Brands, ſet fail, and ſwiftly row. 
VWhar have I ſaid ? where am I? Fury turns 
855 My Brain ; and my diſtemper'd Boſom burns. 
Then, when I gave my Perſon and my Throne, 
This Hate, this Rage, had been more timely ſhown. 
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See now the pronus'd Faith, the vaunted Name, 
The Pius Man, who, ruſhing through the Flame, 
860 Preſcrv'd his Gods; and to the Phrygian Shore 
The Burthen of tus tecble Farher bore ! 


I ſhou'd have torn him-picce-meal ; ſtrow'd-in Floods 


His ſcatter'd Limbs, or left expos'd in Woods : 

Deſtroy'd his Friends and Son ; and from: the Fire 
865 Have ſet the recking Boy before the Sire, 

Events arc doubtful, which on Battels watt ; 

Yet where's the doubt, to Souls ſecure of Fate ! 

My Tyrians, at their 1njur'd Queen's Command, 

Had toſs'd their Fircs and the Trojan Band : 
870 At oncc extinguithd all the taichleſs Name ; 

And I my ſelf, in vengeance of my Shame, 


Had fall'n upon the Pile tro mend the Fun'ral Flame. 


Thou Sun, who view'ſt at once the World below, 
Thou Juno, Guardian of the Nuprtial Vow, 
875 Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ; 
Ye Furies, Fiends, and violated Gods, 
All Pow'rs invok'd with Dido's dying breath, 
Attend her Curſes, and avenge her death. 
If ſo the Fates ordain, and Fove commands, 
$80 Th' ungratctul Wretch ſhould find the Latian Lands, 
Yet let a Race untam'd, and haughty Foes, 
His peacctul Entrance with dire Arms oppoſe ; 
Oppreſs'd with Numbers in th* unequal Field, 
His Mcn diſcourag'd, and himſelf expell'd, 
$8, Lethim for Succour ſuc from place to place, 
Torn from his Subjects, and his Son's embrace : 
Firſt let him fee his Fricnds 1n Battel ſlain ; 
And their untunely Fate lament in vain : 
And 'when, at length, the cruel] War ſhall ceaſe ; 
899 On hard Conditions may he buy his Peace. 
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Nor let him then enjoy ſupreme Command ; 
But fall untimely, by fome hoſtile Hand : 


L- Y 


And lic unbury'd on the barren Sand. 
Theſe arc my Pray'rs, and ihis my dying Will : 
$95 And you my Tyrians cv'ry Curlc tulfill. 
Perperual Hate, and mortal Wars proclaim, 
Againſt the Prince, the People, and the Name. 
Theſe gratctul Oft rings on my Grave beſtow ; 
Nor League, nor Love, the Hoſtile Nations know : 
Now, and trom hence in cv'ry future Age, 
599 When Rage cxcitcs your Arms, and Strength ſupplics the 
Rage ; 
Riſe ſome Avenger of our Lyb:an Blood, 
With Fire and Sword purſue the perjur'd Brood : 
Our Arms, our Seas, our Shores, oppos'd to theirs, 
995 And the ſame hate deſcend on all our Heirs. 
This ſaid, within her anxious Mind ſhe weighs 
The Means of cutting ſhort her odions Days. 
Then to Sicheuss Nurſe, ſhe briefly faid, 
(For when ſhe lett her Country, hers was dead ) 
319 Go Barce, call my Siſter ; let her Care 
The ſolemn Rites of Sacrifice prepare : 
The Sheep, and all th' attoneing Off rings bring :; 
Sprinkling her Body from the Cryſtal Spring 
With living Drops: then let her come, and thou 
915 With ſacrcd Fillets, bind thy hoary Brow. 
Thus will I pay my Vows, to Stygian Fore ; 
And end the Cares of my diſaſtrous Love. 
Then caſt the Trojan Image on the Fire ; 
And as that burns, my Paſlion ſhall expire. 
920 The Nurſe moves onward, with othcious Carc, 
And all the ſpeed her aged Limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involy'd, 
Shook at the mighty Miſchict ſhe retolv'd. 
Bbb 2 
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With livid Spots diftinguiſh'd was her Face; 
925 Red were her rowling Eyes, and diſcompos'd her Pace : 
Ghaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with Pain ſhe drew her Breath, 
And Nature ſhiver'd at approaching Death. 
Then ſwiftly to the faral place ſhe paſs ; 
F And mounts the Fun'ral Pile, with furious haſte. 
930 Unſhcaths the Sword the Trojan lett bchind, 
(Not for ſo dire an Enterpriſe defign'd, ) 
But when the view'd the Garments looſcly ſpred, 
Which once he wore, and ſaw the conſcious Bed, 
She paus'd, and, with a Sigh, the Robes embrac'd; 
935 Then on the Couch her trembling Body caſt, 
Reprcſs'd thc ready Tears, and ſpoke her laſt. 
Dear Pledges of my Love, while Heay'n fo pleas'd, 
Receive a Soul, of Mortal Anguiſh cas'd : 
My fatal Courſe 1s finiſh'd ; and I go 
it 340 A glorious Name, among the Ghoſts below. 
j { A lofry City by my Hands is raif'd ; 
| 'f Pygmalion puniſh'd, and my Lord appeas'd. 
WR What cou'd my Fortune have aftorded more, 
| Had the falſe Trojan never touch'd my Shore ! 
945 Then kiſs'd the Couch ; and muſt I die, ſhe ſaid ; 
And unreveng'd ; *as doubly to be dead ! 
Yer ev'n this Death with Pleaſure I receive ; 
On any Terms, tis bctter than to live. 
Theſe Flames, from far, may the falſe Trojan view ; 
950 Theſe boding Omens his baſe flight purſue. 
She ſaid, and ſtruck : Deep emeer'd in her fide 
The piercing Stecl, with recking Purple dy'd : 
Clog'd in the Wound the cruel Weapon ſtands ; 
The ſpouring Blood came ſtreaming on her Hands. 
b 955 Her ſad Attendants ſaw the deadly Strake, 
i And with loud Cries the ſounding Palace ſhook. 
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Diſtracted from the fatal fight rhey fled ; 
And thro? the Town the diſmal Ramour ſpread. 
Firſt from the frighred Courrc, che Yell began, 
g60 Redoubled thence from Houle ro Houſe it ran : 
The groans of Men, with Shricks, Lamems, and Cries 
Of mixing Women, mount ch& vaulted Skies. 
Not leſs the Clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 
Or the new Carthage, ſer by Foes on Fire, 
96; The rowling Ruin, with their lov'd Abodes, 
Involy'd the blazing Temples of their Gods. 
Her Siſter hears, and, furious with Deſpair, 
She beats her Breaſt, and rends her yellow Hair : 
And calling on Zliza's Name aloud, 
970 Runs breathleſs to the Place, and breaks the Crowd. 
Was all thar Pomp of Woe for rtns prepar'd, 
Theſe Fires, this Fun'ral Pile, theſe Altars rear'd ; 
Was all this Train of Plots contriv'd, ſaid ſhe, 
All only co deceive unhappy me ? 
975 Which 1s rhe worſt, didſt thou in Death precend 
To ſcorn thy Siſter, or delude thy Friend ! 
Thy ſummon'd Siſter, and thy Friend had come : 
One Sword had ſerv'd us both, one common Tomb. 
Was I to raiſe the Pile, the Pow rs invoke, 
980 Not to be preſent at the faral Stroke : 
At once thou haſt deſtroy'd thv felt and me ; 
Thy Town, thy Senate, and thy Colony ! 
Bring Water, bathe che Wound ; while I in dcath 
Lay cloſe my Lips to hers ; and catch the flying Breath. 
985 This ſaid, ſhe mounts the Pile with cager haſte ; 
And in her Arms the gaſping Queen embrac'd : 
Her Temples chaf'd ; and her own Garments core j i 
/ To ſtanch che ſtreaming Blood, and clcanſe the Gore. w. 
Thrice Dido try'd to raiſe her drooping Head, 
990 And fainting thrice, tell grovling on the Bed. 


Thrice 
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Thrice op'd her heavy Eyes, and ſought the Light, 
But having found it, ſicken'd at the ſight ; 
And clos'd her Lids at laſt, in endleſs Night. 
Then 7Zzno, gricying that ſhe ſhou'd ſuſtain 
995 A Death fo ling'ring, and fo full of Pain ; 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the Strife 
Of Jab'ring Nature, and diſſolve her Life. 


For ſince ſhe dy'd, not doom'd by Hcav'ns Decree, 


Or her own Crime ; but Human Caſualty ; 
1500 And rage of Love, that plung'd her in Deſpair, 
The Siſters had not cut the tapmoſt Hair ; 
Which Proſerpine, and they can only know ; 
Nor made her ſacred to the Shades below. 

Downward the various Godd-ſs took her flight ; 
r005 And drew a thouſand Colours from the Light : 
Then ſtood above the dying Lover's Head, 

And ſaid, I thus deyote thee to the dead. 
This Off'ring to th* Internal Gods I bear : 
Thus whule ſhe ſpoke, ſhe cut the fatal Hair ; 


1010 The ftrugling Soul was loos'd ; and Life diffolv'd in Air. 
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The Fifth Book of the Ameis. 


' The Argument. 


Fncas ſetting ſail from Atrick, is driven by a Storm on the 
Coaſts of Sicily: Where he is Hoſpitably receiv d by þis 
Friend Aceſtes, King of part of the Ifland, and Born of 
Trojan Parentage. He- applies himſelf to celebrate the 
Memory of his Father with Divine Honours : And accord. 
ingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and appoints Prizes for 
thoſe who jhou'd Conquer in them. While the Ceremonies 
were performing, Juno ſends Iris to perſwade the Trojan 
Women to burn the Ships, who «pon her [nſtigation, ſet fire 
to them, which burnt four, and would have conſum'd the 
reſt. had nor Jupiter, by a miraculous Shower extinguiſh'd 
it. Upon this Fncas by the Advice of one of þis Generals, 
and a Viſion of his Father, builds:a City for the Women. 
Old Men, and others, who were either unfit for War, & 
weary of the Voyage, and ſails for Italy : Venus procures 
of Neprunc 'a ſafe Yoyage for him and all his Men, except- 
ing only his Pilot Palinurus, who #2 wrifortunately loſt. 


Ean time the Trojan cuts his wat'ry way, 
Fix'd on his Voyage; thro the curling Sea : 


Then, caſting back his Eyes, with dire Amaze, 


teeÞ... oomoocomn 


WY 


Sces on the Panic Shore the mounting Blaze. 
« The Cauſe unknown ; yet his preſaging Mind, 

The Fate of Dido trom the Fire divin'd : 

He knew the ſtormy Souls of Woman-kind : 

What ſecret Springs their cager Paſſions move, 


» 


How capable of Dearh for injur'd Love. 
io Dirc Auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 
'Till neither Fires, nor ſhining Shores they faw. 
Now Seas and Skies, their Proſpect only bound :; 
An empty ſpace above, a floating Ficld around. 
But ſoon the Heay'ns with ſhadows were o'rcipread : 
ts A-ſwelling Cloud hung hov'ring o're their Head | 


iv 
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Livid it look'd, (the threatning of a Storm ;) 

Then Night and Horror Occan's, Face deform: | 

The Pilot, Palinuras, cry'd aloud, 

W hat Guſts of Weather from that gath'ring Cloud 
20 My Thoughts preſage; ere yet the Tempeſt roars, 

Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ſtretch your Oars ; 

Contract yout ſwelling Sails, and Inf tro Wind : 

\The frighted Crew. perform the: Task aſlign'd. 


Then, to his tearleſs Chief, not Heav'n, faid he, 
25 Fho' Jove himſelf ſhou'd promuſe Iraly, | ; ( 
Can ſtem the Torrent of this raging Sea. wp ( 


Mark how the ſhifting Winds from Welt ariſe, 
And what collected Night involves the Skies ! 
.Nor can our (baken Veſſels live ac Sea, 

3o Much les againſt the Tempeſt force their way ; 
Tis Fate diverts our Courſe ; and Fate we muſt obey. 
Not far from hence, if I obſery'd aright 
The ſouthing of the Stars, and Polar Light, 

Sicilia hes'; whoſe hoſpitable Shores 

35 In ſafety we may reach with ſtrugling Oars. 

fineas then reply'd, too ſurc I find, 

We ſtrive in vain againſt the Seas, and Wind : 

Now ſhift your Sails : What place can pleaſe me more 
Than what you pronuſe, the Sicilian Shore ; 

40 Whoſe hallow'd Earth Azchiſes Bones contains, 
And where a Prince of 7roan Lineage reigns ? 4 

The Courſe reſolv'd, before the Weſtern Wind : 
They ſcud amain ; and make the Port aflignd. 
Mean time Aceſtes, from a lofty Stand, 
4s Bcheld the Fleet deſcending on the Land ; 
And not unnmundful of his ancient Race, 


Down from the Cliff he ran with eager Pace; 
And hcld the Heroe in a ſtrit Embrace. 
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Of a rough Lybian Bear the Spoils he wore ; 
:o And cither Hand a pointed Jav'lin bore. 
His Mother was a Dame of Dardan Blood : 
His Sire Criniſas, a Sicilian Flood ; 
He welcomes his returning Friends aſhore 
With plentcous Country Cates ; and homely Store. 
55 Now, when the following Morrr had chais'd away 
The flying Stars, and light reſtor'd the Day, 
fEneas call'd the Trojan Troops around ; 
And thus beſpoke them from a riſing Ground. 
Ofi-ſpring of Heav'n, Divine Dardanian Race, 
60 The Sun reyolving thro' th* Etherial Space, 
The ſhining Circle of the Year has filFd, 
Since firlt this Tfle my Father's Aſhes held : 
And now the riſing Day renews the Year, 
( A Day for ever ſad, for ever dear,) 
65 This wou'd I celebrate with Annual Games, 
With Gifts on Altars pid, and holy Flames, 
Tho bamiſh'd to Getulia's barren Sands, . 
Caught on the Grecian Seas, or hoſtile Lands : 
But ſince this happy Storm our Fleet has driv'n 
79 (Not, as 1 deem, without the Will of Heay n,) 
Upon theſe friendly Shores, and flow'ry Plains, 
Which hide Anchiſes, and his bleſt Remains ; 
Let us with Joy perform his Honours due ; 
And pray for proſp'rous Winds, our Voyage to renew. 
75 Pray, that in Towns, and Temples of our own, 
The Name of great Anrhiſes may be known ; 
And yearly Games may ſpread the Gods renown. 
Our Sports, Aceftes of the Trojan Race, 
With Royal Gifts, erdain'd, is plea'd to grace : 
50 Two Steers on vry Ship che King beftows; 
His Gods and ours, fhall ſhare your equal Vows. © 


7 Beſides, 
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Beſides, -if nine days hence, the roſy Morn 
Shall with unclouded Light the Skics adorn, 
That Day with ſol:mn Sports I mean to grace ; 
85 Light Gallies on.the Seas, ſhall run a war'ry Race. 
Some ſhall in Swiftncſs for rhe Goal contend, 
And others-try the twanging Bow to bend : 
The ſtrong with Iron Gauntlets arm'd ſhall ſtand, 
Oppos'd in Combart on the yellow Sand. 
go Let all be preſent at the Games prepar'd ; 
And joyful Victors wait the Juſt Reward. | 
But now aſſiſt the Rites, with Garlands crown'd ; 
He ſaid, and firſt his Brows with Myrtle bound. 
Then Helymus, by his Example led, 
gs And old Aceſtes, cach adorn'd his Head ; 
Thus, young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly Grace, 
His Temples ty'd, and all the Trojan Race. 
#neas then advanc'd amidſt the Train, 
By thouſands follow'd thro' the flowry Plain, 

x 00. To great Anchiſes Tomb : Which when he found, 
He pour'd to Bacchxs, on thc hallow'd Ground, 
Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 
And two from offter'd Bulls of Purple Gore. 
Witch Roſes then the Sepulchre he ſtrow'd ; 

105 And thus, his Father's Ghoſt beſpoke aloud. 

Hail, O ye Holy Manes; hail again 

Paternal Aſhes, now review'd in yain ! 

The Gods permitted not, that yoti, with me, | 


Shou'd reach the promis'd Shores of Italy ; 
110 Or Tiber's Flood, what Flood fo cre it bc. 
Scarce had he finiſh'd, when, with ſpeckled Pride, 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide; 
His hugy Bulk on ſey'n high Volumes rolP'd ; 
Bluc was his breadth of Pack, bur ſtreak'd with ſcaly Gold : 
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115 Thus ding © on ir ths Curls, he ſcen'd to {I 
A rowling Fire along ;-and ſinge the Graſs. 
More various Colours thro' his Body run, . 
Than Iris when her Bow imbibes the-Sun ” 
Berwixt the riſing Altars, and around, 

120 The ſacred Monſter ſhot along the Giound 
With harmleſs play amidft the Bowls he vaſy'd 
And with his lolling Tongue aflay'd the Taſte : 

Thus fed with Holy Food, the wond'rous Gueſt 
Within the hollow Tomb rertir'd to reſt. 
125The Pious Prince, ſurpris'd at what he viewd, 
The Fun'ral Honours with more Zeal renew'd-: 
Doubtful if this the Place's Genius were, 
Or Guardian of his Father's Sepulchre. 
| Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he flew ; 
130 As many Swine, and Steers of Sable Huc ; 
New ger'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour'd; 
And call'd his Fathers Ghoſt, from Hell reſtor'd:. 
The glad Attendants in lorig Order come, © 1 + rl 
Offting their Offs at gear 4nchiſes Tomb!: | - - + -1 54 

135 Sonic add more: Oxen; ſorne divide the Spoil, - © * 
Some place the Chatgets on the grafly Soil!;! -:/ 
Some blow the Fires and offerd Entrails broil. +5: - 
| Now cartt thie Day delir'd ; 'the Skies wet: aſs 
With-roſy Luftre of the riſing Lights: 7 2711467 

izoThe bord'ring People, rowz'd by foundinf Fame- \- 7 
Of 7rojan Feaſts, and great Aceftes Name nw 24 ae, 
The'crowde&' Stiore with: Acclamarions-AIP, 720i + © 41 
Patt ro'behold;-and part to-prove their Skill; o 1-47 
And firſt the Gifts in Pablick view: they{place/ 

145 Green Lawrel' Wrearhs! and Palm/(the Vidtors grace: ) © 

Within the Cifcle;' Arms:and Tripodsſyc;;-': -- 

Ingotts of Gold;-and Silyer, heap'diot#high-3 5 

And Veſts embroider'd of the Tyrian dye. 

1 Ccc 2 Th 


\* ; 
© i Ge 


& 


82 FUR lt . L's fn: V. 


The Trumper's clangor then the Feaſt proclaims ; 
i co And all preparc for thar appojnted Games: 
Four Gallics firſt which equal Rowers bear, 
Advanc'ing, in the; wat'ry Latts, appear. 
The ſpeedy Dolphin, | that out-ſtrips the Wind, 
Bore Mreſtheus, Author. of the Memmian kind : 
i565 Gyas, the vaſt Chymera's Bulk commands; . 
Which riſing like a 'tow'ring- City, ftands:: =F 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring Oar ; 
Three Banks in three degrees the Satlors bore ; ' 
Beneath their Sturdy Stroaks the Billows raar. 
160 Sergeſtus, who began the Sergian Race, 
In the great Centaur took the lcading Place: 
Cloanthus on the Sea-green Scylla ſtood ; 
From whom Cluentizs draws his Trojan Blood. 
Far in the Sca, againſt the foaming Shoax, 
There ſtandsa+ Rock; the raging Billows roar . 
Above his:'Head in'Storms ; but when *tis clear, 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot appear. 
In Peace below the-gentle Waters. run; + : 
The Cormorants above, lye Basking in the Sun. 
70On this the Heroe fix'd-an Oak in fight, - 
The mark toguidetheMariners aright. . _, 
To bear: with-this;-the Seamen; ſtretch their Oars; # 
Then round the rockghey;ſteer, and ſcek the former Shoars- 
The Lots decide-theis-places aboyerthe; reſt... 7 
175 Each Leader ſhining 18. his 7 yiau- Veſt: - DG 
The common Ciew,: with Wreaths of Poplar Boughs, ;- 
Their Temples.crowni;and -(hade their! frreaty. Brows, .-. 
Belmear'd with' Ofl;ghwus: naked:{$houlders:thine ; 
All cake their Sears,, 4nd wait the, ſounding ſign. 
| 8» | hey gripe their,Qays,, ag 67xy. panting Breaſt: 
I rais'd by cutnswith (Hops Sy1cams with Feax my 
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The inace of « Tae g1VES the Sign; 
Ar once they ſtart, advancing in a Line: 
Wich ſhouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skys, 
185 Laſh'd with their Oars; the ſmoaky Billows riſe; 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 
Exact in tume, with equal Stroaks they row ; 
At once the bruſhing Oars, and brazen prow | 
Daſh up the ſandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 
190 Not fiery Courlſers, in a. Chariot Race, 
Invade the Field with half ſo ſwift a Pace. 
Not the fierce Driver with more Fury lends 
The ſounding Laſh; and, cre the Stroke deſcends, 
Low to the Wheels his pliant Body bends. 
195 The pattial Crowd their Hopes and Feats divide; 
And aid, with cager ſhouts the fayour'd Side. 
Cries, Murmurs, Clamours, with a mixing Sound, 
Fray, Woods ro Woods, from Hills ro Hills rebound. . 
Amidſt che loud Applauſes of the: Shore; 
200 Gyas out-ſtrip'd the reſt; and ſprung before; 
Cloanthus, better mann'd; purſt'd him faſt ; 
Bur his o're-maſted Gally check'd his Haſte. 
The Centaur, and the Dolphin, bruſh the brine 
With equal Oars, advancing in a Line: 
2os And now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 
| And now the ſpeedy Dolphin gets a head: 
Now Board to Board the rival Veſſels row - 
The Billows,lave the; Skis, arid Ocean groans below. 
They reach'd the Mark; proud:Gyas.and his Train, 
210 1n Triumph rode the Yictors of the, Mainz 
Bur ſtecring,rgund, .he-charg'd. his-Pilot ſtand 
More cloſe to Shore and kim along the Sand. 
Let others beax to Sca..; Menates heard, 
But ſecret thelycs tag Gautioul}y he fear” "ou | 


215 And fearing, ſought the Deep; and ſtill aloof he icer'd. 
With 
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With louder Crics the. "IEN call'd again; 
Bear to the rocky Shore; and ſhun the Main. 
He ſpoke, and ſpeaking at his ſtern he ſaw 
The bold Cloanthus near the Shelvings draw ; 
220 Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla ſtood, 
and in a cloſer Compaſs'plow'd the Flood, 
He paſs'd the Mark ;- and whecling gor before; 
Gyas blaſphemi'd the Gods, devourtly ſwore; 
Cry'd out for Anger, and his Hair he tore: 
225 Mindleſs of others Lives, (ſo high was grown 
His riſing Rage,) and carcleſs ot his own : 
The trembling Dotard to the Deck he drew, 
Then hoiſted up, and over-board he threw, 
This done he ſeiz'd the Helm; his Fellows cheer'd : 
2 39 Turn'd ſhort upon-the Shelts, and madly ſteer'd. 
Hardly his Head; the plunging Pilot rears, 
Clog'd with his-Cloaths, and cumber'd with his Yeay,u- * 
. Now dropping wet, he climbs the: Cliff with Pain; 
The Crowd that ſaw hitn fall, and float again; 
235 Shout from the diftane Shore; and-loudly laughc, 
To ſec his heaving Breaſt diſgorgethe briny Draught: *:/*- 
The followirig Centaur; and the:Dolphin's Crew, 
Their vaniſh'd hopes'of Victory renew : / | 
While Gyas lags, they kindle'in the Race, | + 
240 To reach the Mark ;' Sergefthus takes the place : 
Mneſtheus purſties3 and while around they wind, 
Comes up;/ net: half his'Gally's length behind.” + - if 
Then, onthe: Deck amidſt his Mates appear'd;- +] 
And thus their drodopingg Courages he chevd. tit jk ik 
245 My Friends,at4d Heflo#s:Followers hicretofotc : Fi: ' 
Exert your Vigour;: cug-the hb'rng Oats ©: '? 3047 
Stretch to your. SteGitle. my Cee, | 9.4 
Whom —_ the RAG Wallv#f on I drow. 
eo 0 of 4.5 ok, 51:53 bg; - 05A] pmoTyrrs 
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In this, our common Int'reſt, let me find 
250 Thar ſtrength of Hand, that courage of the Mind, 
As when you ſtem'd the ſtrong Malzan Flood, 
And o're the Syrtes broken Billows row'd: 
I ſeck not now the foremoſt Palm to gain ; . 
Tho yet—But ah, that hanghty With is vain ! 
255 Let thoſe enjoy it whom the Gods ordain. 
But to be laſt, the Lags of all the Race, 
Redeem your ſelves and me from that Diſgrace. 
Now one and all, they tug amain ; they row 
At the full tretch, and ſhake the Brazen Prow. 
260 The Sea beneath 'em ſinks ; their lab'ring ſides 
Are ſwell'd, and Sweat runs guttring down in Tides. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd Succeſs ; 
Sergeſthus, cager with his Beak, -to preſs 
Betwixt the Rival Gally and the Rock ; 
265 Shuts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 
The Veſſel truck, and with the dreadful ſhock 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke. 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 
And anxious for themſelves renounce the Prize- 
:70 With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores ; 
And gather, from the Sea, their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Mneſtheus, with clated Minds, 
Urge their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds : | 
Then ply their Oars, and cut their liquid way ; 
275 In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea. 
As when the Dove her Rocky Hold forſakes, 
Rowz'd in a Fright, her ſounding Wings ſhe ſhakes 
The Cavern rings with clattring ; out ſhe flies, 
And leaves her Callow Care, and cleaves the Skies ; 
2$0 At firſt ſhe flutters ; bur at length ſhe ſprings, 
To ſmoother flight, and ſkoots upon her Wings : 
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So Mneftheus in the Dolphin curs the Sca, 
And flying with a force, that force aſſiſts his Way. 
Sergeſthus m the Centaur foon he paſs'd, 
285 Wedg'd in the Rocky Sholes, and ſticking faſt. 
In vain the Victor he with Cries tmplores, 
And practices to row wath ſhatecr'd Oars. 
Then Mneſtheus bears with Gyas, and out-flics : 
The Ship without a Pilot yiclds the Prize. 
290 Unvanquiſh'd Scylla now alone remains ; 
Her he purſues ; and all his vigour ſtrains. 
Shouts from the fay'ring Mulcitude ariſe, | 


Applauding Eccho to the Shouts replics ; 

Shouts, Wiſhes, and Applauſe run ratling through the Skies 
295 Theſe Clamours with diſdain the Scylia heard ; 

Much grudgd the Praiſe, but more the rob'd Reward : 

Reſolv'd to hold their own, they mend their pace ; 

All obfſtinate to dye, or gain the Race. 

Rais'd with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwittly-ran, 
300 (For they can Conquer who bcheve they can : ) 

Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplics ; 

And both, pcrhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize ; 

When to the Scas Claarthus holds his: Hands, 

And Succour from the Watry Pow'rs Demands : 


It giv'n by you, the Lawrel bind my Brow, 
Afſiſt to make me guilty of my Vow. 

A Snow-whute Bull ſhall on your Shore be flain, 
His ofter'd Entrails caſt into the Main ; 

310 And ruddy Wine fron Golden Goblets thrown, 
Your gratctul Gift and my Return ſhall own. 
The Quire of Nympns, and Phorezs firem below, 
With Virgin Panopea, heard his Vow ; 

And old Portunus, with his breadth of - Hand, 

315 Puſh'd on, and ſped the Gally to the Land. 


305 Gods of the liquid Realms, on which I row, | 
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Swifc as a Shaft, or winged Wind, ſhe flies; - 
And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize. 
The Herald ſummons all, and then proclaims 


ane” 


Cl;anthus Conqu ror of the Naval Games. 
::0 The Prince with Lawrel crowns the ViEtor's Head, 
And three fat Steers are to his Veſlel led; 
The Snips Reward : with genrous Wine beſide ; 
And Sums of Silver, which the Crew divide. 
The Leaders are diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt ; 
125 The Victor honourd with a nobler Veſt : 
Where Gold and Purple ſtrive in equal Rows : 
And Needle-work its happy Coſt beſtows. 
There, Ganymede 15 wrought with living Art, * - 
Chaſing thro' [da's Groves the trembling Hart : 
330 Breathleſs he ſeems, yet eager to purſue ; 
When from alofr, deſcends in open view, 
The Bird of ove; and ſowſing on his Prey, 
With crooked Tallons bears the Boy away. 
I vain, with lifred Hands, and gazing Eyes, 
335 His Guards behold him ſoaring thro the Skies ; 
And Dogs purſue his Flight, with imitated Cries. 
Mreſtheus the ſecond V iEtor was declard ; 
And ſummon'd there, the ſecond Prize he ſhard. 
A Coat of Mail, which brave Demoleue bore ; 
340 More brave Eneas from his Shoulders tore ; 
In ſingle Combat on the Trqas Shore. 
This was ordain'd for Mneſtheus to poſlels ; 
In War for his Defence ; for Ornament in Feace. 
Rich was the Gift, and glorious to behold ; 
345 Bur yet ſo pond rous with its Plates of Gold, 
Thac ſcarce two Servants cou'd the Weight ſuſtain; 
Yer, loaded thus, Demoleus ore the Plain 
Purſu'd, and lightly feiz'd the Tryan Train. 
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The Third ſucceeding to the laſt Reward, 
350 Two goodly Bowls of Maſly Silver ſhard ; 
With Figures prominent, and richly wrought : 
And two Braſs Caldrons from Dedona brought. 
Thus, all rewarded by the Heroe's hands, 
Their conqu'ring Temples bound wich Purple Bands. 
355 And now Sergeſtbus, clearing from the Rock, 
Brought back his Gally ſhatter'd wich the ſhock. 
Forlorn ſhe look'd, without an aiding Oar ; 
And howted, by the Vulgar, made to Shoar. 
As when a Snake, fſurprisd upon the Road, 
360 Is cruſh'd athwart her Body by the load 
Of heavy Wheels; or with a Mortal Wound 
Her Belly bruisd, and trodden to the Ground : 
In vain, with looſen'd curls, ſhe crawls along, 
| Yet fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue : 
365 Glares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, 
But groveling in the Duſt; her parts unſound ſhe trails. 
So ſlowly tothe Port the Centaur tends, ; 
But what ſhe wants in Oars, with Sails amends : 
Yet, for his Gally favd, the grateful Prince, 
370 Is pleas'd th unhappy Chief to recompence. 
Pholoe, the Cretan Slave, rewards his Care, 
Beauteous her ſelf, with lovely Twins, as fair. 
From thence his way the Trqan Heroe bent, 
Iato the neighbring Plain, with Mountains pent ; 
375 Whoſe {1des were ſhaded with ſurrounding Wood : 
Full in the midſt of chis fair Vally ſtood 
A Native Theatre, which riſing flow, 
By juſt degrees, ore-look'd the Ground below. 
High on a Sylvan Throne the Leader fate ; 
380 A num'rous Train attend in Solemn State; 
Here thoſe, that in the rapid Courſe delight, 
Deſire of Honour, and Prize invite. 
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The Rival Runners, without Order ſtand, 
The Trans, mix'd withthe Sictl:an Band. 

;85 Firſt N:ſus, with Euryalus, appears, 
Buryalus a Boy of bloomung Years ; 
With ſprightly Grace, and equal Beauty crown : 
Niſue, for Friendſhip to the Youth, renown'd. 
Drores, next, of Priam's Royal Race, 

390 Then Salzus, joind with Patron took their Place : 
But Patron in Arcad:a had his Birth, 
And Salius his, from Acarnaman Earth, 
Then two Szc:/:an Youths, the Names of theſe 
Swift Helymus, and loyely Panopes : 

395 Both jolly Huntſmen, both 1n Foreſts bred, 
And owning old 4ceſtes for their Head. 

With ſev ral others of Ignobler Name ; 
Whom Time has not deliverd ore to Fame. 


by 


To theſe the Heroe thus his Thoughts explain'd, 


400 In Words, which gen'ral Approbation gaind. 
One common Largeſs is for all deſignd : 
The Vanquiſh'd and the Victor ſhall be joind. 
Two Darts of poliſh'd Steel, and Gnofean Wood, 
A Silverd ſtudded Ax alike beſtowd. 
495 The foremoſt three have Olive Wreaths decreed ; 
The firſt of theſe obtains aſtately Steed 
Adorn'd wich Trappings ; and the next in Fame, 
The Quiver of an' Amazonian Dame ; 
With feather'd Thracian Arrows well ſupply d, 
410 A Golden Belc ſhall gird his Manly fide ; 
Which with a ſparkling: Diamond ſhall be ty'd: 
The third chis Grecrau. Helmer ſhall concent. 
He faid ; to their appointed -Baſe they went : 
With beating Hearrs rh-expeCted Sign receive, 
415 And ſtarring all at once, the Barrier leave. 
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Spread out, as on the winged Winds, they flew, 
And {eiz'd the diſtant Goat with greedy view. 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſw all ore-paſsd ; 
Nor Scorms, nor Thunder, equal half his haſte. 
420 The next, but cho the next, yet far diſ-join'd, 
Came Saltu, and Euryalus behind ; 
Then Helymus, whom young Drores plyd, 
Step after Step, and almoſt Side by Side : 
His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space, 
425 Had won, or lefc at leaſt a dubious Race. 
Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt ; 
When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſt, 
Slip'd firſt, and {lipping, fell upon che Plain, 
Scak'd with the Blood of Oxen, newly {lain: 
430 The careleſs Victor had not markd his way ; 
But creading where the treach rous Puddle lay, 
His Heels flew up ; and on the graſſy Floor, 
He fell, beſmear'd with Filch, and Holy Gore. 
Not mindleſs then, Haryatue, of thee, 
435 Nor of the Sacred Bonds of Amuty; 
He ſtrove th immediate Rivals hope to croſs ; 
And caught the Foot of-Salmws as he roſe : 
So Salius lay extended ons the Plain ; 
Euryalus ſprings out, the Prize to goin ; 
449 And leaves the Crowd ; applauding Peals attend. 
The Victor to the Goal, _ vanquiſh'dby his nd 
Next Helymus, and then Drores came; 
By two Mfortunes made the third 1h Fame. | 
But Sklius enters z- ad; exclaiming loud: : : : 
445 For juſtice, deafens,; und diſturbs: the Crowd:: - 
Urges his Cauſe may-in the-Court 'be:heard ;/ :*- 
And pleads the Prizes wrongfully conferr'd. 
But Favour for Euryatus-appears ; - It; 
His blooming Beauty, with his cender Tears, 
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450 Had bribd the Judges for the reamis' Prize ; 
Beſides Dtores falls the Court wuh Cry SY 
Who vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 

If the firſt Palm on Seltur be conferrd. 
Then chus che Prince ; let na Diſputes arife : 
4:5 Where Fortune placd it, T award the Prize. 
But Fortune's Errors give me leave to mend, 
At leaſt co pity my deſerving Friend. 
He faid, and from among the Spatls, he draws, 
{ Pond'rous with ſhaggy Main, and Galden Paws) 

460 A Lyon's Hide ; to Salts this he gives : 

Niſus, with Envy fees the Gift, and prieves. 

If ſuch Rewards to vanquiſhd Men are due, 

He ſaid, and Falling is to rife by you, 

What Prize my Nzſur from your Bounty claim, 

46; Who merited the firſt Rewards and Fame ? 

In falling, bothan equal Fortune try ; 

Wou'd Fortune for my Fall fo well provide ! 

With this he pointed to his Face, and ſhow'd 

His Hands, and all his Habit fmear'd with Blood. 
470 Th' indulgent Father of the People fmil'd ; 

And caus'd to be produc'd an ample Shield ; 

Of wondrous Att. by Did ym wrought, 

Long ſince from Neptune's-Bars in Truimph brought. | 

This givn to Niſus; he divides the reſt; 

475 And equal Juſtice, in his Gifts, . exprefs'd; 

The Race thus ended, and; Rewards beftow'd ; 
Once more the Prynce-beſpeaks th'attemive Crowd, - 
If there be here, whaſe deintleſs:Courage dare, 
In Gauntlet fight, with Limbs and Body bare, 

480 His Oppoſite ſuſtain in openitiew, 1! 
Stand forth the Champion; -aod-the- Games renew. - 
Two Prizes I propoſe, and thus divide, | 

A Bull with gilded Horns, and Fillers tyd, 
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Shall be the Portion of the conqu'ring Chief : 

485 A Sword and Helm ſhall chear the Loſer's Grief. 

Then haughty Dares in the Liſts appears ; 
Stalking he ſtrides, his Head erected bears: 
His nervous Arms the weighty Gauntlet weil; 
And loud Applauſes echo thro' the Field. 

490 Dares alone, in Combat usdto ſtand 
the match of mighty Par hand to hand ; 

The ſame, at He&or's Fun'rals undertook 
Gygantick Butes, of th- Amician Stock ; 
And by the Stroak of his reſi{tleſs Hand, 

495 Stretchd the vaſt Bulk upon the yellow Sand. 
Such Dares was ; and ſuch he ſtrod along, 
And drew the Wonder of the gazing Throng. 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows ; 
His lifted Arms around his Head he throws ; 

zoo And deals, in whiſtling Air, his empty Blows, | 
His Match is ſought ;-but thro' the trembling Band, 
Not one dares anſwer tothe proud Demand. 
Preſuming of his Force, wirh ſparkling Eyes, 
Already he devours the promisd Prize. | 

505 He claims the Bull with awleſfs Infolence ; 

And having ſeiz'd his Horns, accoſts the Prince. 
If none my matchleſs Yalour dates: oppoſe, 

How long ſhall Dares wait his daſtard Foes? 
Permit me, Chief, permit without Delay, 

510 To lead this uncontended Gift away. 

The Crowd aflents g:and; with redoubled Cries, 
For the proud Challenger demands the Prize: 

Leeſtes, fird with/juft Diſdain, toſee '/ c 

The Palm uſurp'd without a Vitory; 15: 
515 Reproach'd Bntellws thus; 'whoiſare beſide; '' 
And heard, and ſaw unmov'd,ithe Troan's Pide: 
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Once, but in yain, a Champion of Renown, 
Sotamely can you bear the raviſh'd Crown ? 
A Prize in tr;zumph born before yaur fight, 
520 And ſhun far fear the danger of the Fight ? 
Where 1s our Eryx now, the boaſted Name, 
The God wha taught your thundring Arm che Game ; 
Where now your bafHed Honour, where the Spail 
That filld your Houſe, and Fame that fill'd our 1tle ? 
525 Entellus, thus : My Soul is {tl che ſame ; 
Unmovd wich Fear, and moyd with Martial Fame : 
But my chill Blood 1s eurdled in my Veins ; 
And ſcarce the Shadow ot a Man remains. 
Oh, cou I turn to that fair Prime again, 
530 That Prime, of which this Boaſter 1s fo vain, 
The Brave who this decrepid Age dehies, 
Shou'd fee] my force, without the promis'd Prize. 
He ſaid, and rifing at the Word, he threw 
Two pond rous Gquntlets down, 1n open view : 
535 Gauntlers, which Eryx wont in Fight to wield, 
And ſheath his Hands wich in the liſted Field. 
With Fear and Wonder ſerz d, the Crowd beholds 
The Gloves of Death, with ſev'n diſtinguiſh'd folds, 
Of cough Bull Hides ; the ſpace within is ſpread 
540 With Iron, or with loads of heavy Lead. 
Dares himſelf was daunted at the ſight, 
Renouncd his Challenge, and refusd to fight. 
Aſtoniſhd attheir weight the Heroe ſtands, 
And poiz d the pond rous Engins in his hands. 
545 Whar had your wonder, ſaid Emellus, been, 
Had you the Gauntlers of 4lcides ſeen, 
Or view d the ſtern debate on this unhappy Green * 
Theſe which I bear, your Brother Eryx bore; 
Still marked with batter d Brains, and mingled Gore. 
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550 With theſe he long ſuſtain'd th' Herculean Arm ; 
And theſe I weilded while my Blood was warm : 
This languiſh'd Frame, while better Spirits fed, 
re Age unſtrung my Nerves, or Time oreſnow'd my Head. 
Bur if che Challenger theſe Arms refuſe, 
555 And cannot weild their weight, or dare not uſe ; 
if great Eneas, and Lceſtes joyn 
in his Requeſt, theſe Gauntlets I reſign : 


Let us with equal Arms perform the Fight, 
And le: him leave to Fear, ſince I reſign my Right. 

560 This faid, Entellus for the Strife prepares ; 

Scripd of his quilted Coat, his Body bares : 
Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ſtands, 
A goodly tow ring Object on the Sands. 

Then juſt Eneas equal Arms ſupply, 

65 Which round their Shoulders to their Wriſts they ty d. 
Both on the tiptoe ſtand, at full extent, | 
Their Arms aloft, their Bodies inly beat ; 

Their Heads from aiming Blows they bear a far ; 
With claſhing Gauntlets then provoke the War. 
570 One on his Youth and pliant Limbs relies; 
One on his Sinews, and his Gyant ſize. 
The laſt is ſtiff with Age, his Motion ſlow, 
He heaves for Breath, he ſtaggers to and fro; 
And Clouds of iſſuing Smoak his Noſtrils loudly blow. 

-15 Yet equal in Succeſs, they ward, they ſtrike ; 

Their ways are diffrent, but their Art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
Their hollow fides the ratling Thumps reſound. 
A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with fury flies, 

580 And errs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes. 
Nor always errs; for oft the Gauntlet draws 
A {weeping ſtroke, along the crackling Jaws, 
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Heavy with Age, Entellus ſtands his Ground, 
But with his warping Body wards the Wound. 
53; His Hand, and watchful Eye keep even pace ; 
While Dares traverſes, and ſhifcs hus place. 
And like a Captain, who beleaguers round, 
Some ſtrong built Caſtle, -on a rifing Ground, 
Views all th approaches with obſerving Eyes, 
«go This, and that other part, in vain he tries ; 
And more on Induſtry, than Farce relics. 
Wich Hands on high, Entellus threats the Foe ; 
But Dares watchd the Motion from below, 
And {lip'd afide, and ſhun'd the long deſcending Blow. 
595 Entellus waſts his Forces on the Wind'; 
And thus deluded of the: Stroke defign'd, 
Headlong, and heavy fell : his ample Breaſt, 
And weighty Limbs, his ancient Mather preſsd. 
So falls a hollow Pine,j that lang had ſtood 
boo On ldas height, or Brymanthvs Wood, | '-: 
Torn from the Roots: the diff ring Nations riſe, - 
And Shouts, ang, mingld Murmurs, :rend the Skies, 
4ceſftes runs, with (eager haſte, to-raiſe 
The falln Companion: of his youthful !Days : ': 
bog Dauncleſs he rdſe,' and; to:the Fight recurn'd + 
Wich ſhame his glowing Gheeks,, his:Eyes wich f Wi burn d. 
Diſdain, -and gonſcious:V irtue firdhis:Breaft ;" { Jie: 
And with redoubled Fatce: his Foe heiprefs'd. 
He lays on load with either Hand,. amain, 
610 And headlong drives the rote ber the Plain; i:-- - 
Nor ſtops, i nar, ſtays ;\aor: reſt} nor Breach: allows, 
But Storms of.Strokgs delerind about his Brows ;: 
A ratling Tempeſt, iandia Hay of 'Blows.” | 
But now the Prince, who'faw the wild- increaſe --- 
615 Of Wounds, commands che Combatangs to ceaſe :/ 
And bounds Errellus Wrath, and bids the Peace. 
Eee 


Firſt to the Trojan ſpent with Toil he came. 
And ſooth'd his Sorrow for the ſuffer d Shame. 
Whar Fury ſciz'd my Friend, the Gods, faid he, 

620 To him propitious, and averſe to thee, 

Have giv'n his Arm ſuperior Force to thine ; 
Tis Madneſs to contend with Strength Divine. 
The Gauntlet Fight thus ended, from the Shore, 
His faithful Friends unhappy Dares bore : 

625 His Mouth and Noſtrils, pourd a Purple Flood ; 
And pounded Teeth, came ruſhing with his Blood. 
Faintly he ſtaggerd thro the hiſſing Throng ; 

And hung his Head, and trail'd his Legs along. 
The Sword and Caſque, are carry'd by his Train; 
630 But with his Foe the Palm and Ox remain. 
1he Champion, then, before Eneas came, 
Proud of his Prize; but prouder of his Fame - 
O Goddeſs-born, and you. Dardanian Hoſt, 
Mark with Attention, and forgive-my Boaſt : 

635 Learn what I was, by what remains; and know 
From what impending: Fate, you ſavd my Foe. 
Sternly he ſpoke ; and then confronts the Bull ;- 
And, on his ample Forehead, aiming-full, 

The deadly Stroke deſcending, pierc'd the Skall:: 

640 Down drops the Beaſt; \nor needs a/ ſecond Wound: 
But ſprawls in pangs of Death; and ſputns the Ground, ' 
Then, chus: In Dares ſtead: I offer this; - 
Eryx, accept a nobler: Sacrifice: Jt 1030 F2"008 
Take the laſt Gift my wither d Arms can yield, 

545 Thy Gaundlets I reſtgn'; and here: renounce the Field, 

This done, Aneas orders, for the'cloſe, 
The ftrife of Archers, with contending Bolle 
The Maſt, Sergeſthut ſhatter'd Gilly bore, 
Wich his own Hands; he  raifes on the Shore: 


WIT ILL PLILOGE {#44 
* / wy F 


PRI SY WL 
Afr 146 © — 


S145 


we, - 7 
- 
—” #5 


= & 

_— 

z === —— 
T1, EEE oor ang” BELL 

_ 4; + — 


. 

Weg | wi iv YN 

—_ mom on 4 4 3744 , 
IS FO [ X » ff # 1 

"EN 


& = 


| 
| 


vn. Wl 


- 
A. - 


| "ng 


hen 


l 


"0 M 


Hon) 


—= ju aig - ec 


Parþ 
mm a Ton nl 114}; 1 (0 


A 
STILL err TTL Fr ll 


EY mem 


” - —_— 
I ——EOEPer on wine WEE Pro. ec. .._ ry Chery” 


KF ENK1, 297 


650 A fluct'ring Dove upon the Top they tye, 
The living Mark, at which their Arrows fly, 
The rival Arches in a Line advance ; 
Their turn of Shooting to receive from Chance. 
A Helmet holds their Names : The Lots are drawn, 
655 On the firſt Scroll was read Heppocoon : 
T he People ſhout; upon the next was found 
Young Mreſtheus, late with Naval Honours crownd. 
The third containd Eurytion's Noble Name, 
Thy Brother, Pandarus, and next in Fame : 
660 Whom Pallas urg d the Treaty to confound, 
And ſend among the Greeks a feather d Wound. 
Aceſtes inthe bottom, laſt remaind ; 
Whom not his Age from Youthful Sports reſtrain d. 
Soon, all with Vigour bend their cruſty Bows, 
665 And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe, 
Heppocoon's was the firſt : with forceful ſway 
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way : 
Fixd in the Maſt the feather d Weapon (ſtands, 
The fearful Pidgeon flutters 1n her Bands ; 
670 And the Tree trembled : and the ſhouting Cries 
Of the pleas'd People, rend che vaulted Skies. 
' Then Mreſtheus to the head his Arrow drove, , 
With lifred Eyes ; and took his Aim above; 
Bur made a glancing Shot, and miſs d the Dove. ; 
675 Yet mifsd ſo narrow, that he cut the Cord 
Which faſten'd, by che Foot, the flicting Bird. 
The Captive thus releas d, away ſhe flies, 
And beats with clapping Wings, the yielding Skies. 
His Bow already bent, Eurytion (tood, 
5 And having firſt invok'd his Brother God, 
His winged Shaft with eager haſte he ſped ; 
The facal Meſlage reach'd her as ſhe fled : 
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710 Nor good Eurytion envyd him the Prize; 
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She leaves her Life alofr, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground; 
And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 

655 Aceſtes orudging at his Lot, remains, 
Without a Prize to gratifie his Pains, 
Yet ſhooting upward, ſends his Shaft, to ſhow 
An Archer's Art, and boaſt his twanging Bow. 
The featherd Arrow gave a dire Portent ; 


690 And latter Augures judge from this Event. 
Chaf'd by the ſpeed, ir fird ; and as it flew, 
A Trail of following Flames, aſcending drew : 
Kindling they mount ; and mark the ſhiny Way : , 
Acroſs the Skies as falling Meteors play, 

695 And vaniſh into Wind; or in a Blaze decay. ( 
The Trojans and Srcilians wildly ſtare : 
And trembling, turn their Wonder into Pray. 
The. Dardan Prince put on a ſmiling Face, 
And ſtrain'd Aceſtes with a cloſe Embrace : 

700 Then honTting him with Gifts above the reſt, 
Turnd the bad Omen, nor his Fears confeſs, 
The Gods, ſaid he, this Miracle have wrought ; 
And order'd you the Prize without the Lot. 
Accept this Goblet rough with figurd Gold, 

795 Which Thractan Ciſſeur gave my Sire of old : 
This Pledge of ancient Amity receive, 
Which to my ſecond Sire I juſtly gave. 
He ſaid, and with the Trumpets chearful ſound, 
Proclaimd him ViCtor, and with Lawrel crown. 


Tho' he transfix'd the Pidgeon in the Skies. 

Who cut the Line, with ſecond Gifts was grac'd ; 

The third was his, whoſe Arrow pierc'd the Maſt. 

The Chief, before the Games were wholly done, 
715 Calld Periphantes, Tutor to his Son ; 
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And whiſper'd thus ; wich ſpeed 4ſcantue find, 
And if his Childith Troop be ready joind ; 
On Horſe-back let him grace his Grandl(tre's Day, 
And lead his Equals armd, 1n juſt Array. 
720 He ſaid, and calling our, the Cirque he clears; 
The Crowd withdrawn, an open Plain appears. 
And now the Noble Youths, of Form Diviae, 
Advance before their Fachers, 1n a Line : 
The Riders grace the Steeds; the Steeds with Glory ſhine. 

725 Thus marching on, in Mihtary Pride, 

Shours of Applauſe reſound from fide to fide. 

Their Caſques, adornd with Lawrel Wreaths, they wear. 
Each brandithing aloft a Cornel Spear. 

Some at their Backs their guilded Quivers bore ; 

730 Their Chains of burniſhd Gold hung down before. 
Three graceful Troops they form d upon the Green ; 
Three graceful Leaders at their Head were ſeen ; 
Twelve follow d ev ry Chief, and left a Space between, 
The firſt young Priam led, a lovely Boy, 

735 Whole Grandlire was th' unhappy King of Troy : 
His Race in after times was known to Fame, 

New Honours adding to the Latian Name ; 
| And well the Royal Boy his Thracian Steed became. 
Whirce were the Fetlocks of his Feet before ; 
740 And on his Front a ſnowy Star he bore: 
Then beauteous 4tys, with Iulue bred, 
Of equal Age, the ſecond Squadron led. 
The laſt in order, but che firſt in place, 
Firſt in the lovely Features of his Face; 

745 Rode fair 4/ſcamus on a fiery Steed, 

Queen Dido Gift, and of the Tyrian breed. 
Sure Courſers for the reſt che King ordains ; 
Wich Golden Bitts adornd, and Purple Reins. 
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T he pleas'd Spectators peals of Shouts renew ; 
750 And all the Parents in the Children view : 
Their Make, their Motions, and their ſprightly Grace ; 
And Hopes and Fears alternate.in their Face. 
Th' unfledg'd Commanders, and their Martial Train, 
Firſt make the Circuic of the ſandy Plain, 
155 Around their Sires : And at th appointed Sign, 
Drawn up'in beauteous Order form a Line : 
The ſecond Signal founds ; the Troop divides, 


In three diſtinguiſh'd parts, with three diſtinguſh'd Guides. 


Again they cloſe, and once again dif-join, 

760 In Troop to Troop oppos'd, and Line to Line; 
They meet, they wheel, they throw their Darts afar 
With harmleſs Rage, and well diſſembled War. 
Then ina round the mingld Bodies run ; 

Flying they follow, and purſuing ſhun. 

765 Broken they break, and rallying, they renew 
In other Forms the Military ſhew. 

Ar laſt, in order, undiſcernd they join; 
And march together, in a friendly Line. 
And, as the Cretau Labyrinth of old, 

770 With wand'ring Wave, and many a winding fold, 

Involv'd the weary Feet, without redreſs, 

In a round Error, which denyd receſs ; 

So fought the Trqanz Boys in warlike Play, 
Turnd, and returnd, and till a diff'rent way, 

775 T hus Dolphins, in the Deeep, each other chaſe, 
In Circles, when they ſwim around the wat'ry Race. 
This Game, theſe Carouſels 4ſcantur taught ; 

And, building 41ba, tothe Latins brought. 
Shew'd what he learnd : The Latin Sires impart, 

780 To their ſucceeding Sons, the graceful Art : 

From theſe Imperial Rome receiv'd the Game ; 


Which Troy, the Youths the Trqan Troop, they name. 


Thus 
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Thus far che ſacred Sports they celebrate : 
Buc Fortune ſoon reſumd her ancient hate. 
-55; For while they pay the dead his Annual dues, 
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Thoſe envy'd Rites Saturnian Juno views, 
And ſends the Goddels of the various bow, 
To try new Mcthods of Revenge below : 
Supplies the Winds to wing her Airy way ; 
-go Where 1n the Port ſecure the Navy lay, 
Swifcly fair [ris down her Arch deſcends ; «ax 
And undiſcernd her fatal Voyage ends. oF 
She ſaw the gathring Crowd ; and gl:ding thence, 
The deſart Shore, and Fleet without defence. 
795 The Trojan Matrons on the Sands alone, 
Wich Sighs and Tears, 4nciſes death bemoan, 
Then, turning to the Sea their weeping Eyes, 
Their pity co themſelves, renews their Cries. 
Alas ! ſaid one, what Oceans yet remain 
% For us to ſail ; what Labours to ſuſtain! 
All take the Word ; and witha gen ral groan, 
Implore the Gods for Peace ; and Places of their own. 
The Goddeſs, great in Miſchief, views their pains; 
And ina Woman's Form her heav nly, Limbs reſtrains. 
$05 In Face and Shape, old Beroe ſhe became, 
Doriclas Wife, a venerable Dame ; _ | 
Once bleſs d with Riches, and a Mother's .Name. 
Thus chang'd, amidft the crying Crowd ſhe ran, . - 
Mix'd wich the Matrons, and theſe words began. 
v10 O wretched we, whom not the Grectan Pow r, 
Nor Flames deſtroy d, in T«y's unhappy hour ! 
O wretched we, reſervd by Cruel Fate, - 
Beyond the Ruins of the ſinking State! 
Now ſev'n revolying Years are wholly run, 
5 Since this improſp'xous V.oyage we begun : 


Since 
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Since tofs'd from Shores to Shares, from Lands to ] ands, 
Inhoſpitable Rocks and barren Sands; 

Wand'ring in Exile, through the ſtormy Sea, 

We ſearch in vain for flying Italy. 


8:0 Now Caſt by: Fortune on this kindred Land, , 
What ſhou'd our Reft, and riſing Walls withſtand, ( 
Orhinder here to fix our baniſh'd Band ? ) 


O, Country loſt, and Gods redeem'd in vam, 
If till in endleſs Exile we remain ! 
325 Shall we no more the Troan Walk renew, 
Or Streams of ſome diflembl'd Simors view ! 
Haſte, joyn with rhe; th' unhappy Fleet conſume : 
Caſſandra bids, and I declare her doom. 
In ſleep I ſaw het ; ſhe ſupplyd my hands, ' 

830 ( For this I more tharifteame ) wich flaming Brands : 
With theſe, ſaid ſhe'-chiefe wand'ring Ships deſtroy ; 
Theſe are your fatal Sets; and this your Troz.." | 
Time calls you now, the ptecidus Hour employ. 

Slack not the good Ptefape, while'Heavn inſpires 
' 835 Our Minds'to dare,” atid'gives the-ready Fires. 
See Neptur's Altars raitiſter cheir Brutids ; 
The God is pleas'd 3'th&God ſupplies out hands. 
Then, from the File;\@Ramitis Fire ſhe drew, 
And, tofs'd in Air, amidſt the Gallies threw. . 
840 Wrap in a maze; \th&NMatrons! wildly ſtate : 
Then Pyrgo, crevereadd for her hoary Hair, 
Pyrgo, the Nurſe of Prit#'s niim'rous Race, 
No Beroe this, tho ſhe belies het Face: | 
Whar Terrours from\her-frowning Front -ariſe; - ''' 

545 Behold a Goddeſs in hetardent Eyes 1! vt 7 
What Rays around her 'htav'aly'Face-are feen, / *: | 
Mark her Majeſtick. Voie; add tote than'ttmorcel: Miceh ! 
Beroe but now I lefr;' whom pin'@wirh paiti;” 

Her Age and Anguiſh from theſe Rices detain. | 


She 
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$;o She ſaid ; the Matrons, feizd with new Amaze, 
Rowl their malignant Eyes, and on the Navy gaze. 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey : 
They hope che fared Land, bur fear the fatal Way. 
The Goddeſs, having done her Task below, 

3s Mounts up on equalWings,and bends her painted Bow. 
Scruck with the ſight, and ſeizd with Rage Divine; 
The Matrons proſccure their mad Defign : 
They ſhrick aloud, chey ſnatch, with Impious Hands, 
The food of Alcars, Fires, and flaming Brands. 

$50 Green Boughs, and Saplings, mingled 1n their haſte; 
And ſmoakipg Torches on the Ships they caſt. 
The Flame, unſtopd at firſt, more Fury gains; 
And Vulcan rides at large with looſen d Reins : 
Triumphane co the painted Sterns he ſoars, 

865 And ſeizes in his way, the Banks, and crackling Oars. 
Eumelu was the firſt, the News to bear, 
While yet they crowd the Rural Thearre. 
Then what they hear, 1s witneſs'd by their Eyes ; 
A ſtorm of Sparkles, and of Flames ariſe, 

$70 Aſcamus took th Alarm, while yet he led 
His early Warriors on his prancing Steed. 
And ſpurring on, his Equals ſoon orepalſs'd, 
Nor cou'd his frighted Friends reclaim his haſte. 
Soon as the Royal Youth appear in view, 

875 He fent his Voice before him as he flew ; 
What Madneſs moves you, Matrons, to deſtroy 
The Jaſt Remainders of unhappy T roy ! 
Not hoſtile Fleets, but your own hopes you burn, 
And on your Friehds, your fatal Fury turn. 


He arew his glittring Helmet from his Head ; 
In which the Youths to fportful Arms he led. 


30 Behold your own 4ſcaniue : while he faid, | 
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By this, Eneas and his Train appear ; 

And now the Women, ſeiz'd with Shame and Fear, 

385 Diſpers'd, to Woods and Caverns take their Flight ; 
Abhor their Actions, and avoid the Light : 

Their Friends acknowledge, and their Error find ; 
And ſhake the Goddeſs from their alter d Mind. 
Not ſo the raging Fires their Fury ceaſe; 

890 Bur lurking in the Seams, with ſeeming Peace, 
Work on their way, amid the ſmouldring Tow, 
Sure in DeſtruEtion, bur in Motion ſlow. 

The \tilent Plague, chro' the green Timber eats, 
And vomuts out a tardy Flame, by fits. 

895 Down to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 

The Fire deſcends, or mounts ; but {till prevails: 

Nor Buckets pourd, nor ſtrength of Human Hand, 

Can the victorious Element withſtand. 

The Pious Heroe rends his Robe, and throws 

goo To Heavn his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 

O Fove, he cryd, if Pray rs can yet have place ; 

If chou abhorr'ſt not all the Dardan Race; 

If any ſpark of Pity (till remain; 

If Gods are Gods, and not invokd 1n vain ; 

905 Yet ſpare the Relicks of the Trojan Train. 

Yet from the Flames our burning V eſlels free : 

Or let thy Fury fall alone on me. 

At this devoted Head thy Thunder throw, 

And ſend the willing Sacrifice below. * 

910 Scarce had he ſaid, when Southern Storms ariſe, 
From Pole to Pole, the forky Lightening flies ; 

Loud ratling ſhakes the Mountains, and the Plain : 

Heav'n bellies downward, and deſcends in Rain. 

Whole Sheets of Water from the Clouds are ſear, 
+15 Which hiſſing thro” the Planks, the Flames prevent : 


And 
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And (top the fiery Peſt : Four Ships alone 
Burn to the waſt ; and for the Fleet atrone. 
ut doubtful eh6ughts the Heros Heart divide; 
If he ſhould Ritll in Sicily reſide, 
920 Forgetful of his Fates ; or tempt the Main, 
In hope the promis'd lady to gain. 
Then Naztes, old, and wiſe, tro whom alone 
The Will of Heav'n, by Pallar was fore-ſhown 
Versd in Portents, experienc'd and infpir'd, 
925 To tell Events, and what the Fates requir : 
Thus while he ſtood, to neither parc 'inclin'd, 
With chearful Words reliev d his labring Mind. 
O Goddeſs-born, relign'd in ev'Tyſtate, 
With Patience bear, with Prudence puſh your Fate. 
9;o By ſuffring well, our Fortune we ſubdue ; 
Fly when ſhe frowns, and when ſhe-calls purſue. ' 
Your Friend Aceſtes 1s of Tran Kind, 3 
To him diſcloſe the Secrets of your Mind : 
Truſt in his Hands your oldand uſeleſs Train, 3 
935 Too mum'rous for the Ships which yer remain : bbtp 2] n [ 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their Bale, | Wi 
The Dames who dread the Dangersof che Seas, - 
With all the daſtard Crew, who dare not ſtand +: :} 4 
The ſhock of Battlewich your Foes by and, © © 
940 Here you may build a common Town for all; | 
And from Aceftes name, Aceſta-call; 
The Reaſons, with his Friend's Experience join'd, 
Encourag'd much, but more diſturb'd his Mind. 
'Twas dead of Night ; when to his {lumbriog Eyes, 
945 His Father's Shade deſcendedfrom the Skies ; 
And thus he ſpoke : O-more-than veal Breach 
Lov'd while I liv'd, and dear evn after Deatb ; 
O Son, in various Toik and Troublestoft, 
The King of Heav'n empioys my careful Ghoſt 
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450 On his Commands; the God who ſav'd from Fire - 
Your flaming Fleet, and heard your juſt defire : 
The wholſom Counſel of your Friend recelve ; 
And here, the Coward Train, and Women leave : 
The choſen Youth, and thoſe who'nobly dare, 
4-5 Tranſport; to tempt the Dangers of the War, 
The ſtern ltal/zans will their Courage try; | 
Rough are their Manners, and their Minds are high. 
But firſt to Pluto's Palace you ſhall go, 
And ſeek my Shade among the bleſt below. 
g60 For not with iumpious Ghoſts my Soul remains, 
Nor ſuffers, with the Damnd, perpetual Pains ;; 
Put breaths the living Air of ſofc E/yfzan Plains. 
The chaſt $yb://a ſhall your ſteps convey ; 
And Blood of offer d VaEtims free the way. 
965 There ſhall you know what Realms the Gods aſſign ; 
And leam the Fates and. Fortunes of your Line. 
But now, farewel ; 1 vaniſh with the Night ; 
And feel the blaſt of 'Heav'ns approaching Light : 
He faid, and mix'd with Shades, and' took his airy flight; - 
970 Whither ſo faſt, the-filial Duty cry'd, 
And why, ah why, che wiſhd Embrace deny'd ! 
He ſaid, and roſe: as holy Zeal inſpires 
He rakes hot Embers, and-renews the Fires. 
His Country Gods and Feſta, then adores 
975 With Cakes and Incenſe ;'\and their Aid implores. 
Next, for his: Friends, and Royal Hoſt he ſenc, + © 
Reveal'd his Viſton andthe: Gods intent, 
With his own Purpoſe: All, wichout delay, 
The Will of ove, and his Deſires obey. 
980 They liſt with Women each degenerate Name, 
Who dares not-hazard Life, for 'future Fame. 
Theſe they caſhier ; the brave remaining few, 
Oars, Banks, and Cables half conſum'd renew. 
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The Prince defigns a City with the Plough ; 
5; The L ots their ſevral Tenements allow. 

This part 1s namd from 1/um, that from Troy ; 

And the new King aſcends the Throne with Joy. 

A choſen Senate from the People draws ; 

Appoincs the Judges, and ordains the Laws. 
:z0 Then on the top of Eryx, they begin - 

A riſing Temple to the Paphian Queen : 

Jnchiſes, laſt, is honourd as a God, 

A Prieſt is added, annual Gifcs beſtow'd ; 

And Groves are planted round his bleſt Abode. 


And fumes of Incenſe in the Fanes abound. 
Then, from the South aroſe a gentle Breeze, 
That curl'd the ſmoothneſs of the glaſly Seas : 
The riſing Winds, a rufling Gale aftord, 

roo And call the merry Marriners aboard. 

Now loud Lamentsalong the Shores reſound, 

Of parting Friends in cloſe Embraces bound. 
The trembling Women, the degenerate Train, 
Who ſhun'd the frightful-Dangers of che Main ; 

1005 Eyn thoſe defire to fail, :and: take their ſhare 
Of the rough Paſſage, and the.promis d War. 
Whom Good Enreas chears:; and recommends 
To their new Maſter's (Care, his fearful Friends, 
On Eryx Alcars three fat Calves he lays ; 

019 A Lamb new fallnto the ſtormy Seas ; 
Then {lips his Haulſers, and:his Anchors weighs. 
Highon the Deck; che Godlike Heroe ftands ; 
With Olive crown'd ; a Charger in his Hands ; 
Then caſt the recking Entrails in the brine, 

1015 And pourd the Sacrifice of Purple Wine. 
Freſh Gales ariſe, with equal Scrokes they vye, 

And bruſh the buxom Seas, and ore the Billows fly. 


595 Nine days they. paſs in Feaſts, their Temples crownd ; 
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Mean time the Mother-Goddefs, full of Fears, 
To Neptune thus addrefsd, with tender Tears. 

1020 The Pride of Jove's Imperious Queen, the Rape, 
The malice which no Suffrings can aflwage, 
Compel me to theſe Pray rs: Since neither Fate, 
Nor Time, nor Pity, can remove her hate. 

Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty Wife ; 

1025 Still vanquiſh'd, yet ſhe (til renews the Strife. 
As if twere little to conſume the Town 
Which aw'd the World ; and wore th' Imperial Crowhi: 
She proſecutes the Ghoſt of Troy with Pains ; 

And gnaws, ev'n to the Bones, the laſt Remains. 

1030 L et her the Cauſes of her Hatred tell ; 

Bur you can witneſs its EfteRs too well. 

You ſaw the Storm ſhe raisd on Lyb:an Floods, 
That mix'dthe mounting Billows with the Clouds. 
When, bribing Eolur, ſhe ſhook the Main ; 

1935 And movd Rebellion in your watry Reign, ' 

With Fury ſhe poſſeſs d the Dardan Dames ; 
To burn their Fleet with execrable Flames. 
And forc'd Xneas, / when his Ships were loſt, 
To leave his Follwers on a Foreign-Coaft.”: - 
040 For what remains, .your Godhead I implore;; 
And truſt my Son to your proteCting Pow 'r. | 
If neither Jove's, nor Fate's decree withſtand, 
Secure his Paſſage to the Lattan Land. * 
Then thus the mighty Ruler of the Main, 
1045 What may not Venwhope, from Neptune's Reign ? 
My Kingdom claims your Birth : My late Defence 
Of your indangerd Fleet, may claim your Confidence. 
Nor lefs by Land than-Sea, my Deeds declare, 
How much your loyd FEneas is' my Care. 
io5o Thee Xauhus, and thee Stmois I atteſt : 
Your Trqan Troops, when pround Achilles prefs'd, 
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And drove before him headlong on the Plain, 
And dathd againſt the Walls the trembling Train, 
When Floods were filld with bodies of the ſlain: 

1055 When Crimſon Xaxthus, doubtful of his way, 
Stood up on ridges to behold the Sea ; 

New heaps came cumbling in, and choak'd his way : 
When your E&neas fought, but fought with odds 
Of Force unequal, and unequal Gods; 

1060 I ſpread a Cloud before the Victor's fight, 
Suſtain'd che vanquiſh'd, and ſecurd.his flight. 
Eva then ſecurd him, when I ſought with joy 
The vow d deſtruction of ungrateful Troy. 

My Wills the fame : Fair Goddeſs fear no more, 

1065 Your Fleet ſhall ſafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their lives are giv'n ; one deſtind Head alone 
Shall periſh, and for Mulcitudes attone. 

Thus having arm'd with Hopes her anxious Mind, 


His finny Team Saturnian Neptune joind. 

1070 Then, adds the foamy Bridle to their Jaws ; 
And co the looſend Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guides, 

Its Axles thunder, and the Seca ſubſides ; 
And che ſmooth Ocean rowls her filent Tides. 

1075, The Tempeſts fly before their Fathers face, 
Trains of inferiour Gods his Triumph grace ; 
And Monſter Whales before their Maſter play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat ry way. 
The Martial d Pow'rs, in equal Troops divide, 

1089 To right and left : che Gods his better {de 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. 

Now ſmiling Hope, with ſweet V iciſſitude, 
Wichin che Hero's Mind, his Joys renew d. 
He calls co raiſe the Maſts, che Sheats diſplay ; 

.o8; The Chearful Crew with diligence obey ; 

They ſcud before the Wind, and fail in open Sex. 
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A Head of all the Maſter Pilot ſteers, 
And as he leads, the following Navy veers. 
The Steeds of Night had travelld halfrhe Sky, 

090 The drowzy Rowers on their Benches lay ; 

When the ſoft God of Sleep, with eaſte flight, 
Deſcends, and draws behind a trail of Light. 
Thou Palinurus art his deſtin'd Prey : 

To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 

1095 Dire Dreams to thee, and Iron Sleep he bears ; 
And lighting on thy Prow,the Form of Phorbas wears. 
Then thus che Traytor God began his Tale : 

The Winds, my Friend, inſpire a pleaſing pale ; 
T he Ships, without thy Care, ſecurely fail. 
1100 Now ſteal an hour of ſweet Repoſe ; and I 
W1ll take the Rudder, and thy room ſupply. 
To whom the yauning Pilot, half aſlcep. 
Me doſt thou bid to truſt the treach'rous Deep ! 
The Harlot-ſmiles of her diſſembling Face, 
1195 And to her Faith commit the Tryan Race ? 
Shall I believe the Syren South again, 
And, oft betrayd, not know the Monſter Main ? 
He ſaid, his faſten d hands the Rudder keep, 
And fixd on Heavn, his Eyes repel invading Sleep. 

1110 The God was wroth, and at his Temples threw 
A Branch in Lethe dipd, and drunk with Stygian Dew : 
The Pilot, vanquiſhd by the Pow'r Divine, 
Soon clos d his \wimming Eyes, and lay ſupine. 
Scarce were his Limbs extended at their length, 

1115 The God, inſulcing with ſuperiour Strength, 
Fell heavy on him, plung'd him in the Sea, 

And, with the Stern, the Rudder tore away. 

Headlong he fell, and ſtrugling in the Main, 

C.ry'd out for helping hands, bur cry'd in vain: 
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1:0 The Victor Dzmon mounts obſcure in Air ; 
While the Ship ſails without the Pilor's care. 
On Neptune's Faith the floating Fleet relics; 
Bur what the Man forſook, the God ſupplics ; 
And ore the dangrous Deep ſecure the Navy flies. 
1125 Glides by the Syren's Cliffs, a ſhelfy Coaſt, 
Long in famous for Ships, and Sailors loſt ; 
And white wich Bones : Th' impetuous Ocean roars ; 
And Rocks rebellow from the ſounding Shores. 
The watchful Heroe felt the knocks ; and found 
113o The toſſing Veſlel fail'd on ſhoaly Ground. 
Sure of his Pilot's loſs, he takes himſelf 
The Helm, and ſteers aloof, and ſhuns the Shelf. 
Inly he grievd ; and proaning from the Breaſt, 
Deplor d his Death ; and thus his Pain expreſs : 
1135 For Faith repos'd on Seas, and on the flatt ring Sky, 
Thy naked Corps is doom'd, on Shores unknown to Ive, 
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The Sixth Book of the A:nen. 


The Argument. 


The Sibyl foretels Fneas the Adventures he ſhould meet with ze Ita- 
ly. She attends him to Hell , deſcribing to him the vartous Scenes 
of that Place, and condutting him to his Father Anchiſes. Who 
mnſtrutts him in thoſe ſublime Myſteries of the Soul” of the 
World, and the Tranſmigration : And ſhews him that; glortcur 


Race of Heroes , which was to deſcend from him , and bis _, 
Poſtertty. | 


E ſaid, and wept: Then ſpread his Sails before 
The Winds, and reach d at length the.Cuman Shore : 
Their Anchors dropd, his Crew the Veſlels' moor. .  : '- 
They turn their Heads to Sea-;/ their Sterns to Land ; . . 
; And greet with greedy Joy th {taltan Strand. | 
Some ſtrike from claſhing Flints their fiery Seed ; 
Some gather Scicks, the kindled Flames to feed: 
Or ſearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 
Or trace thro Valleys the diſcover'd Floods. 
10 Thus, while their ſev'ral Charges they fulki!, 
The Pious Prince aſcends the ſacred Hill 
Where Phebus is adord ; and ſeeks the Shade, 
Which hides from (tght, his venerable Maid. 
Deep in a Cave the Sibyl makes abode; 
15 Thence full of Fate returns, and of the God. 
Thro Trrvias Grove they'walk ; and now behold, 
And enter now, the Temple roof d with Gold. 
When Dedalus, to fly the Cretan Shore, 
His heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore. 
20 ( The firſt who fail'd in Air, ) tis ſung by Fame, 7 
To che Cumean Coalt at length he came; — | 
And, here alighting, built this coſtly Frame. 
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Inſcrib'd to Phebur, here he hung on high 
The (teerage of his Wings, that cut che Sky : 
:5 Then ore the Jofcy Gate his Art emboſs'd 
dndrogeos Death, and Offrings to his Gholt. 
- Sevn Youths from Athens yearly ſent, to meet 
The Fate appointed by revengeful Creet. 
And nextco thoſe the dreadful Ulrn was placd, 
30 In which the deltind Names, by Lots were caſt : 
The mournful Parents (tand around in Tears ; 
And riſing Creet againſt their Shore appears. 
There coo, 1n living Sculpture, nught be ſeen 
The mad AﬀeCtion of the Cretan Queen : 
35 Then how ſhe cheats her bellowing Lovers Eye: 
The ruſhing leap, the doubtful Progeny, 
The lower part a Beaſt, a Man above, 
The Monument of their polluted Love. 
Nor far from chence he grav d the wondrous Maze ; 
20 Athouland Doors, a thouſand winding Ways ; 
Here dwells the Monſter, hid from Human V iew, 
Not co be found, but by the fairhful Clue : 
Till the kind Artiſt, mov'd wich Pious Grief, 
Lent co the Joving Maid this laſt Relief. 
45 And all thoſe erring Paths deſcribd fo well, 
That Theſeus conquer'd, and the Monſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found hs part ; 
Had not the Father's Grief reſtrain d his Arc. 
He twice aſlay'd to caſt his Son in Gold ; 
59 Twice from his Hands he dropd the forming Mould. 
All chis with wond ring Eyes Eneas view d: 
Fach varying Object his Delight renew d. 
Eager to read the reſt, Acbates came, 
And by his {1de the mad divining Dame ; 
55 The Prieſteſs of the Gad, Dezphobe hes Name. 
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+14 
Time ſuffers not, ſhe ſaid, to feed your Eyes 
\Wich empty Pleaſures : haſte the Sacrifice. 


Sev'n Bullocks yet unyok'd, for Pheabur chuſe, 
And for Dtana fev'n unſpotted Ewes. 


5o This ſaid, the Servants urge the Sacred Rites; 


While to the Temple ſhe the Prince invites. 
A ſpacious Cave, wichin its farmoſt part, 
\Vas hew'd and faſhion'd by laborious Arr. 
Thro' the Hills hollow ſ1des : before the place, 
55 A hundred Doors a hundred Entries grace : 
As many Voices iſſue; and the ſound 
Of Sibyl's Words as many times rebound. 
Now to the Mouth they come : Aloud ſhe cries, 
This is the time, enquire your Deſtinies. 
70 He comes, behold the God ! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 
( And ſhiv'ring at the ſacred Entry ſtaid ) 
Her Colour chang'd, her Face was not che fame, 
And hollow Groans from her deep Spirit came. 
75 Her Hair ſtood up; convulſive Rage poſleſsd 
Her crembling Limbs, and heav'd her labring Breaſt. 
Greater than Human Kind ſhe ſeem to look : 
And with an Accent, more than Mortal, ſpoke. 
Her ſtaring Eyes with ſparkling Fury row! ; 
When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul. 
$ Swifrly ſhe turn'd, and foaming as ſhe ſpoke, 
Why this Delay, ſhe cryd ; che Pow'rs invoke. 
Thy Pray rs alone can open this abode, 
Elſe vain are my Demands, and dumb the God, 
She ſaid no more : The trembling Trans hear ; 
15 Ore-ſpread with a damp Sweat, and holy Fear. - 
The Prince himſelf, with awful Dread poſlels'd, 
His Vows to great polo thus addreſsd, 
indulgent. God, propitious Pow'r to Troy, 
Swift torelieve, unwilling to deſtroy ; 


An. VI, A NETIS 


90 LireCted by whoſe Hand, the Dardan Dare 
Piercd the proud Grectaz's only Mortal pars : 


Thus far, by Fates Decrees, and chy Commands, 
Through ambient Seas, and thro' devouring Sands, 
Our exild Crew has ſought th' A»ſox:tan Ground : 

9 And now, art length, the flying Coalt is found. 
Thus far the Fate of Troy, from place to place, 
With Fury has purſud her wand ring Race : 

Here ceaſe ye Pow rs, and let your Vengeance end, 
Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 

:00 And thou, O ſacred Maid, inſpir'd to ſee 
Th Event of chings in dark Futurity ; 
Give me, what Heavn has promisd to my Fate. 
To conquer and command the Latzan Scacte : 
To fix my wandring Gods; and find a place 

105 For the long Exiles of the Tryan Race. 
Then ſhall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 
To the twin Gods, with Vows and folemn Pray ; 
And Annual Rites, and Feſtivals, and Games, 
Shall be perform'd to their auſpicious Names. 

110 Nor ſhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, 
For there thy faichful Oracles ſhall ſtand, 
Preſerv'd in Shrines: and evry Sacred Lay, 

* Which, by thy Mouth, polo ſhall convey. 

All ſhall be treaſurd, by a choſen Train 

115 Of holy Prieſts, and ever ſhall remain. 
Bur, oh !. commit not thy prophetick Mind 
To flitting Leaves, che ſport of evry Wund : 
Leſt they diſperſe in Air our empty Fate : 
Wrice not, but, what the Pow rs ordain, relate. 

1:20 Strugliog in vain, impatient of her Load, 

And lab'ring underneath the pond rous God, 
The more ſhe ſtrove to ſhake him from her Breait, 
With more, and far ſuperior Force he preſs d : 


Commarids 
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Commands his Entrance, and without Controul, 
25 Qturps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul, 

Now, witha furious Blaſt, the hundred Doors 
"1 Qpe of themſelves ; a ruſhing Wirlwind roars 
/ q' j | Within the Cave ; and Sibyl's Voice reſtores. 
q. E ſcap'd the Dangers of the wat'ry Reign, 


K' Mt 130 Yet more, and greater Ills, by Land remain. 
WH 4 The Coaſt fo long defir'd, ( nor doubt th' Event ) 
"Rp | Thy Troops ſhall reach, bur having reach, repent. 


Wars, hori1d Wars I view ; a field of Blood ; 
And, Tber rolling with a Purple Flood. 

135 Sino nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting there ; 
A new Achilles ſhall in Arms appear: 
And he, too, Goddels-born : fierce Juno's Hate, 
Added to hoſtile Force, ſhall urge thy Fate. 
To what (trange Nations ſhalt not thou reſorr, 

140 Dravn to follicite Aid at ev ry Court ! 

The Cauſe the ſame which 1/um once oppreſsd, 
A foreign Miſtreſs, and a foreign Gueſt. 

But thou, ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 
The more thy Fortune frowns, the more oppoſe. 

145 The dawnings of thy Safety, ſhall be ſhown, 

From whence thou leaſt ſhalc hope, a Grectan Town. 
Thus, from the dark Receſs, the Sibyl ſpoke, 

And the reſiſting Air the Thunder broke ; 

The Cave rebellow'd; and the Temple ſhook. 

150 Th' ambiguous God who rul'd her lab'ring Breaſt, 
In theſe myſterious Words his Mind expreſt : 
Some Truths reveal d, in Terms inyolv'd the reſt. 
At lengch her Fury fell ; her foaming ceas'd, 

19 And, ebbing in her Soul, the God decreasd. 

il y ; 5s Then thus che Chief: no Terror to my view, 

Lid) No frightful Face of Danger can be new. 


laurd to ſuffer, and reſolv'd to dare, 
The Fates, without my Pow, ſhall be without my Care. 
This let me crave, ſince near your Grove the Road 
160 To Hell lies open, and the dark Abode, | 
Which cheron ſurrounds, th 1nnavigable Flood: 
Conduct me thro the Regions void of Light, 
And lead me longing to my Father's fight. 
For him, a thouſand Dangers I have ſoughe 
165 And, ruſhing where the thickeſt Greczans fought, 
Safe on my Back the ſacred Burthen brought. 
He, for my ſake, the raging Ocean try'd, 
And Wrathof Heavn; my {till auſpicious Guide, 
And bore beyond the ſtrength decrepid Age ſupply'd. 
170 Ofc ſince he breath'd his laſt, in dead of Night, 
His reverend Image ſtood before my fighc; 
Enjoin'd to feek below, his holy Shade ; 
Conducted there, by your unerring aid. 
Buc you, if pious Minds by Pray'ts are won, 
175 Oblige the Father, and proteCt che Son. 
Yours 1s the Powr ; nor Proſerpine in vain 
Has made you Prieſteſs of her nightly Reign, 
If Orpheus, armd with his enchanting Lyre, 
The ruchle(s King with Pity could inſpire ; 
180 And from the Shades below redeem his W tte : 
If Pollux, off'ring his gſernate Lite, 
Cou'd free his Brother ; and can daily go 
By curns aloft, by turns deſcend below : 
Why name I Theſeus, or his greater Friend, 
185 Who trod the downward Path, .and upward cou'daſcend/! 
Not leſs than theirs, from fove my Lineage came : 
My Mother greater, my Deſcent the ſame. 
So pray'd the Tryan Prince ; and while he pray d 
His Hand upon the holy Altar laid. 
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190 Then thusreply'd the Propheteſs Divine : 
O Goddefs-born! of Great Anchiſes Line ; 
The Gates of Hell are open Night and Day; 
Smooth the Deſcent, and cafie is the Way : 
But, co return, and view the chearful Skies ; 

195 In this the Task, and mighty Labour lies. 
To few great Jupiter imparts this Grace : 
And thoſe of ſhining Worth, and Heav'nly Race. 
Berwixt thoſe Regions, and our upper Light, 
Deep Forreſts, and impenetrable Night | 

200 Poſlefs the middle ſpace : Th Infernal Bounds 

Cocytus, with his ſable Waves; furrouads. 

Bur if ſo dire a Love your Soul invades ; 

As twice below to view the trembling Shades : 
If you ſo hard a Toil will undertake, | 

295 As twice to paſs th innavigable Lake ; ' | 
Receive my Counſel. In the Neighb'ring Grove 
There ſtands a Tree; the Queen of Stygzav Jove 
Claims it her own ; thick Woods, and gloomy Night, 
Conceal the happy Plant from Humane fight. 

210 One Bough it bears; bur, wondrous to behold; - 
The duCtile Rind, and Leaves, of Radiant Gold : 
This, from the vulgar Branches-muſt be corn, 
And to fair Proferpine, the Preſent born : 

E're leave be given to tempt the near Skies: 

215 The firſt thus rent, a ſecond will ariſe; 

And the ſame Metal the ſame room ſupplies. 
Look round the Wood; with lifred Eyes, to ſee 
The' turking Gold'upon the fatal Tree 
Ther rend it off, as holy Rites command : 

-20 The willing Meral will obey thy Hand; © - 
Following with caſe, if, favourd by hy Fate, 
Thou art foredoom'd to view the Stygian State : 
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If not, no labour can the Tr ee cnoſtrain-: 

And {trength of ſtubborn Arms, and Steel are vain. 
25 Beſides, you know not, while you here attend 

Th' unworthy Fate of your unhappy Friend : 

Breathleſs he lies : And his unbury'd Ghoſt, 

Deprivd of Funral Rites, pollutes your Hoſt. 

Pay fir{t his Pious Dues : And for the dead, 
230 Two ſable Sheep zround his Herſe be led. 


To find the Regions deſtitue of Day. 
She ſaid : and held her Feace. neas went 
235 Sad from the Cave, and full of Diſcontenc ; 
Unknowing whom the ſacred Sibyl meant. 
dAchates, the Companion of his Breaſt, 
Goes grieving by his fide; with equal Cares opprefs'd. 
Walking, they talk'd, and fruiclelly divind 
240 What Fricnd, the Prieſteſs by thoſe Words deſtgn'd. 
Bur foon they found an Object co deplore : 
Miſenus lay extended on the Shore. 
Son of the God of Winds ; none fo renown'd, 
The Warrior Trumper in the Field to ſound : 
245 With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms ; 
And rouze to dare their Fate, in honourable Arms. 
He ſerv'd great Hefor ; and was ever near ; 
Not with his Trumpet only, but his Spear. 
But, by Pelides Arms, when He@or fell, 
250 He choſe Aneas, and he choſe as well. 
Swolo with Applauſe, and aiming (Ul ac more, 
He now provokes the Sea Gods from the Shore ; 
Witch Envy Tr:tox heard the Martial found, 
And the bold Champion, for his Challenge, drown'd. 
255 Then caſt his mangled Carcaſs on the Strand : 
The gazing Crowd around the Body ſtand. 
Hhh 


Then, liv:ng Turfs upon his Body lay ; ) 
This done, ſecurely take the deſtin'd Way, L 
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All weep, but moſt Eneas mourns his Fate ; 
And haſtens to perform the Funeral ſtate. 
In Altar-wiſe, a ſtately Pile they rear ; 
:bo The Baſis broad below, and top advancdin Air. 
An ancient Wood, fit for the Work deſign d, 
( The ſhady Covert of che Salvage Kind } 
The Trqans found : The ſounding Ax is plyd: 
Firs, Pines, and Pitch-Trees, and the tow ring Pride 
265 Of Foreſt Aſhes, feel the fatal Stroke : 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. 
Huge Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown 
Of the bare Mountains, row! with Ruin down. 
Arm'd like the reſtthe Trqar Prince appears : 
:70 And, by his pious Labour, urges theirs. 
| Thus while he wrought, revolving in his Mind, 
The ways to compaſs what his Wiſh delignd, 
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He caſt his Eycs upon the gloomy Grove ; 
And then with Vows implor'd the Queen of Love. 
275 O may thy Pow'r, propitious ſtill to me, 
Conduct my ſteps to find che fatal Tree, 
In this deep Foreſt ; fince the Sibyl's Breath 
Foretold, alas ! too true, Mrſenus Death. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when full before his ſight 
280 I wo Doves, deſcending from their Airy Flight, 
Secure upon the graſly Plain alight. 
He knew his Mother's Birds: And thus he pray'd : 
Be you my Guides, wth your auſpicious Aid : 
And lead my Footſteps, till the Branch be found, 
285 Whoſe glitc'ring Shadow guilds the ſacred Ground : 
And thou, great Parent ! With. Celeſtial Care, 
In this Diſtreſs, be preſent to my Pray. 
Thus having ſaid, he ſtopd : With watchful ſigh, 
Obſerving Nil the motions of their Flight. 
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-50 What courſe they took, what happy Signs they ſhevv. 
They fed, and flutt ring by degrees, withdrew 
Still farther from the Place ; bur (till in view. 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 
To the {low Lake ; whoſe baleful Stench to ſhun, 
235 They wing d their Flight aloft ; chen, ſtooping low, 
Perch d on the double Tree, that beats the golden Bough. 
Thro the green Leafs the glittring Shadows glow ; 
As on the ſacred Oak, the wintry Milleto : 
Where the proud Mother views her precious Brood ; 
zoo And happier Branches, which ſhe never ſow d, 
Such was the glict'ring ; ſuch the ruddy Rind, 
And dancing Leaves, that wanton d in the Wind. 
He feiz d the ſhining Bough with griping hold : 
And rent away, with caſe, the ling ring Gold. 
305 Then ; to the Sibyl's Palace bore che Prize. 
Mean time, the Tran Troops, with weeping Eyes, 
Todead Miſenus pay his Obſequies. 
Firſt, from the Ground, a lofty Pile they rear, 

Of Pitch-trees, - Oaks, and Pines, and unEtuous Firr : 
310 The Fabrick's Front with Cypreſs T wigs they {\trew ; 
And ſtick the {tdes with Boughs of baletul Yough. 

The topmoſt part, his glittring Arms adorn ; 

Warm Waters, then, un brazen Caldrons born, 
Are pour'd to waſh his Body, Joint by Joint : 

315 And fragrant Oils the ſtiffend Limbs anoint. 
With Groans and Cries Miſenus they deplore: 
Then on a Bier, with Purple coverd ore, 
The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd, they lay - 
And fire the Pile, their Faces turnd away : 

320 ( Such reverend Rites their Fathers usd to pay. ) 
Pure Oyl, and Incenſe, on the Fire they throw : 
And Fat of Victims, which his Friends beſtow. 
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Theſe Gifts, the greedy Flames to Duſt devour ; 
Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour : 


325 And laſt, the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe ; 
Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts inclole. 
»MId Chorineus compaſs d thrice the Crew ; 
And dipd an Olive Branch in holy dew ; 
Which thrice he ſprinkl'd round ; and thrice alound 

239 Invok'd the dead, and then diſmiſs d the Crowd. 

But good ZEneas order d on the Shore 
A ſtately Tomb; whoſe top a Trumpet bore : 
A Souldier's Fauchion, and a Sea-man's Oar. 

Thus was his Friend 1interrd : And deathleſs Fame 

335 Still ro the lofry Cape conſ1gns his Nanme. 

Theſe Rites perform, the Prince, without delay, 
Haſtes to the neather World, his deſtin'd Way. 
Deep was the Cave; and downward as it went 
From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Deſcent ; 

i+® And here th' acceſs a gloomy Grove defends; 

And there th unnavigable Lake extends. 

O're whoſe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 
No Bird preſumes to ſteer his Airy Flight ; 
Such deadly Stenches from the depth ariſe, 

345 And ſteaming Sulphur, that infects the Skies. 

From hence the Grecrzan Bards their Legends make, 
And give the name Avernus to the Lake. 

Four ſable Bullocks, in the Yoke untaught, 

For Sacrifice the pious Heroe brought. 

359 The Prieſteſs pours the Wine betwixt their Horns : 
Then cuts the curling Hair ; that firſt Oblation burns. 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair ; 

( Apowrful Name in Hell, and upper Air. ) 
The ſacred Prieſts with ready Knives bereave 
355 The Beaſts of Life; and in full Bowls receive 
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( T he ſable Wool without a ſtreak of white ) 
/Eneas offers: And, by Fates decree, 
A barren Heifar, Proſerpine to thee. 

0 With Holocauſts he Pluto's Altar falls : 
Sevn brawny Bulls with his own Hand he kills: 
Then on the broiling Entrails Oyl he pours ; 
Which, ointed chus, the raging Flame devours. 
Late, the NoCturnal Sacrifice begun ; 

| 365 Nor ended, 'till the next recurning Sun. 

Then Earth began tc bellow, Trees to dance; 


And howling Dogs 1n glumm'ring Light advance; 


E re Hecate came : Far hence be Souls prophane, 
The Sibyl cryd, and from the Grove abſtain. 
;70 Now, Tryan, take the way, thy Fates afford: 
Aſſume chy Courage, and unſheath thy Sword. 
She ſaid, and paſsd along the gloomy Space : 
The Prince purſud her Steps with equal pace. 
Ye Realms, yet unreveald to Human fighc, 
275 Ye Gods, who rule the Regtons of the Night, 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me to relate 
The myſtick Wonders of your {1lent State. 


Obſcure chey went thro dreery Shades, that led 


Along the waſte Dominions of the dead : 
380 Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 
* By the Moon's doubtful, and malignant Light: 
When fove in dusky Clouds involves the Skies ; 


And the faint Creſcent ſhoots by fits before cheir Eyes. 


Juſt in che Gate, and in the Jaws of Hell, 
385 Revengeful Cares, and ſullen Sorrows dwell; 
And pale Diſeaſes, and repining Age ; 
Want, Fear, and Famine's unrelifted rage. 


Here Toils, and Death, and Deaths half-brother, Sleep, 


Forms terrible to view, their Centry keep : 


The ſtreaming Blood : A Lamb to Hell and Night, 
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390 With anxious Pleaſures of a guilty Mind, 
[Deep Frauds before, and open Force behind : 
The Furies Iron Beds, and Strife that ſhakes 
Her hiſſing Treſles, and unfolds her Snakes. 
F ull in the mid(t of this infernal Road, 
3945 An Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad ; 
The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head : 
And empty Dreams on evry Leaf are ſpread. 
(Of vartous Forms unnumber d SpeCters more ; 
Certaurs, and double Shapes, beſtege the Door : 
ico Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 
And Briareus with all his hundred Hands : 
Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame ; 
And vain Chimera vomuts empty Flame. 
1h: Chief unſheathd his ſhining Steel, prepard, 
:os Tho ferz'd with ſudden Fear, to force the Guard, 
Oft ring his brandiſh d Weapon at their Face ; 
Had not the Sibyl ſtop his cager Pace, 
And told him what thoſe empty Fantomes were ; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſſive Air. 
410 Hence to deep 4cheron they take their way ; 
Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirl d aloft, and in Cocytus loft : 
There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt : 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary Chin 
+15 A length of Beard deſcends ; uncomb'd, unclean : 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fre : - 
A Girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
; He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he ſteers; 
The Frights of flitting Ghoſts in his thin Bottom bears. 
4:0 He look'd in Years ; yet in his Years were ſeen 
A youthful Vigour; and Autumnal green. 
An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood ; 
Which filld the Margin of the fatal Flood. 
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399 With anxious Pleaſures of a guilty Mind, 


—_— 


[Deep Frauds before, and open Force behnd : 
The Furies Iron Beds, and Strife that ſhakes 
Her hiſſing Treſles, and unfolds her Snakes. 
F ull in the mid(t of this infernal Road, 
945 An Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad ; 
The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head : 
And empty Dreams on evry Leaf are ſpread. 
(Of various Forms unnumberd SpeCters more ; 
Ce:taurs, and double Shapes, beſiege the Door : 
.co Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 
And Briareus with all his hundred Hands : 
Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame ; 
And vain Chimera vomuts empty Flame. 
1h«- Chief unſhearth'd his ſhining Steel, prepard, 
:o; Tho ſerz'd with ſudden Fear, to force the Guard, 
Oft ring his brandiſhd Weapon at their Face ; 
Had not the Sibyl ſtop his eager Pace, 
And told him what thoſe empty Fantomes were ; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſhve Air. 
410 Hence to deep 4cheron they take their way ; 
Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirld alofr, and in Cocytus loſt : 
There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt : 
A fordid God ; down from his hoary Chin 
+15 Alength of Beard deſcends ; uncomb'd, unclean : 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fire : | 
A Girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he ſteers; 
The Frights of flitting Ghoſts in his chin Bottom bears. 
,:o He lookd in Years ; yet in his Years were ſeen 
A youthful Vigour; and Autumnal preen. 
An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood; 
Which fill'd the Margin of the fatal Flood. 
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Husbands and Wives, Boys and unmarry'd Maids ; 
4:5 And mighty Heroes more Majeſtick Shades. 
And Youths, intombd before their Fathers Eyes, 
Witch hollow Groans, and Shrieks, and feeble Cries 
Thick as the Leaves in Autumn ſtrow the Woods: 
Or Fowls, by Winter forcd, forſake the Floods, 
43o And wing their haſty flight co happier Land : 
Such, and fo chick, the ſhiv ring Army ſtands : ( 
And preſs for paſſage with extended hands. ( 
Now theſe, now thoſe, the ſurly Boatman bore : 
The reſt he drove to diſtance from the Shore. 
435 The Heroe, who beheld with wand ring Eyes, 
The Tumulr mix'd with Shrieks, Laments,and Cries ; 
Askd of his Guide, what the rude Concourie meant ? 
Why to the Shore the chronging People bent ? 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghoſts were us d ? 
449 Why ſome were ferry d ore, and ſome refusd ? 
Son of Anchiſes, Offspring of the Gods, 
T he Sibyl faid ; you ſee the Stygzan Floods, 
The Sacred Stream, with Heavns Imperial State 
Actteſts in Oaths, and fears to violate. 
445 The Ghoſts rejected, are th unhappy Crew 
Depriv d of Sepulchers, and Funral due. 
The Boatman Charon ; thoſe, the bury d hoſt, 
He Ferries over to the Farther Coaſt. 
Nor dares his Tranſport V eflel croſs the Waves, 
450 With ſuch whoſe Bones are not composd in Graves. 
A hundred years they wander on the Shore, 
At length, their Pennance done, are watted ore. 
The Tran Chief his forward pace repreſs d ; 
Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breaſt. 
455 He ſaw his Friends, who whelmd beneath the Waves, 
Their Fun'ral Honours claim'd, and ask'd their quiet 
Graves. 
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1 he loſt Leucaſpis in the Crowd he knew 3 
And the brave Leader of the Lyctan Crew : 


\Vhom, on the Tyrrhene Seas, the Tempeſts met ; 

60 The Sailors maſterd, and che Ship oreſer. 

Amidit the Spirits Palmurus preſs d ; 

Yet freſh from life ; a new admitted Gueſt. 

Who, while he ſteering viewd the Stars, and bore 
His Courle from 4ffrick, to the Latian Shore, 

+65 Fell headlong down. The Trqan fixd his view ; 
And ſcarcely through the gloom che ſullen Shadow knew. 
Then chus the Prince. What envious Powr, O Friend, 
Brought your lov a Life to this diſaſtrous end ? 

For Phebus, ever true 1n all he ſaid, 

470 Has, 1n your fate alone, my Faith betrayd ? 
The God foretold you ſhoud not die, before 
You reachd, ſecure from Seas, th' Italzan Shore ? 
Is this th unerring Pow'r ? The Gholt reply'd, 
Nor Phebus flatter d, nor his Anſwers ly'd ; 

475 Nor envious Gods have ſent me to the Deep : 

But while the Stars, and courſe of Heav'n I keep, 
My weary'd Eyes were ſcizd with fatal ſleep. 

I fell ; and with my weight, the Helm conſtrain'd, 

Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retain'd. 

480 Now by the Winds, and raging Waves, I ſwear, 
Your Safety, more than mine, was then my Care : 
Leſt, of the Guide bereft, the Rudder loſt, 

Your Ship ſhou'd run againſt the rocky Coaſt. 
Three bluſt'ring Nights, born by the Southern blaſt, 

485 I floated ; and diſcover d Land at laſt : 

High ona Mounting Wave, my head I bore: 
Forcing my Strength, and gath'ing co the Shore : 
Panting, but paſt the danger, now I ſeiz'd 

The Craggy Clifts, and my tyrd Members eas : 


While 
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8; While, cumberd with my dropping Cloaths, I lay, 
The cruel Nation, covetous of Prey, 
Staind with my Blood th' unhoſpitable Coatt : 


And now, by Winds and Waves, my lifeleſs Limbs are toft. 


Which O avert, by yon Echerial Light 

496 Which I have loſt, for this eternal Night : 
Or if by dearer tyes you may. be won, 
By your dead Sire,. and by your living Son, 


Redeem from this Reproach, my wand ting Ghoſt . 


Or with your Navy ſeek the Velin Coaſt 

coo And n a peaceful Grave my Corps compoſe : 
Or, if a nearer way your Mother ſhows, 
Without whoſe Aid, you durſt not undertake 
This frightful Paſſage ore the Stzgzan Lake ; 
Lend to this Wretch your Hand, and wafr him ore 

;os Tothe ſweet Banks of yon forbidden Shore. 
Scarce had he ſaid, the Propheteſs began ; 
What Hopes delude thee, miſerable Man ? 
Think'{t thou thus unintombd to croſs the Floods, 
To view the Furies, and Infernal Gods ; 

$30 And viſit, without leave, the dark abodes 2 
Attend the term of long revolving Years : | 
Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf co Tears. 
This Comfort of thy dire Misfortune take ; 
The Wrath of Heav'n, inflicted for thy ſake, 

515 With Vengeance ſhall purſue th inhumane Coaſt. 
Till they propitiate thy offended Ghoſt, 


And raiſea Tomb, with Vows, and ſolemn Prayr ; 


And Pal:urus name the Place ſhall bear. 


This claim'd his Cares : footh'd with his future Fame ; 


520 And pleasd to hear his propagated Name. 
Now nearer to the Stygzan Lake they draw : 
Whom from the Shore, the ſurly Boarman favy : 


Ii 
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Obſerv'd their Paſſage thro' the ſhady Wood ; 

And mark their near Approaches to the Flood : 
2s Ihen chus he call 'd aloud, inflamd wich Wrath ; 

Mortal, what ere, who this forbidden Path 

in Arms preſum't to tread, I charge thee ſtand, 

And tell thy Name, and Buisneſs in the Land, 

Know this, the Realm of Night ; the Stygzan Shore : 
«20 My Boat conveys no living Bodies ore : 


Nor was I pleas d great Theſeus once to bear ; 
Who forc'd a Paſſage with his pointed Spear; 
Nor ſtrong 4lcides, Men of mighty Fame ; 
And from th immortal Gods their Lineage came. 
535 In Fetters one the barking Porter tyd, 
And took him trembling from his Sov'raign's ſide : 
Two ſought by Force to ſeize his beauteous Bride. 
To whom the Sibyl thus, compoſe thy Mind : 
Nor Frauds are here contriv'd, nor Force deſign'd. 
540 Still may the Dog the wand ring Troops conſtrain 
Of Airy Ghoſts ; and vex the guilty Train ; 
And with her griſly Lord his lovely Queen remain. 
The Tran Chief, whoſe Lineage is from Fove, 
Much fam'd for Arms, and more for filial Love, 
545 Is ſent to ſeek his Sire, in your Elfran Grove. 
If neither Piety, nor Heav'ns Command, 
Can gain his Paſſage to the Stygzar Strand, 
This fatal Preſent ſhall prevail, ar leaſt ; 
Then ſhew'd the ſhining Bough,conceal'd within herVeſt. 
550 No more was needful : for the gloomy God 
Stood mute with Awe, to ſee theGolden Rod : 
Admir'd the deſtin'd Off ring to his Queen ; 
( A venerable Gift ſo rarely ſcen.) 
His Fury thus appeas'd, he puts to Land : 
555 The Ghoſts forſake their Seats, at his Command : 
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He clears the Deck, receives the mighty Freight, 
The leaky Veſlel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly he ſails ; and ſcarcely ſtems the Tides : 


The preſſing Warter pours within her ſides. 
560 His Paſſengers at lengrh are wafred ore ; 


Expos'd in muddy Weeds, upon the miry Shore. 
No ſooner landed, in his Den they found 
The triple Porter of the Stygzan Sound : 


Grim Cerberus; who ſoon began torear 

565 His creſted Snakes, and arm d his briſtling Hair. 
The prudent Sibyl had before prepard 
A Sop, 11 Honey (teepd, to charin the Guard. 
Which, mix'd with pow ful Drugs, ſhe caſt before 
His greedy grinning Jaws, juſt opd to roar : 

570 With three enormous Mouths he gapes ; and ſtreight, 
Wich Hunger preſt, devours the pleaſing Bair. 
Long draughts of Sleep his monſtrous Limbs enflave; 
He reels, and falling, fills the ſpacious Cave. 

The Keeper charm che Chief without Delay 

575 Paſsd on, and took th' irremeable way. 
Before the Gates, the Cries of Babes new born, 
Whom Fate had from their tender Mothers torn, 
Aſſaulc his Ears: Then choſe, whom Form of Laws 
Condemn'd'to die, when Traitors judg'd their Cauſe 

589 Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to review 
The wrongful Sentence, and award a new. 

Mznos, the ſtrict Inquiſitor, appears ; 
And Lives and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hears. 
Round, in his Urn, the blended Balls he rowls ; 

585 Abſolves the Juſt, and dooms the Guilty Souls. 
The next in Place, and Puniſhment, are they 
Who prodigally throw their Souls away. 

Fools, who repining at their wretched State, 
And loathing anxious life, ſuborn'd their Fate. 
E232 
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590 With late Repentance, now they would retrieve 


The Bodies they forſook, and wiſh to live. 
Their Pains and Poverty defire to bear, 


To view the Light of Heavn, and breath the vital Air : 


But Fate forbids ; the Stygzan Floods oppoſe ; 


595 And, with nine cucling Streams, the captive Souls incloſe. 


Not far from thence, the mournful F:elds appear ; 


So call'd, from Lovers that inhabit there. 

The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame invades, 

In ſecret Solitude, and Myrtle Shades, 

00 Make endleſs Moans, ard pining with Defire, 
Lament too late, their unextinguiſhd Fire. 
Here Procris, Eryphile here, he found 
Baring her Breaſt, yet bleeding with the Wound 
Made by her Son. He ſaw Paſphae there, 

"05 With Phedras Ghoſt, a foul inceſtuous pair ; 
There Laodamia, with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy both ; but loyal in their Loves. 
Ceneus, a Woman once, and once a Man ; 
But ending in the Sex ſhe firſt began. 

"510 Not far from theſe Phemcian Dido ſtood ; 


Freſh from her Wound, her Boſom bath'd in Blood. 


Whom, when the Trqas Heroe hardly knew, 
Obſcure in Shades, and with a doubtful view, 
( Doubtful as he who runs thro dusky Night, 
615 Or thinks he ſees the Moon's uncertain Light : 


4 


With Tears he firſt approach the ſullen Shade ; 


And, as his Love inſpird him, thus he faid. 

Unhappy Queen! then is the common breath 

Of Rumour true, in your reported Death, 
"20 And I, alas, the Cauſe ! by Heavn, I vow, 
And all the Pow'rs that rule the Realms below, 
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Unwilling I forſook your friendly State : 
Commanded by the Gods, and forcd by Fate. 

125 Thoſe Gods, that Fare, whoſe unreſiſted Might 
Have ſent me to theſe Regions, void of [ight, 
Thro' the vaſt Empire of eternal Night. 

Nor dard I to preſume, that, preſsd with Grief, 
My Fl:ght ſhould urge you to this dire Relief. 

630 Stay, (tay your Steps, and liſten to my Vows : 
'Tis the laſt Interview that Fate allows ! 

In vain he thus attempts her Mind to move, 
Wich Tears and Pray rs, and late repenting Loye. 
Diſdainfully ſhe look'd ; then turning round, 

635 But fixd her Eyes unmov d upon the Ground. 

And, what he ſays, and ſwears, regards no more. 
Than the deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 
Bur whirl'd away, to ſhun his hateful ſight, 

Hid 1n the Foreſt, and the Shades of Night. 

640 Then ſought Sicheus, thro the ſhady Grove, 

Who anſwer'd all her Cares, and equal'd all her Love. 
Some pious Tears the pitying Heroe paid ; 

And follow'd with his Eyes the flitting Shade. 

Then took the forward Way, by Fate ordain'd, 

645 And, with his Guide, che farther Fields attaind; 
Where, ſever'd from the reſt, the Warrior Souls remain'd. *. 

' Tideus he met, with Meleager s Race ; 
The Pride of Armies, and the Souldier's Grace ; 
And pale Adraftus with his ghaſtly Face. 
650 Of Trqan Chiefs he view d a numerous Train : 
All much lamented, all in Battel ſlain, 
Glaucus and Medon, high above the reſt, 
Antenor's Sons, and Ceres facred Prieſt : 
And proud Ideur, Priams Charioteer ; 
655 Who ſhakes his empty Reins, and aims his Airy Spear. 
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The gladſome Ghoſts, in circling Troops, attend, 
And with unweary'd Eyes bchold their Friend. 
Delight ro hover near ; and Jong to know 
What buis'neſs brought him to the Realms below. 
5560 But Argive Chiefs, and Ygamemnons Train, 
When his refulgent Arms flaſhd thro the ſhady Plain, 
Fled from his well known Face, with wonted Fear, 
As when his chund'ring Sword, and pointed Spear, 
Drove headlong to their Ships, and glean'd the routed Reer. 
655 T hey rais'd a feeble Cry, with trembling Notes : 
But the weak Voice deceivd their gaſping Throats, 
Here Priam's Son, Deiphobus, he found : 
Whoſe Face and Limbs were one continud Wound. 
Diſhoneſt, with lop'd Arms, the Youth appears : 
670 Spuil'd of his Noſe, and ſhorcen'd of his Ears. 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to diſown 
His blotted Form, and bluſhing to be known. 
And therefore firſt began, O Teucer's Race; 
Who durſt thy Faulclefs Figure thus deface ? 
675 What heart coud wiſh, what Hand inflict this dire Diſgrace 2 
Twas famd, that-in our laſt and fatal Night, 
Your ſingle Proweſs long ſuſtaind the Fight : 
Till tir'd, not forc'd, a glorious Fate you choſe : 
And fell upon a Heap of ſlaughter Foes. 
680 But in remembrance of ſo brave a Deed, 
A Tomb, and Funral Honours I decreed : 
Thrice call'd your Manes, on the Trojan Plains : 
The place your Armour, and your Name retains, 
Your Body too I ſought ; and had I found, 
$56 Deſign'd for Burial in your Native Ground. 
The Ghoſt reply'd, your Piery has paid 
All needful Rites, to reſt my wand'ring Shade : 
Bur cruel Fate, and my more cruel Wife, 
To Grecian Swords betray'd my ſleeping Life. 
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590 Thele are the Monuments of Helen's I ove : 
The Shame [ bear below, the Marks I bore above. 
You know 1n what deluding Joys we paſt 
The Night, that was by Heavn decreed our lait. 
For when the fatal Horſe, deſcending down, 


695 Pregnant with Arms, o rewhelm'd th' unhappy Town : 


She feign d Nocturnal Orgyes : left my Bed, 
And mix d with Tran Dames, the Dances lcd. 
Then, waving high her Torch, the Signal made, 
Which rouzd the Grecians from their Ambulcade, 
oo With Watching overworn, with Carcs opprelſt, 
Unhappy I had laid me down to reſt ; 
And heavy Sleep my weary Limbs poſleſs'd. 
Mean time my worthy Wite, our Arms millay'd, 
And from beneath my head my Sword convev'd : 
705 The Door unlatchd; and with repeated calls, 
[nvites her former Lord within my walls. 
Thus in her Crime her confidence ſhe plac : 
And with new Treaſons woud redeem the paſt. 
What need | more, into the Room they ran ; 
710 And meanly murther'd a defenceleſs Man. 
Uyſſes, baſely born, firſt led the way : 
Avenging PowTs! with Juſtice if I pray, 
Thar Fortune be their own another day. 
Bur anſwer you; and in your turn relate, 
715 What brought you, living, to the Stygzan State ? 
Driv'n by the Winds and Errors of che Sea, 
Or did you Heav'ns Superior Doom obey ? 
Or till whar other Chance conducts your way ? 
To view, with Mortal Eyes, our dark Retreats; 
720 Tumults and Torments of th' Infernal Sears ? 
While thus, in talk, the flying Hours they pals, 
The Sun had finiſh'd more than halt his Race: 


-25 ut thus the Sibyl chides their long delay ; 


-3o Whichto the depth of T artarus deſcends ; 
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And chey, perhaps, in Words and Tears had ſpenc 
] he lirtle time of ſtay, which Heav'n had lent. 


Night ruſhes down, and headlong drives the Day : 

Tis here, in different Paths, the way divides : 

The right, to P/utss Golden Palace guides : 

The left to that unhappy Region tends, | 


The Seat of Night profound, and puniſh'd Fiends. 
Then thus Dezphobue : O Sacred Maid! 
Forbear to chide ; and be your Will Obey'd : 
Let to the ſecret Shadows I retire, 
735 To pay my Penance till my Years expire. 
Proceed Auſpicious Prince, with Glory Crownd, 
And born to better Fates than I have found, 
He ſaid ; and while he ſaid, his Steps he curn d 
To Secret Shadows; and in filence Mourn'd. 
740 The Heroe, looking on the left, eſpy'd 
A lofty Towr, and ſtrong on evry fide 
With treble Walls, which Pblegetbon ſurrounds, 
Whoſe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : 
And preſs'd betwixt the Rocks, the bellowing noiſe reſaunds. 
745 Wide 15the fronting Gate, and raisd on high 
With Adamantine Columns, threats the Sky. 
Vain 1s the force of Man, and Heav'ns as vain; 
To cruſh the Pillars which the Pile ſuſtain. 
Sublime on theſe a Towr of Steel is rear ; 
750 And dire Tifiphone there keeps the Ward. 
Girt in her ſanguine Gown, by Night and Day, 
Obſervant of the Souls that paſs the downward way : 
From henceare heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the pains 
Of ſounding Laſhes, and of dragging Chains. 
755 The Tryan ſtood aſtoniſh'd at their Cries ; 
And askd his Guide, from whence thoſe Yells ariſe 2 
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And what the Crimes and what the Tortures were. 
And loud Laments thar rent the liquid Air ? 

She thus reply'd : The chaſt and holy Race, 

bo Are all forbidden this pollured Place. 

Bur Hecate, when ſhe gave to rule the Woods, 
Then led me trembling chro! theſe dire Abades : 


LF YE YS 


And taught the Tortures of ch avenging Gods. 
Theſe are che Realms of unrelenting Fare : 
-65 And awful Shadamanthus rules the State. 
He hears and judges each committed Crime ; 
Enguires into tne Manner, Place, and Tine. 
The conſcious Wretch mult all his ACts reveal : 
Loarh to conteſs, unable ro conceal : 
770 From the firtt Moment of his vical Breath, 
To his laſt Hour of unrepencing Death. 
Straight, ore the guilty Ghoſt, the Fury ſhakes 
The ſounding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes : 
And the pale Sinner, with her Siſters, takes. 
775 Then, of it ſelf, unfolds th Ecernal Door : 
Wich dreadful Sounds the brazen Hinges roar. 
You ſee, before the Gate, what ſtalking Gholt 
Commands the Guard, what Centries keep the Poſt : 
More formidable Hydra ſtands within ; 
780 Whoſe Jaws with Iron Teeth ſevercly grin. 
The gaping Gulph, low to the Centre lies ; 
And twice as deep as Earth 1s diſtant from the Skies, 
The Rivals of the Gods, the Titan Race, 
Here fing'd with Lightning, rowl within th' unfachom'd pace. 
755 Here lye th' 4/2an Twins, (I ſaw them borh) 
Enormous Bodies, of Gigantick Growth ; 
Who dard in Fight the Thundrer to dety ; 
AﬀeCt his Heav'n, and force him from the Skv. 
Salmonews, ſaft ring cruel Pains, I found, 
790 For emulating ove ; the ratling Sound 
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Of Mimick Thunder, and the glittring Blaze 
Of pointed Lightnings, and their forky Rays. 
Through Eli, and the Grecran Towns he flew : 


Th audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew : 
745 He wavd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain, 
Sought Godlike Worſhip from a Servile Train. 
Ambicious Fool, with horny Hoots to paſs 
Ore hollow Arches, of reſounding Braſs ; 
To rival Thunder, 1n its rapid Courſe : 
0 And 1mirate inimitable Force. 
Put he, the King of Heavn, obſcure on high, 
Bard his red Arm, and Jaunching from the Sky 
His writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. 
$5 There T:tzus was to ſee ; who took his Birth | 
From Heav'n, his Nurſing from the foodful Earth. 
Here his Gygantic Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of Infernal Space. 
A rav nous Vulture in his open'd fide, 
8:0 Her crooked Beak and cruel Tallons tryd : 
Sull for the growing Liver dig'd his Breaſt ; 
The growing Liver {till ſupply'd the Feaſt. 
Scull are his Entrails fruitful co their Pains : 
Th' immortal Hunger laſts,th' immortal Food remains, 
$15 Ixton and Perithous I coud name ; 
And more Theſſal:an Chiefs of mighty Fame. 
High o're their Heads a mould'ring Rock is plac'd, 
That promiſes a fall, and ſhakes at ev'ry Blaſt. 
T hey lye below, on Golden Beds diſplay'd, 
820 And genial Feaſts, with Regal Pomp, are made. 
. The Queen of Furies by their {1des 1s ſet ; 
And ſnatches from their Mouths th' untaſted Meat. 
Which, it they touch, her hiſling Snakes ſhe rears : 
Tofling her Torch, and chund'ring in their Ears, 


Then 
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325 Then chey, who Brothers better Claim difown, 


Expel cheir Parents, and uſurp the Throne ; 
Defraud their Clients, and to Lucre ſold, 
Sit brooding on unprofitable Gold : 
Who dare not give, an evn retuſe to lend 
830 To their poor Kindred, or a wanting Friend : 
Vaſt is the Throng of theſe ; nor leſs the Train 
Of luſtful Youths, for foul Adulcry {lain. 
Hoſts of Deſcrters, who their Honour ſold, | 
And baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold : if 
$3; All cheſe within the Dungeons depth remain - " 
Deſpairing Pardon, and expecting Vain. lt 
Ask not what Pains ; nor farther ſeek to know 
Their Proceſs, or the Forms of Law below. | 
Some rowl a weighty Stone ; ſome aid along, - 
$840 And bound with burning Wires,on Spokes of Wheels are hung. 
Unhappy Theſezs, doom for ever there, 
Is fix d by Fate on his Eternal Chair : 
And wretched Phlegzas warns the World with Cries ; 
( Cou'd Warning make the World more juſt or wiſe, ) ( 
845 Learn Righteouſneſs, and dread th avenging Deities. 
To Tyrants others have their Country ſold, 
Impoſing Foreign Lords, for Foreign Gold : 
Some have old Laws repeal d, new Statues made ; 
Not as the People pleas d, bur as they paid. 
850 With Inceſt ſome their Daughters Bed prophand, 
All dar'd the worſt of Ills, and what they dard, attain'd. 
Had I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Braſs, inſpird with Iron Lungs, 
I could not half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat : 
855 Nor half the Puniſhments thoſe Crimes have mer. 
But ler us haſte our Voyage to purſue ; 
The Walls of Pluto's Palace are in view. 
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The Gare, and Iron Arch above it, ſtands 
On Anvils, labourd by the Cyclops Hands. 
$60 Before our farther way the Fates allow, 
Here muſt we fix on high the Golden Bough. 
She ſaid, and thro the gloomy Shades they paſt, 
And choſe the middle Path: Arrivd at laſt, 
The Prince, with living Water, ſprinki'd ore 
345 His Limbs, and Body ; then approach'd the Door. 
Poſleſs'd the Porch, and on the Front above 
He fix'd the fatal Bough, requird by Plato's Love. 
Theſe Holy Rites perform d, they took their Way, 
| Where long extended Plains of Pleaſure lay. 
870 The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav n may vye; 
With ther veſted, and a Purple Sky : 
The bliſsful Sears of Happy Souls below : 
Stars of their own, and their own Suns they knowv. 
Their Airy Limbs 1n Sports they exerciſe, 
575 And, on the Green, contend the Wreſtler's Prize. 
Some, 1n Heroick Verſe, divinely fing ; 
Others in artful Meaſures lead the ring. 
The Thracian Bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 
There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing V eſt. 


$80 His flying Fingers, and harmonious Quill, 
Strike ſev n diſtinguiſh d Notes, and ſev'n at once they 6. 
Here found they Tucers old Heroick Race ; 
Born better times and happier Years to grace. 
Aſſaracus and 1lus here enjoy 
$85 Perperual Fame, with him who founded Troy. 
The Chict beheld their Chariots from afar ; 
Their ſhining Arms, and Courfers train'd to War : 
Their Lances fixd in Earth, their Steeds around, 
Free from their Harneſs, graze the flow ry Ground. 
$go I helove of Horſes which they had, alive, 
And care of Chariots, after Death ſurvive, 
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Some chearful Souls, wete fcaſting on the Plain ; 


Some did the Song, and fome their Choir maintain. 


Beneatha Laurel Shade, where mighty Ps 


95 Mounts up to Woods above, and hides his Head below. 


Here Parti1ots live, who, for their Countries good, 


In fighting Fields, were prodigal of Blocd : 
Pric{ts of unblemiſhd Lives here make Abude ; 
And Poets worthy their inſpiring God : 


goo And ſearching Wits, of more Mechanick parts, 


Who gracd their Age with new. invented Arts. 


Thoſe who, co worth, their Bounty did extend; 


And thoſe who knew that Bounty to commend. 200 
The Heads of theſe wich holy Fillers bound ; jo 
995 And all cheir Temples were with Gatlands crown 'd. . 
Tothele the Sibyl thus her Speech addreſs d : 
And firſt, ro him ſurrounded by the rett ; 
Tow ring his Height, and ample was his Breaſt ; 


on To 


Say happy Souls, . Divine Muſeu ſay, 


910 Where lives 4nchiſes, and where lies our Way 


To find che Heroe, for whole only fake 
We ſought the dark Abodes, and croſs d the bitter Lake ? 
To this the Sacred Poer thus reply d ; 


In no fix'd place the Happy Souls re1de. 
915 In Groves we live ; and lie on mofly Beds 

By Cryſtal Streams, that murmur through the Meads : 

Bur paſs yon caſte Hill, and chence deſcend, 

The Path conducts you to your Journeys end. 

This ſaid, he led chem up che Mountains brow, 
920 And thews them all the ſhining Fields below ; 

They wind the Hill, and thro che bliſsful Meadows go. 

Bur old Archiſes, in a flow ry Vale, 

Review 'd his muſter'd Race ; and cook the T ale. 

Thoſe Happy Spirits, which ordain d by Fate, 


925 For future Beings, and new Bodies watr, 
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The Gate, and Iron Arch above it, ſtands 
On Anvils, labour'd by the Cyclops Hands. 
$60 Before our farther way the Fates allow, 
Here muſt we fix on high the Golden Bough. 
She ſaid, and thro the gloomy Shades they palt, 
And choſe the middle Path : Arrivd at laſt, 
The Prince, with living Water, ſprinkÞd ore 
45 His Limbs, and Body ; then approach'd the Door. 
Poſleſs'd the Porch, and on the Front above 
He fix'd the fatal Bough, requir'd by Plato's Love. 
Theſe Holy Rites perform d, they took their Way, 
| Where long extended Plains of Pleaſure lay. 
870 The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav n may vye ; 
With Xther veſted, and a Purple Sky : 
The bliſsful Seats of Happy Souls below : 


Stars of their own, and their own Suns they know. 


Their Airy Limbs 1n Sports they exerciſe, 
875 And, on the Green, contend the Wreſtler's Prize. 
Some, 1n Heroick Verſe, divinely fing ; 
Others in artful Meaſures lead the ring. 
The Thracian Bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 
There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing V eſt. 
880 His flying Fingers, and harmonious Quill, 
Strike ſev n diſtinguiſh d Notes, and fev'n at once they ill. 
Here found they Tucers old Heroick Race ; 
Born better times and happier Years to grace. 


A(ſaracus and Ilus here enjoy 
$85 Perpetual Fame, with him who founded Troy. 

The Chict beheld their Chartots from afar ; 

Their ſhining Arms, and, Courfers train'd to War : 

Their Lances fixd 1n Earth, their Steeds around, 

Free from their Harneſs, graze the flow'ry Ground. 
$90 Thelove of Horſes which they had, alive, 
And care of Charjots, after Death ſurvive, 


ANEIS. 


Soine chearful Souls, wete feaſting on the Plain ; 
Some did the Sung, and ſome their Choir maintain. 
Beneath a Laurel Shade, where mighty Ps 
895 Mounts up to Woods above, and hides his Head below. 
Here Patriots live, who, for their Countries good, 
In fighting Fields, were prodigal of Blood: 
Prieſts of unblemiſhd Lives here make Abode ; 
And Poers worthy their inſpiring God : 
goo And ſearching Wits, of more Mechanick parts, 
Who grac d their Age with new invented Arts. 
Thoſe who, co worth, their Bounty did extend ; 
And thoſe who knew that Bounty to commend. 
The Heads of theſe with holy Fillers bound ; 
905 And all cheir Temples were with Gatlands crown'd, 
To thele the Sibyl thus her Speech addreſs d : 
And firſt, to him ſurrounded by the relt ; 
Tow ring his Height, and ample was his Breaſt ; 
Say happy Souls, Divine Muſeu ay, 
910 Where lives Anchiſes, and where lies our Way 
To find che Heroe, tor whoſe only ſake 
We ſought the dark Abodes, and crofsd the bitter Lake ? 
To this the Sacred Poer thus reply d ; 
In no fix'd place the Happy Souls refide. 
915 In Groves we live ; and lie on moſly Beds 
By Cryſtal Streams, that murmur chrough the Meads : 
Bur paſs yon eaſte Hill, and thence deſcend, 
The Path conducts you to your Journeys end. 
This faid, he led chem up che Mountains brow, 
920 And ſhews them all the ſhining Fields bclow ; 
They wind the Hill, and chro che bliſsful Meadows go. 
Bur old Ynchiſes, in a flow ry Vale, 
Review d his muſterd Race ; and cook the Tale. 
Thoſe Happy Spirits, which ordaind by Fate, 


925 For future Beings, and new Bodies watt, 
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Wich ſtudious Thought obſerv'd th' illuſtrious Throng ; 
[n Nature's Order as they paſs d along, 


Their Names, their Fates, their Conduct, and their Care, 
la peaceful Senates, and ſucceſsful War, 


9zo He, when neas on the Plain appears, 
Meets him with open Arms, and falling Tears. 
Welcome, he ſaid, the Gods undoubted Race, 
O long expected co my dear Embrace ; 
Once more tis givn me to behold your Face! 
935 The Love, and Pious Duty which you pay, 
Have paſsd the Perils of fo hard a way. 
Tis true, computing times, I now believ'd 
The happy Day approach'd; nor are my Hopes deceiv d. 
What length of Lands, what Oceans have you paſs d, 
v40 What Storms ſuſtain'd, and on what Shores been caſt ? 
How have I fear'd your Fate! But feard it moſt, 
When Love aſlail'd you, on the Lyb:an Coaſt. 
To this, the Filial Duty thus replies ; 
Your ſacred Ghoſt, before my ſleeping Eyes, 
945 Appeard ; and often urgd this painful Enterpriſe. 
Afrer long toſſing on the Tyrrhene Sea, 
My Navy rides at Anchor in the Bay. 
But reach your Hand, oh Parent Shade, nor ſhun 
The dear Embrace of your longing Son ! 
950 He ſaid; andfalling Tears his Face bedey : 
Then thrice, around his Neck, his Arms he threw ; 
And thrice the flitting Shaddow {lip'd away ; 
Like Winds, or empty Dreams that fly the Day. 
Now 1n a ſecret Vale, the Tyoan ſees 
955 A ſeprate Grove, thro which a gentle Breeze 
Plays wich a paſſing Breath, and whiſpers thro' the Trees. 
And juſt before the Confines of the Wood, 
The gliding Lethe leads her {ilent Flood. 
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About the Boughs an Airy Nation flew, 

50 Thick as the humming Bees,that hunt the golden Dew ; 
In Summer's heat, on tops of Lillies feed, 

And creep within their Bells, to ſuck the balmy Seed. 
The winged Army roams the Field around ; 
The Rivers and the Rocks remurmur to the ſound. 

o65 Eneas wondring ſtood : Then ask'd the Cauſe, 
Which co the Stream the Crowding People draws. 
Then thus the Sire. The Souls that throng the Flood 
Are thoſe, to Whom, by Fate, are other Bodies ow d : 
In Lethe's Lake they long Oblivion caſt ; 

970 Of fucure Life ſecure, forgetful of rhe Paſt, 

Long has my Soul defir'd this time, and place, 
To ſet before yout fight your glorious Race. 
That this preſaging Joy may fire your Mind, 

To ſeek the Shores by Deſtiny defign'd. 

975 O Father, can it be, that Souls ſublime, 
Return to viſit our Terreſtrial Clime ? 

And that che Gen'rous Mind, releas'd by Death, 
Can Cover lazy Limbs, and Mortal Breath ? 
Anchiſes then, -1n order, thus begun 
980 To clear thoſe Wonders to his Godlike Son. 
Know firſt, that Heav n, and Earth's compacted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ſtarry Flame, 
And both the Radiane Lights, one Common Soul 
Inſpires, and feeds, and animates the whole. 

985 This Active Mind infus'd through all the Space, 
Unites and mingles with the mighty Maſs. 
Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain ; 
And Birds of Air, and Monſters of che Main. 
Th' Echerial Vigour is in all the ſame, 

990 And every Soul is fill'd with equal Flame : 
As much as Farthy Limbs, and grols allay 
Of Mortal Members, ſubject ro decay, 
Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n and edge of Day. 
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From this courſe Mixture of ;Terreſtial parts, 
995 Deſire, and Fear, by turns poſleſs their Hearts: 
And Grief, and Joy : Nor can the groveling Mind, 
In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confind, 


Aſlert the Native Skies ; or own its heavenly Kind, 
Nor Death it ſelf can wholly waſh their Stains ; 

1000 Eur long contracted Filch, even.in the Soul remains, 

The Reliques of inveterate Vice they wear; 
And Spots of Sin obſcene, inevry Face appear. 
For this are various Penances enjoynd ; 

And ſome are hung to bleach, upon the Wind ; 

1005 Some plungd in Waters, others purgd in Fires, 
Till all che Dregs are drain'd ; and all the Ruft expires: 
All have their Manes, and thoſe Manes bear : 

The few, ſo cleans d to theſe Abodes repair : 

And breath, in ample Fields, the ſoft E/yftan Air. 
i910 Then are they happy, when by length of time 

The Scurf 1s worn away, of each committed Crime. 

No Speck 1s left, of their habitual Stains ; 

But the pure #ther of the Soul remains. 

But, when a Thouſand rowling Years are paſt; 

:o15 (So long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt; 
Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, 
Compelid to drink the deep Lethean Flood : 

In large forgetful draughts to ſteep the Cares 
Of their paſt Labours, and ther Irkſom Years. 
1020 T hat, unremembring of its former Pain, * 
The Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. 
Thus having ſaid ; the Father Spirir, leads 
The Prieſteſs and his Son through Swarms of Shades. 
And takes a riſing Ground, from thence to ſee 
1025 The long Proceſſion of his Progeny. 
Survey (purſud the Sire ) this airy Throng; 
As, ofter'd to thy view, they pals along. 
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Theſe are th' Italian Names, which Fare will Join 
Wich ours, and graft upon the Trqan Line. 
10z0 Obſerve che Youth who firſt appears(in fight ; 
And holds the neareſt Stationto the Light : 
Already ſeems to ſnuff che vital Air; : 
And leans juſt forward, -on a ſhining Spear, 
S:Fvrue 1s he: thy laſt begotten Race; 
- r035 But firſt in order ſent, tofall thy place, 
An 4lban Name; but mix'd with Dardan Blood ; 
Born in the Covert of a ſhady Wodd : 
Him fair Lavia, thy ſurviving Wife, 
Shall breed in Groves, to lead a folitary Life. 
1049 In ba he ſhall fix his Royal Sear: * 
And, born a King, a Race of Kings beger. 
Then Procas, Honour of the Tran Name, 
Capys, and Numitor, of endleſs Fame. 
A ſecond S:/v:us after theſe appears ; 
1045 Silvius Fneas, for thy Name he bears. 
For Arms and Juſtice equally renown; 
Who, late reſtor'd, . in 4/ba ſhall be crown'd. 
How great they look, how. vig roully they wield 
Their weighty Lances, and ſuſtain the Shield ! 
1050 But they, who crown'd with Oaken Wreaths appear, 
Shall Gabian Walls, and ſtrong Fidena rear : 
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometza, found ; 
And raiſe Colatiar Towts on Rocky Ground. 
All theſe ſhall then be Towns of mighty Fame ; 
1060 Tho now they lye obſcure; and Lands without aName. 
See Romulus the great, born to reſtore 
The Crown that once his injurd Grandfire wore. 
This Prince, a: Prieſteſs of your Blood ſhall bear 
And like his Sire in Arms he ſhall appear. 
1065 Tworifing Creſts his Royal Head adorn; 
Born from a God, himſelf co Godhead born. 
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{ lis Sire already {1gns him for the Skies, 
And marks the Seat amidft the Deities. 
Auſpicious Chiet ! thy Race 1n times to come 
,c55 Shall ſpread the Conqueſts of Imperial Rome. 
Rome whoſe aſcending Tow 'rs ſhall Heavn invade ; 
Involving Farth and Ocean 1n her Shade. 
High as the Mother of the Gods 1n place; 
And proud, like her, of an Immortal Race. 
i070 Then when in Pomp ſhe makes the Phrygzan round ; 
With Golden Turrets on her Temples crown : 
A hundred Gods her ſweeping Train ſupply ; 
Her Offspring all, and all command the Sky. 
Now fix your Sight, and ſtand intent, to ſee 
1075 Your Roman Race, and Zultan Progeny. 
ihe mighty Ceſar waits his vital Hour ; 
Impatienc for the World, and grafps his promisd Pow. 
Bur next behold the Youth of Form Divine, 
Cz2ſar himſelf, exalted 1n his Line - 
:o8% 4uguſtus, promisd oft, and long foretold, 
Sent ro the Realm that Saturn ruld of old; 
Lorn to reſtore a better Age of Gold. 
Aﬀrick, and India, ſhall his Pow obey, 
He ſhall extend his propagated Sway, 
i085 Beyond the Solar Year ; without the ſtarry Way. 
Where 4tlas turns therowling Heav'ns around ; 
And his broad ſhoulders with their Lights are crown'd. 
At his fore-ſeen Approach, already quake | 
The Caſp:zan Kingdoms, and Mzotian Lake. 
1:90 Their Seers behold the Tempeſt from afar ; 
And chreatning Oracles denounce the War. 
Nle hears him knocking at his ſevnfold Gates ; 
And ſeeks his hidden Spring, and fears his Nephew's Fates. 
Nor Hercules more Lands or Labours knew, 
1095 Not tho the brazen-footed Hind he flew ; 
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Freed Erymanthus from the foaming Boar, 
And dipd his Arrows in Lerngan Gore. 
Nor Bacchw, turning from his Indian War, 
By Tygers drawn triumphant in his Car, 
1100 From N:ſus top deſcending on the Plains ; 
With curling V ines around his purple Reins. 
And doubt we yet thro Dangers to purſue 
The Paths of Honour, and a Crown in view ? 
But whats the Man, who from afar appears, 
1105 His Head with Olive crown d,his Hand a Cenſer bears? 
His hoary Beard, and holy Veſtments bring 
His loſt Idea back : I know the Roman King. 
He ſhall to peaceful Rome new Laws ordain : 
Call'd from his mean abode, a Scepter to ſuſtain. 
1110 Him, Tullue next in Dignity ſucceeds ; 
An aCtive Prince, and prone to Martial Deeds. 
He ſhall his Troops for fighting Fields prepare, 
Diſusd to Tolls, and Triumphs of the War. 
By dint of Sword his Crown he ſhall increaſe ; 
1115 And ſcour his Armour from the Ruſt of Peace. 
Whom A4ncus follows, with a fawning Air ; 
But vain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarqun Kings : Th avenging Sword 
Of Brutus, juſtly drawn, and Rome reſtor d. 
1120 He firſt renews the Rods, and Axe ſevere ; 
And gives the Conſuls Royal Robes to wear. 
His Sons, who ſeek the Tyrant to ſuſtain, 
And long for Arbitrary Lords again, 
Wich Ignominy ſcourg'd, in open fight, 


1125 He dooms to Death deſerv d ; aſſerting Publick Right : 


Unhappy Man, to break the Pious Laws 
Of Nature, pleading in his Children's Caule ! 


Howere the doubtful Fact is underſtood, 4 


Tis Love of Honour, and his Country's good : 
'239 The Conſul, not the Father, ſheds che Blood. 
LH 2 
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Pehold Torquatus che ſame Track purſue ; 


/nd next, the two devoted Dect) view. 
ihe Dru/tan Line, Camillus loaded home 
With Standards well redeem, and foreign Foes o recome. 
1135 The Pair you ſee in equal Armour ſhane ; | 
{ Now, Friends below, in cloſe Embraces joyn : | 11" 
ut when they leave the ſhady Realms of Night; | 
And, cloath'd in Bodies, breath your upper Light, ) 
With mortal Hate each other ſhall purſue : 
140 What Wars, what Wounds, what Slaughter ſhall enſue ! 
From d!{pine Heights the Father fir(t deſcends; 
His Daughter's Husband 1n the Plain attends : 
His Daughter's Husband arms his Eaſtern Friends. 
Embrace again, my Sons, be Foes no more : 
1145 Nor {tain your Country with her Childrens Gore. 
And thou, che firſt, lay down thy lawleſs claim ; 
Thou, of my Blood, who bear (t che 7u{zan Name. 
Another comes, who ſhall in Triumph ride; 
Ardto the Capitol his Chariot guide; 
1150 From conquerd Cormnth, rich with Grectan Spoils. 
And yet another, famd for Warlike Toils, 
(n Argos ſhall impoſe the Roman Laws : 
And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trqan Cauſe : 
Shall drag in Chains their Achillean Race ; 
1155 Shall vindicate his Anceſtors Diſgrace : 
And Pallas, for her violated Place. 
Great Cato there, for Gravity renown d, 
And conquring Coſſus goes with Lawrels crown. 
\Who can omit the Gracch:, who declare 
160 The Scrpto's Worth, thoſe Thunderbolts of War, v. 
The double Bane of Carthage ? Who can ſee, 
Without eſteem for virtuous Poverty, 


Severe Fabritus, or can ceaſe t' admire 
The Ploughman Conſul in his Courſe Attire ! 
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i: {ir das Iam, my Praiſe the Faby claim ; 
v1 chou great Heroe, greateſt of thy Name ; 


Q:daind in War to fave the ſinking State, 
4nd, by Delays, to put a ſtop to Fate | 
| (7 0chiers better mold the running Maſs 

. Of Merrals, and inform the breathing Braſs, 
Au {oiten into Fleſh a Marble Face : 
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[cad vctrer at the Bar ; deſcribe the Skies, 
And when che Stars deſcend, and when they rife. 
ur, Rome, tis thine alone, with awful ſway, 

:i-5s To rule Mankind 3 and make the World obey ; 
{1112 Peace, and War, thy own Majeſtick Way. 
| 1o came the Proud, the fetter d Slave to free ; 

Inefe are Imperial Arts, and worthy thee. 

He pzusd : And while with wondr ing Eyes they viewd 
1% The paſſing Spirits, thus his Speech renew d. 

Sce orcat arcellus ! how, untir d in Tolls, 


» 4 


He, when his Country, ( threaten a with Alarms, ) 

Requires his Courage, and his Conquring Arms, 

155 $14] more than once the Punic Bands affright : 
Sv... kill che Gaulejh King 1n fingle Fight: 


, 
[| 


| 3711, to che Captcol in Triumph move, 
And the third Spoils ſhall grace Feretrian ove. 
Aencas, here, beheld of Form Divine 

1190 A Godlike Youth, 1n glittring Armour ſhine : 
\\ 111 great Marcelius keeping equal pace ; 
Bur gloomy were his Eyes, dejeCted was his Face : 
He ſaw, and, wond'ring, askd his airy Guide, 


Whar, and of whence was he, who preſs'd the Hero's {1de? 


p, 
i195 His Son, or one of-his Illuſtrious Name, 


How like the former, and almoſt che ſame: 
Ovlcrre the Crowds that compals him around ; 
All gaze, and all admire, and raiſe a ſhouting found : 


fc moves with Marily grace, how rich with Regal Spouls! 


Bur 
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3ut hov'ring Miſts around his Erows are ſpread, 
1200 And Night, with ſable Shades, involves his Head. 
Seek not to know (the Ghoſt reply d with Tears ) 
T he Sorrows of thy Sons, 1n fucure Years. 
This Youth ( the bliſsful Viſion of a day ) 
Shall juſt be ſhown on Earth, and ſnatch d away. 

1205 The Gods too high had raisd the Roman State; 
Were but their Gifts as permanent as great. 
What groans of Men ſhall fill the Martian Field ! 
How fierce a Blaze his flaming Pile ſhall yield! 
What Fun'ral Pomp ſhall floating Ther ee, 

1201 When, riſing from his Bed,he views the ſad Solemnity! 

No Youth ſhall equal hopes of Glory give : 
No Youth afford fo great a Cauſe to grieve. 
The Tran Honour, and the Roman Boalt ; 
Admird when living, and Ador'd when loſt! 

1215 Mirror of ancient Faith 1n early Youth |! 
Undaunted Worth; Inviolable Truth ! 

No Foe unpuniſhd in the fighting Field, 

Shall dare thee Foot to Foot, with Sword and Shield. 
Much leſs, in Arms, oppoſe thy matchleſs Force, 
1220 When thy ſharp Spurs ſhall urge thy foaming Horſe. 
Ah, coud(t thou break through Fartes ſevere Decree, 

Anew Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee ! 
Full Caniſters of fragrant Lillies bring, 
Mixd with the Purple Roſes of the Spring : 

1225 Let me with Funral Flowers his Body ſtrow ; 
This Gife which Parents to their Children owe, 
This unavailing Gifr, at leaſt 1 may beſtow ! 

Thus having faid, He led the Heroe round 
The confines of the bleſt Eiyf.ax Ground. 

i230 Which, when Jnchiſes to his Son had ſhown, 

And fir'd his Mind to mount the promisd Throne, 
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He celis the furure Wars, ordain'd by Facte ; 
The S:rength and Cuſtoms of che Latian State : 
The Prince, and People : And fore-arms his Care 
:2« With Rules, co puſh his Fortune, or to bear. 
Two Gates che filent Houſe of Sleep adorn; 
Of poliſh'd Iv'Ty this, that offtranſparent Horn : 
True Viſions chro' tranſparent Horn arife ; 
Thro poliſh Iv ry paſs deluding Lies. 
| ..., Of various things diſcourling as he paſs'd, 
Anchiſes hither bends his Steps at laſt. 
Then, through the Gate of [vry, he diſmiſs'd 
His valiant Offspring, and Divining Gueſt. 
Screight ro the Ships Aneas took his way ; 
1:45 Embarq d his Men, and skimd along the Sea : 
Scill Coaſting, till he gain'd Cajera's Bay. 
At length on Oozy ground .his Gallies moor : 
Their Heads are turn to Sea, their Sterns to Shoar. 
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The Seventh Book of the Aineh. 


The Argument. 


King Latinus entertains neas, and promiſes him his only Daughter, 
Lavinia, the Heireſs of his Croyn. Turnus being mm Love with 
her, favour d by her Mather, and fird up by Juno, and Aledo, 
breaks the Treaty which was madegand engages in bis Cuarrel,Me- 
zentius, Camilla, Meſlapus, and many other of the Nezghbau- 
ring Princes ; whoſe Forces and the Names of their Commanders are 
here particularly related. 


N D chou, © Matron of Immortal Faine ! 
Here Dying, to the Shore haſt left chy Name: 
Cajeta {till che place is calld from thee, 
The Nurſeof great Eneas Infancy. 
; Here reſt thy Bones in rich Heſper:a's Plains, 
Thy Name ('tis all a Ghoſt can have) remains; 
Now, when the Prince her Fun ral Rites had paid, 
He ploughd the Tyrrhene Seas with Sails diſplay'd. 
From Land a gentle Breeze aroſe by Night, 
10 Serenely ſhone the Stars, the Moon was bright, 
And the Sea trembled with her Silver Light. 
Now near the Shelves of Ctrce's Shores they run, 
(Circe the rich, the Daughter of the Sun ) 
A dang 'rous Goaſt : The Goddeſs waſts her Days 
i5 In joyous Songs, the Rocks reſound her Lays : 
in ſpinning; or the Loom, ſhe ſpends che Night, 
And Cedar Brands ſupply her Fathers Light, 
From hence were heard, (rebellowing co the Main, ) 
The Roars of Lyons that refuſe the Chain, | 
20 The Grunts of Briſtled Boars, and Groans of Bears, 
And Herds of Howling Wolves that ſtun the Sailors Ears. 
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Theſe from their Caverns, at the cloſe of Nighr, 
Fill the ſad Ifle with Horror and Afrright. 
Darkling the mourn their Fate, whom Crrce's Pow 
25 (That watchd the Moon, and Planetary Hour ) 
Wich Words and wicked Herbs, trom Human Kir. 
Had alter'd, and in Brural Shapes confin'd. 
With Monſters, Teſt rhe Trans pious Hoſt 
Shoud bear, or touch upon th' inchanted Coaſt ; 
zo Propittous Neptune ſteerd their Courſe by Night, 
With riſing Gales, chat ſped their happy Flight. 
Supply d with theſe, they skim the ſounding Shore, 
And hear the ſwelling Surges vainly roar. 
Now when the rofie Morn began to riſe, 
;5 And wavd her Saffron Streamer thro the Skies ; 
When Thetis bluſhd in Purple, not her own, 
And from her Face the breathing Winds were blown : 
A ſudden Silence fat upon the Sea, 
And ſweeping Oars, with Strugling, urge their Way. 
49 The Trqan, from the Main beheld a Wood, 
Which chick with Shades, and a brown Horror, ſtood : 
Berwixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courle, 
Wich Whirlpools dimpld ; and with downward Force 
T hat drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 
45 And rowl'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 
About him, and above, and round the Wood, 
The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood ; 
That bath'd wichin, or bask'd upon his {tde, 
To tuneful Songs their narrow Throars apply d. 
co I he Caprain gives Command, the jovful T rain 
Glide thro the gloomy Shade, and leave the Men. 
Now, Erate, thy Poet's Mind infpire, 
And fill his Soul with thy Celeſtial Fire. 
Relace what Latium was, her ancient Kings : 
55 Declare che paſt, and preſent State of things, 
M m m 
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When tirlt the Trojan F cet Huſunia fuats - 
And how the Rivals lovd, and how they rue, 
Theſe are my Theme, and hov ite \Var began, 
And how concluded by the Godlike Man. 

Go For I ſhall {ing of Battels, Blcod and Rage, 
Which Princes, and their People did engage : 
And haughty Souls, thac mov d with mutual Hate, 
In fighting Fields purſud and tound their Fate : 
hat rouzd the Tyrrbeze Realm with loud Alarms, 

65 And peacetul 1taly involv din Arms. 

A larger Scene of Action is diſplay'd, 

And, riſtzg hence, a greater Wotk 1s weigh d. 
Latinus old and mild, had long poſleſs'd 

The Lat:an Scepter, and his People bleſs d: 

70 His Father Faunus : a Laurcuttan Dame 
His Mother, fair Marica was her Name. 
But Fawn came from Picu, Picus drew 
His Birth from Satury, if Records be true. 
Thus King Larnus, in the third Degree, 

75 Had Saturz Author of his Family. 

But this old peaceful Prince, as Heav'n decreed, 
Was bleſs d with no Male Iſſue to ſucceed : 

His Sons in blooming Youth were ſnarchd by Fare; 
One only Daughter heir d the Royal State. 

So Fird with her Love, and with Ambition led, 
The neighb ring Princes court her nuptial Bed. 
Among the Crowd, but far above the reſt, 
Young Turzs to the Beauteous Maid addreſs. 
Turnus, tor high Deſcent, and graceful Meen, 

8: Was firſt, and favour d by the Latian Queen : 
With him ſhe ſtrove to joyn Lavina's Hand: 

Bur dire Portants the purpos'd Match withſtand. 
Deep in the Palace, of long Growth there ſtood 
A Lawrels Trunk, a venerable Wood ; 


Where 
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Jo Where Rites Divine were paid ; whoſe holy Hair 
Was kept, and cut with ſuperſtitious Care. 
This Plant Latinus, when his Town he wall'd, 
Then found, and from the Tree Lavrentum call'd : 
And laſt in Honour of his new Abode, 

95 He vowd the Lawrel, to the Lawrel's God. ity 
It happen'd once, ( a boding Prodigy, ) "bg 
A ſwarm of Bees, that cut the l1quid Sky, | 
Unknown from whence they took their airy flighe, 
Upon the topmoſt Branch in Clouds alight : 

oo There, with their claſping Feet together clung, | 


And a long Cluſter from the Lawrel hung. 
An ancient Augur propheſy d from hence : 
Behold on Latzan Shores a foreign Prince ! 
From the ſame parts of Heav'n his Navy ſtands, 
:os To the ſame parts on Earth: his Army lands; 
The Town he conquers, and the Towr commands. 


Yet more, when fair Lavenza fed the Fire 
Before the Gods, and ſtood belide her Sire ; 
Strange to relate, the Flames, involv'd in Smuke 

1:0 Of Incenſe, from the ſacred Altar broke ; 
Caught her diſhevelld Hair, and rich Attire; 
Her Crown and Jewels crackled in che Fire : 
From thence the fuming Trail began to ſpree, 
And lambent Glories dancd abour her Head, 

irs This new Portent the Scer with Wonder viev's ; 
Then pauſing, thus his Prophecy renews. 
The Nymph who ſcatters flaming Fires around, 
Shall ſhine with Honour, ſhall her ſelf be crownd : 
Bur, causd by her irrevocable Fate, 

i120 War ſhall the Country waſte, and change the Stare, 
Latinus, frighted with this dire Olſtenc, # 
For Counſel to bis Father Faunus went : 3 
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Aid fought the Shades renown d for Prophecy, 


\Which near 4/buneas ſulphrous Fountain Iye. 

1:5 To theſc the Latzan, and the Sabine Land 
Fly, when diſtreſsd, and thence Relief demand. 
The Prieſt on Skins of Off rings takes his Eaſe ; 
And nightly V 1f1ons in his Slumber fees : 

A ſwarm of thin aerial Shapes appears, 

130 And, flutrring round his Temples, deafs his Ears : 
Theſe he conſults, the future Fates to know, 
From Pow rs above, and from the Fiends below. 
Here, for the Gods advice, Latmus flies, 
OQ{1:i0g a hundred Sheep for Sacrifice : 

125 Tnew wooly Fleeccs, as the Rites requird, 

He laid beneath him, and to Reſt retird. 

No ſooner were his Eyes in Slumber bound, 
When, from above, a more than Mortal Sound 
Invades his Ears ; and thus the Viſion ſpoke : 

140 Seck not, my Seed, in Lat:an Bandsto Yoke 
Our fair Lavinia, nor the Gods provoke. 

A foreign Son upon the Shore deſcends, 
Whoſe Martial Fame from Pole to Pole extends. 
His Race in Arms, and Arts of Peace renown d, 

145 Not Latwum ſhall contain, nor Europe bound : 
'Tis theirs what ere the Sun ſurveys around. 
Theſe anſwers inthe {1lent Night receiv'd, 

The King himſelf divulg d, the Land believd: 
The Fame chrough all che Neighb'ring Nations fiew, 

150 When now the Tran Navy was 1n view. 

Beneath a ſhady Tree the Heroe ſpread 
H1:s Table on the Turf, with Cakes ef Bread ; 
And, with his Chiefs, on Foreſt Fruits he fed. 
They fate, and. (not without the God's Command) 
*3) Their homely Fare diſpatch d; che hungry Band 
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Invade their Trenchers next, and ſoon devour, 
To mend the ſcanty Meal, their Cakes of Flow'r. 
Iſcamus this obſerv d, and, ſmiling, ſaid, 
See, we devour the Plates on which we fed. 
i60 The Speech had Omen, that the Tran Race 
Shou'd find Repoſe, and this che Time ana Place. 
Xneas took the Word, and thus replies ; 
(Conteſſing Fate with Wonder in his Eyes ) 
All hail, O Earth! all hail my houſhold Gods, 
5; Beholdthe diſtin'd place of your Abodes ! 
For thus Anchiſes prophecy d of old, 
And this our fatal place of Reſt foretoid. 
* When ona Foreign Shore, inſtead of Meact, 
* By Famine forc'd, ycur Trenches you ſha!l ear , 
170 © Then Eaſe your weary Trqans will attend : 
* And the Jong Labours of your Voyage end, 
© Remember on that happy Coaſt to build : 
* And with a Trench incloſe the fruitful Field, 
This was chac Famine, this the fatal place, 
17s Which ends the Wand ring of our exild Race. 
Then, on to Morrow s Dawn, your Care employ, ; 
To ſearch che Land, and where the Cities lye, 
And what che Men; but give this Day to Joy. - 
Now pour to fove, and after fove 1s belt, 
18 Call great Anchiſes ro the Genial Fealt : 
Crown high che Goblers with a cheartul Draught; 
Envy the preſent Hour, adjourn che future Thought. 
' Thus having ſaid, the Heroe bound his Brows. 
Wirh leafy Branches, then perform d his Vows : 
'55 Adoring firſt che Genius of the Place ; 
Then Earth, the Mother of the Heav nly Race ; 
The Nymphs, and native Godheads yet unknown, 


And Night, and all che Starschat guild her Sable Tlwone. 
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And ancient Cbel, and Idean ove ; 
199 And laſt his Sire below, and Mother Queen above. 
Then Heav ns high Monarch thundred thrice aloud; 
And thrice he ſhook alofr, a Golden Cloud. 
Soon thro the joyful Camp a Rumor flew, 
The time was come their City to renew : 
195 Then evry Brow with chearful Green is crown'd, | 
The Feaſts are doubl'd, and the Bowls go round. | , 
When nexc the roſie Morn diſclos'd the Day, : 
WH The Scouts to ſev ral parts divide their Way, ; 
11 To learn the Natives Names, their Towns, explore 
| 250 The Coaſts, and Trendings of the crooked Shore : 
Wh: Here Tyber flows, and here Numzcus ſtands, 
| | f | Here warlike Latims hold the happy Lands. 
| If | The Pious (_hief, who fought by peaceful Ways, 


HF To found his Empire, and his Town to raile ; 
Fl 95 A hundred Yourhs from all his Train ſeleGts; 

Wl And to the Latian Court their Courſe directs : 
c The ſpacious Palace where their Prince reſides; ) 
| And all their heads with Wreaths of Olive hides, 
i | Ul They go commiſhon d to require a Peace ; 
| || If: 210 And carry Preſents to procure Accels. 

Wl; Thus while they ſpeed their Pace, the Prince deſigns 
I | His new elected Seat, and draws the Lines : 
| The Trqans round the Place a Rampire caſt, 
And Paliſades about che Trenches placd. 
ik -15 Mean time the Train, proceeding on their way, 
It From far the Town, and lofty Tow 's ſurvey : 
ub q Ac length approach the Walls : without the Gate 
þ They ſee the Boys, and Latian Youth debate 

The Martial Prizes on the duſty Plain ; 
-20 Sorne drive the Cars, and ſome the Courſers rein : 

E Some bend the ſtubborn Bow for V itory ; 
And ſome with Darts cheir aCtive Sinews try. 
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Of his fair Troops advisd their aged Prince; 
:2« That foreign Men, of mighty Scature came ; 
Llncouth their Habit, and unknown their Name. 

The King ordains their entrance, and aſcends 

His Regal Seat, ſurrounded by his Friends. 

The Palace built by Picw, vaſt and Proud, 
:30 Supported by a hundred Pillars ſtood : 

And round incompaſsd with ariſing Wood. 

The Pile orelook'd the Town, and drew the fight ; 

Surpriz.d at once with Reverence and Delight. 

There Kings receiv d the Marks of Sov raign Pow' : 
235 In State the Monarchs march d, the Liftors bore 
Their Awful Axes, and che Rods before. 
Here the the Tribunal ſtood, che Houle of Pray; 
And here the ſacred Senators repair : 


All at large Tables, 1n long order ſer, 
240 A Ram their Offring, and a Ram their Meat. 
Above the Portal, Carvd in Cedar Wood, 


2ac'd in their Ranks, their Godlike Grandtires (tood. 


Old Saturn, with his crooked Scythe, on high ; 
And ltalus, that led the Colony : 

:45 And ancient Janw, with his double Face, 

And Bunch ot Keys, the Porter of che place. 
Theie good Sabinus, planter of the V ines, 
On a ſhort Pruning-hook his Head reclines : 
And \tudioully ſurveys his genrous Wines. 

250 Ihen Warlike Kings, who for cheir Country fought, 
And honoutable Wounds from Barcel brought. 
Around the Potts hung Helmets, Darts, and Spears; 
And Captive Chariots, Axes, Shields, and Bars, 


And broken Beaks of Slups, the Trophies of cheir Wars. 


255 Above the reſt, as Chief of all the Band, 
Was Picw plac'd, a Buckler in his hand; 
His other wav along divining Wand. 
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Girt in his Gabin Gown the Heroe fare : 
Yet could*not with his Art avoid his Fate. 
260 For Circe long had Jovd che Youth in vain, 
Till Love, refus'd, converted to Disdain : 
The mixing pow rful Herbs, with Magic Arr, 
She chang'd his Form, who cou'd not change his heart, 
Conſtrain'd him in a Bird, and made him fly, 

265 With party-colourd Plumes, a Chattring Pye. 
In this high Temple, ona Chair of State, 

The Seat of Audience, old Latmus fate; 
Then gave admiſſion ro the Trqan Train, 
And thus, with pleaſing accents, he began. 

270 Tell me, ye Trojans, for that Name you own ; 
Nox 1s your Courſe upon our Coaſts unknown 
Say what you ſeck, and whither were you bound ? 
Were you by ſtreſs of Weather caſt a-ground ? 
Such dangers as on Scas are often ſeen, 

275 And oft befall ro miſerable Men ? 

Or come, your Shipping in our Ports to lay, 
Spent and difabld in fo long a way 2 

Say what you want, the Latzans you ſhall find 
Not forcd to goodneſs, but by Will inclind : 

280 For ſince the time of Saturn's holy Reign, 
His Hoſpitable Cuſtoms we retain. 

I call co mind, but ( Time the Tale has worn, ) 

Th Arunci told ; that Dardanus, tho born 

On Latian Plains, yet ſought the Phrygran Shore, 
285 And Samethracta, Samos call d before : 

From Tuſcan Corttum he claim his Birth, 

But afrer, when exempt from Mortal Earth, 

From thence aſcend to his kindred Skies, 

A God, and as a God augments their Sacrifice. 

290 He ſaid. Iltoneur made this Reply, 

O King, of Faunu Royal Family! 
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Nor Wintry Winds to Latiumforcd our wes, 

Nor did the Scars our wandring Courſe betray. 

Willing we ſought your Shores, and hither buund, 
295 The Poit fo Tong delied, art length we found. 

From our ſweet Homes and ancient Realms expell'd 

Great as the greateſt that the Sun beheld. 

The God began our Line, who rules above, 

And as our Race, our King defcends from ove : 
zoo And hitter are we come, by his Command, 

To crave Admiſhon in your happy Land. 

How dire a Tempeit, Mjcene pour d, 

Our Plains, our Temples, and our Town devour'd ; 

What was the Waſte of War, what fierce Alarms 
zo5 Shook 4fas Crown with Europear Arms . 

Evn ſuch have heard, if any fuch there be, 

Whoſe Earth is bound by the frozen Se : 

And ſuch as born beneath the burniag Sky, 

And ſuitry Sun berwixt the Tropicks Ive. 
310 From that dire Deluge, chrough the wat ry Walte, 

Such length of Years, ſuch various Perils paſt : 


Ac laſt eſcapd, to Lattum we repair, 


To beg what you without your Want may ſpare ; *. 
( 


The common Water, ard che common Air, & 
315 Sheds which our ſelves will build, and mean abodes, 
Fit to receive and ſerve our baniſh d Gods. 
Nor our Admiſhon thall your Realm diſgrace, 
Nor length of time our Graticude eftace. 
Beſides, what endleſs Honour you ſhall gain 
320 To fave and ſhelter Troys unhappy Train. 
Now, by my Sov raign, and his Fate I twear, 
Renown'd for Faith in Peace, for Force in \V ar ; 
Ofr our Alliance other Lands defir d, 


And what we ſeek of you, of us requir d, 
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325 Deſpiſe not then, that in our Hands we bear 
Theſe Holy Boughs, and ſue mith Words of Prayr. 
Fate and the Gods, by their ſupreme Command, 
Have doom d our Ships to ſce the Latian Land. 
To theſe abodes our Fleet Apollo ſends ; 
»30 Here Dardamy was born, and hither tends : 
Whicre Thuſcan Tyber rowls with rapid Force, 
And where Numicus opes his Holy Source. 
Betides our Prince preſents, with his Requeſt, 
Soine ſmall Remains of what his Sire poſſeſs d, 
;;35 This Golden Charger, ſnatchd from burning Troy, 
Anchiſes d1d in Sacrifice employ : 
This Royal Robe, and this Tiara wore 
Old Priam, and this Golden Sceptes bore 
In full Aflemblies, and in folemn Games ; 
\ »40 I heic Purple Velts were weav'd by Darden Dames. 
Thus while he ſpoke Latinus rowId around 
H:s Eyes, and fixd a while upon the Ground. 
i1itent he ſeemd, and anxious in his Breſt; 
Nor by the Scepter movd, or Kingly Veſt: 
245 Lut pond ring future Things of wond rous Weight ; 
$:ceſhon, Empire, and his Daughter's Fate: 
O!, theſe he mus'd within his thoughtful Mind : 
And then revolv'd what Faunus had divind. 
T his was the Foreign Prince, by Fate decreed 
; co [0 thare his Scepter, and Lavmas Bed : 
© This was the Race, that ſure Portents foreſhew 
To ſway the World, and Land and Sea ſubdue. 
Ar length he rais d his chearful Head, and ſpoke: 
The Pow rs, ſaid he, the Pow rs we both invoke, 
;55 To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 
And firm our Purpoſe with their Augury. 
Have what you ask ; your Preſents [ receive, 
| .3t3d where, and when you pleaſe, wich ample Leave: 
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Partake and uie my Kingdom as your own ; 
;/ And ſhall be yours, while I command the Crown. 
And if my wiſh d Alliance pleaſe your King, 
1c him he ſthoud not ſend the Peace, but bring - 
Then let him not a Friend's Embraces fear : 
The Peace 15 made when I behold him here. 
6; Þofrdes this Anſwer, tell my Royal Gueſt, 
{ 24 ro his Commands, my own Requeſt : 
Cne only Daughter heirs my Crown and State, 
Whom, net our Oracles, nor Heav n, nor Fare, 
Nor frequent Prodigtes permit to join 
-o With any Native of th Juſonian Line. 
A forcign Son-in-Law ſhall come from far, 
(Such is our Doom ) a Cliet renown d in War : 
\Whoſe Race ſhall bear aloft the Latzan Name, 
And through the conquerd World dittuſe our Fame. 
;75 Himſelf co be the Man the Fares require, 
I firmly judge, and what I judge, delire. 
He ſaid, and then on each beſtow d a Steed ; 
Three hundred Horſes, in high Stables fed, 
Scood ready, ſhining all, and ſmoothly dreſs d ; 
:3o Of cheſe he chole the faireſt and the beſt, 
To mount che Tryau Troop ; at his Command, 
The Stecds caparifon'd with Purple ſtand ; 
Wich Golden Trappings, glorious to behold, 
And champ betwixt their Teeth the toaming Gold. 
38; Then to his abſent Gueſt the King decreed 
A pair of Courlers born of Heavenly Breed : 
Who trom their Noſtrils breach d Etherial Fire ; 
Whom C:rce ſtole from her Corleſtial dire : 
By fub{ticuting Mares, produc d on Earth, B 
290 Wile Wombs conceiv'd a more than Mortal Birth. 
Thete draw the Chariot which Lattnus ſends ; 
And che 1ich Preſent to the Prince commends. 
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Sublime on ſtately Steeds the Trqans born, 
To their expecting Loid with Peace return, 
395 But jealous Juno, from Pachynus height, 
As ſhe from Argos took her airy Flight, 
Beheld, with envious Eyes, this hateful Sight. 
She ſaw the Trojan, and his joyful Train 
Deſcend upon the Shore, deſert the Main ; 
400 Deſign a Town, and with unhopd Succeſs 
Th' Embaſſadors return wich promisd Peace. 
Then piercd with Pain, ſhe ſhook her haughty Head, 
Sighd from her inward Soul ; and thus ſhe ſaid. 
O hated Oft-ſpring of my Phrygzan Foes ! 
405 O Fates of Troy, which Zunos Fates oppoſe ! 
Cou'd they not fall unpity d, on che Plain, 
Bur {lain revive, and taken, ſcape again ? 
When execrable Troy in Aſhes lay, 
Thro' Fires, and Swords, and Seas, they forcd their Way. 
410 Then vanquiſhd ano mult 1n vain contend, 
Her Rage diſarmd, her Empire at an end. 
Breathleſs and tird, is all my Fury ſpent, 
Or does my glutted Spleen art length relent ? 
As if twere little from their Town to chaſe, 
415 I thro'the Seas purſud their exil'd Race: 
Ingagd the Heav'ns, oppos'd the Stormy Main; 
But Billows roard, and Tempeſts rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scylla's and my Sirtes done, 
When theſe they overpaſs, and thoſe they ſhun 
420 On Tyber's Shores they land, ſecure of Fate, 
Triumphant oer the Storm's and Juno's Hate. 
Mars cou'd in mutual Blood the Centaurs bath, 
And ove himſelf gave way to Cynthie's Wrath : 
Who ſent the tusky Boar to Calyden : 
425 What great Offence had-cither People done 2 
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But I, the Conſort of the Thunderer, 
Have wag d along and unſucceſsful War : 
Witch various Arts and Arms in vain have toil'd, 
And by a Mortal Man at length am foil'd. 
439 If native Pow r prevat], ſhall I doubr 
To ſeek for needful Succour from withour : 
If Fove and Heav'n my juſt Deſires deny, 
Hell ſhall che Pow of Heav'n and ove ſupply. 
Grant that the Fates have firm'd, by their Decree, 
435 The Tryan Race to reign in lraly ; 
At leaſt I can defer the Nuprial Day, 
And with protracted Wars the Peace delay: 
Wich Blood the dear Alliance ſhall be bought, 
And both the People near Deſtruction brought. 
440 So ſhall the Son-1n-Law, and Father join, 
With Ruin, War, and Waſte of either L ine. 
O fatal Maid ! chy Marriage 1s endow d 
W:h Phryzuan, Latian, and Rutulian Blood ! 
Belloua leads thee to thy Lovers Hand, 
445 Another Queen brings forth another Brand ; 
To burn with foreign Fires another Land) 
A ſecond Paris, diffring but in Name, 
Shall fire his Country with a ſecond Flame. 
Thus having aid, ſhe ſinks beneath the Ground, 
450 Wich furious haſte, and ſhoors the Srygzan Sound); 
Torowze Ale&o from th' Infernal Seat 
Of her dire Siſters, and cheir dark Retrear. 
This Fury, fit for her Intent, ſhe choſe; 
One who delights in Wars, and Human Woes. 
455 Evn Pluto hates his own miſhapen Race : 
Her Siſter-Fruits fly her hideous Face : 
So frightful are the Forms the Monſter takes, 
So fierce the Hiſhings of her ſpeckled Snakes. 
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Her Fu finds, ana thus | inflemes her Spight : 
aGo O Virgin Daughter of Eternal Nignt, 
Give me this once thy Labour, to ſuſtain 
My Right, and execute my juſt diſdain. 
Lect not the Trojans, with a feignd Pretence 
Of profferd Peace, delude the Latian Prince : 
+65 Expecl from Italy that odious Nane, 
And lec not Juno ſuftcr in her Fame. 
'T is thine to ruin Realms, oreturn a State, 

1} Berwixt che deareſt Friends to raiſe Debate ; 

+13 And kindle kindred Blood to mutual Hare. 

470 Thy Hand ore Towns the fun'ral Torch diſplays, 
And forms a thouſand 1]ls ten thouſand Ways. 
Now ſhake from out thy fruitful Breaſt, the Seeds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of Cruel Deeds : 
Confound the Peace eſtabliſhd, and prepare 

475 Their Souls to Hatred, and their Hands to War. 
Smear d as ſhe was with black Gorgonean Blood, 
The Fury ſprang above the Stzzian Flood : 

And on her wicker Wings, ſublime through Night, 
She co the Latian Palace took her Flight. 

48 T here ſought the Queen's Apartment, ſtood before 
The peaceful Threſhold, and beſteg'd the Door: 
Reſtleſs Amata lay, her ſwelling Breaſt 
Fird with Diſdain for Turnus diſpoſleſt, 

Fog And the new Nuptials of the Trqan Gueſt, 

f { a8; From her black bloody Locks the Fury ſhakes 

WH Her darling Plague, the Fav'rite of her Snakes : 
With her full Force ſhe threw the pois nous Dart, 
And fixd it deep within 4Amatas Heart, 

Thar thus envenom'd ſhe might kindle Rage, 

ago And ſacrifice to Strife her Houle and Husbands Age. 
Unſeen, unfelt; the fiery Serpent skims 

Betwixt her Linnen, and her naked Limbs. 
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His baleful Breath inſpiring, as he glides, 
Now like a Chain around her Neck he rides; 

295 Now like a Fillet to her Head repairs, 

And with his Circling Volumes folds her Hairs. 
At firſt the ſilent Venom {lid with eaſe, 
And ſeiz.d her cooler Senſes by degrees ; 
Then e're th' infeEted Maſs was fird too far, 

| 5eo [n Plaintive Accents ſhe began the War : 

Ard thus beſpoke her Husband ; Shall, ſhe ſaid, 
A wandring Prince enjoy Lavimas Bed ? 

If Nature plead not in a Parents Hearr, 

Pity my Tears, and pity her Deſert : 

505 I know, my deareſt Lord, the time will come, 
You woud, in vain, reverſe your Cruel doom : 
The faichleſs Pirate ſoon will ſet to Sca, 

And bear the Royal Virgin far away ! 
A Gueſt like him, a Trqaz Gueſt before, 7 

19 In ſhew of friendſhip, ſought the Spartan Shore ; 
And raviſh'd Helen from her Husband bore. 

Think ona Kings inviolable Word ; 
And think on Turnus, her once plighted Lord : 


To this falſe Foreigner you give your Throne, 
i'5 And wrong a Friend, a Kinſman, and a Son. 

Reſume your ancient Care; and it the God 

Your Sire, and you, reſolve on Foreign Blood : 

Know all are Foreign, in a larger Senſe, 

Not born your Subjects, or deriv'd from hence. 
** Thenif the Line of Turnus you retrace ; 

He ſprings from Inachus of Argive Race. 

But when ſhe ſaw her Reaſons idly ſpent, 

And cou'd not movehim from his fix'd Intenc ; 

She flew co rage ; for now the Snake poſleſs'd 
i:5 Her vical parts, and poiſon all her Breaſt ; 
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She raves, ſhe runs with a diſtracted pace, 
And fills, with horrid howls, the publick Place: 
And, as young Striplings whip the Top for ſport, 
On the ſmooth Pavement of an empty Court ; 

530 The wooden Engine flics and whirls abour, 
Admir'd, with Clamorrs, of the Beardleſs rout ; 
T hey laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 
And lend their lictle Souls at evry (troke : 

\ Thus fares the Queen, and thus her fury blows 

535 Amidſt the Crowd, and kindles as ſhe goes. 
Nor yet content, ſhe ſtrains her Malice more, 
And adds new ills to thoſe contriv'd before : 

* She flies the Town, and mixing with a throng 
Of madding Matrons, bears the Bride along : 


540 Wand'ring through Woods and Wilds, and'devious ways. 


And with theſe Arts the Trojan Match delays. 
She feignd the Rites of Bacchus ! cry'd aloud, 
And to the Buxom God the Virgin vowd. 
Evoee, O Bacchus thus began the Yong, 
545 And Eve! anſwerd all the Female Throng: 
O Virgin! worthy thee alone, ſhe cryd; 
C) worthy thee alone, the Crew reply'd. 
For thee ſhe feeds her Hair, ſhe leads thy Dance, 
And with thy winding Ivy wreaths her Lance. 
550 Like fury ſeizd the reſt; the progreſs known, 
All ſeek the Mountains, and forſake the Town : 
All Clad in Skins of Beaſts the Javin bear, 
Give tothe wanton Winds cheir flowing Hair : 
And ſhrikes and ſhowtings rend the ſuff ring Air. 
555 The Queen, her ſelf, infpir'd with Rage Divine, 
Shook high above her head a faming Pine : 


Then rowl'd her haggard Eyes around the throng, 


And ſung, in Turnue Name, the Nuprtial Song - 
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lo ve Latian Dames, if any here 
560 Hold, your unhappy Queen, Amata, deat ; 
[f chere be here, ſhe ſaid, who dare maintain 
My Right, nor think the Name of Mother vain : 
Unbind your Fillets, looſe your flowing Hair, 
And Orgies, and Nocturnal Rites prepare. 
:65 Amatas Breaſt the Fury thus invades, 
And fires with Rage, amid the Silvan Shades. 
Then when ſhe found her Venom ſpread ſo far, 
The Royal Houſe embrail'd in Civil War : 
Rais d on her dusky Wings ſhe cleaves the Skies, 
570 And ſeeks the Palace where young Turnus lies. 
His Town, as Fame reports, was built of old 
By Danac, pregnant with Almighty Gold : 
Who fled her Fathers Rage, and with a Train 
Of following Argrves, thro the ſtormy Main, 
75 Diivn by the Southern Blaſts, was fated here to reign, 
' F'was 4rdua once, now 4rdeas Name it bears: 
Once a fair City, now conſum'd with Years. 
Here in his lofty Palace Turnw lay, 
Berwixt the Contines of the Night and Day, 
580 Secure in Sleep: The Fury laid aſide 
Her Looks and Limbs, and with new methods try d, 
The foulneſs of ch infernal Form to hide. 
Prop'd on a Staff, ſhe rakes a trembling Meen, 
Her Face is forrow d, and her Front obſcene: 
555 Deep dinted Wrinckles on her Cheek ſhe draws, 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her Jaws: 
Her hozry Hair with holy Fillets bound, 
Her Temples with an Olive Wreath are crown d. 
Old C/ibe, who kept the ſacred Fane 
590 Of Juno, now ſhe ſeem'd, and thus began, 
Appearing 1n a Dream, to rouze the careleſs Man. 
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Si] Teravs then ſuch endicts Toil ſullain, 


In fiyhoung H1eids, NG COBGUET Towns in van}: 


Wain, for a Tryan Head to wear the Vrizc, 


595 Ulurp thy Crown, enjoy thy Viftories ? 


The Brice and Scepter which thy Blood has bovglic, 


The Kivgtransfers, and Foreign Heirs are ſougke : 


Go now, deluded Man, and fetk again 


New Toils, new Dangers on the duſty Fluin. 


600 Repel the Taſcan Foes, their City ſeize, 


Protect the Latians in luxurious Eaſe. 


This Dream all-pow rful 7uzo ſends, I bear 


cr mighty Mandates, and her Words you hear. 
Haſte, arm your Ardeans, iſſue co the Plain, 
605 With Fate to friend, aſſault the Trojan Train : 
Their thoughtleſs Chiefs, their painted Ships that lye 
In Thber's Mouth, with Fire and Sword deſtroy. 
The Latian King, unleſs he ſhall ſubnur, 
Own his old Promiſe, and his new forget ; 
919 Let him, in Arms, the Pow'r of Turn prove, 
And learn to fear whom he diſdains to Love. 
For ſuch is Heav'ns Command. The youthful Prince 
With Scorn replyd, and made this bold Defence. 
You tell me, Mother, what I knew before, 
615 The Phryg:an Fleet 1s landed on the Shore : 
I neither fear, nor will provoke the War ; 
My Fateis Juno's moſt peculiar Care. 
But Time has made you dote, and vainly tell 
Of Arms imagind, in your lonely Cell: 
620 Go, be the Temple and the Gods your Care, 
Permit to Men the Thought of Peace and War. 
Theſe haughty Words 4le&os Rage provoke, 
And frighted Turnus trembled as ſhe ſpoke. 
Her Eyes grow ftiflend, and with Sulphur burn, 
625 Her hideous Looks, and helliſh Form return : 
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Her curling Snakes; with Hiſſings fill the place, 

And open all the Furies of her Face : 

Then, darting Fire from her malignant Eyes, 

She caſt him backward as he ſtrove'to riſe, 

630 And, ling ring, ſoughc to frame ſome new-Replics. 
High on her Head ſhexears two twiſted Snakes, 
Her Chains ſhe rattles,. and her Whip ſhe ſhakes ; 
And churning bloody. Foam, chus loudly ſpeaks. 
Behold whom Tune has made to doce, and cell 

635 Of Arms, imagin'd in her lonely. Cell : 

Behold che Fates Infernal Miniſter ; | 
War, Death, Deſtruction, in my Hand I bear: 

Thus having faid, her ſmouldring Torch umprefs'd, 
With her full Force, - ſhe plung'd into his Breaft. 
640 Aghaſt he wak'd, and; ſtatting from his Bed, 51 

Cold Sweat, in clammy Drops, his Limbs o'refpread; 
Arms, Arms, he cries; my Sword and Shield prepare; 
He breaths Defiance, Blood, and Mortal War. 
So when with crackling Flames a Cauldron fries, 
©45 The bubling Waters from che Bottom riſe: 
Above the Brums they force their fiery way ; 
Black Vapours climb aloft, and cloud the Day. 
The Peace polluted chus, a choſen Band | 
He firſt commiſhons tothe Latias Land ; 
659 [n chreatning Embaſſy : Then rais'dthereſt, 
To meet in Arms th' intruding Tres Gueſt : 
To force the Foes from the Laviman Shore, 
And Italy's indangerd Peace reſtroe. 
Himſelf alone, an equal Match he boaſts, 
555To fight che Phrygiaz and 4u/on:an Hoaſts, 
The. Gods invok'd, the Rut»/i prepare 
Their Arms, and warmeach other torthe War. 
His Beauty theſe, and thoſe his blooming Age, 
The reſt his Houſe, and his own Fame ingage. 


Ooo 2 While 
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465 While Turns. urges thus ns Enterpriſe ; 
The Stzgzan Fury to the Trgans flies :2317 (it 
New Frauds invents, and: takesa ſeepy Stand,”:; 
Which overlooks the Vale with wide 'Command;':. :: 
Where fair Aſcaniue, and his youthful Train, 
665 With Horns and! Hounds a hunting, Match ordainy;: : 
And picch theit Toils around the ſhady Plain. 
The Fury fires: the Pack;' they ſnuff, they vent, 
And feed their: hungry Noftrils wich the Scent. - 
'T was of a well grown Stag, whoſe Antlers rife 
570 High ore his Front, his Beams invade the Skies : 
From this light Cauſe, th Infernal Maid prepares 
The Country-Churls co Miſchief, Hate, and Wars: 
The ſtately Beaſt, the Two Tyrrheide bred; © 
Snatch'd from his Dam, and the tame Youngling fed. 
675 Their Father Tyrrbews did his Fodder bring, 
Tyrrheur, chief Ranger tothe Latian King : 
Their Siſter Silvia cheriſh'd with her Care 
Thelitcle Wanton, and did Wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding Horns : with Ribbons ty'd 
680 His tender Neck, and comb his ſilken Hide; 
And bathd his Body. Patient of Command, 
In time he grew, and growing usd to Hand. 
He waited at his Maſter's Board for Food ; 
Then ſought his falvageKindred in the Wood : 
8; Where grazing all the Day, at Night he came 
To his known Lodgings,. and his Country Dame. 
This houſehold Beaſt, that usd the Woodland Grounds, 
Was view'd at firſt by the'young Hero's Hounds ; 
As down the Stream he ſwam, to ſeek Retreat 
690 In the cool Waters, and to quenchhis Heat. 
Aſcanus young, and eager of his Game, 
Soon bent his Bow, uncertain in his Aim : 
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But the dire Fiend the fatal Arrow guides, 
Which piercd his Bowels thro” his panting fides. 

595 The bleeding Creature iflues from the Floods, 
Poſſeſsd with Fear, and ſeeks his known abodes ; 
His old familiar Hearth, and houſehold Gods. 

He falls, he fills the Houſe with heavy Groans, 
Implores cheir Pity, and his Pain bemoans. 

-zo Young Si{via beats her Breaſt, and crics aloud 
For Succour, from the clowniſh Neighbourhodd : 
The Churls afſemble ; for the Fiend, who lay 
[n the cloſe Woody Covert, urgd their way, 

One wich a Brand, yet burning from the Flame ; 

-o; Arm'd with a knotty Club, another came : 

What ee they catch, or find, wichout their Care, 
Their Fury makes an Inſtrument of War. 

Tyrrbeus, the Foſter-Father of the Beaſt, 

Then clenchd a Hatchet in his horny Fiſt : 

710 But held his Hand from the deſcending Stroke, 
And lefr his Wedge within the cloven Oak, 

To wher their Courage, and their Rage provoke. 
And now the Goddeſs, exerctsd in III, 
Who watch'd an Hour to work her 1mpious Will, 

715 Alcends the Roof, and to her crooked Horn, 

Such as then by Latian Shepherds born, 

Adds all her Breath, the Rocks and Woods around, 
And Mountains, tremble at th infernal Sound. 

The Sacred Lake of Trivia from afar, 

720 The Yelie Fountains, and ſulphureous Nar, 
Shakeat the baleful Blaſt, che Signal of the War. 
Young Mothers wildly (tare, wich Fear poſleſs d, 
And ſtrain cheir helpleſs Infants to their Breaſt, 

The Clowns, a boiſt rous, rude, ungovernd Crew, 

-2; With furious haſte to the loud Summons flew. 
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The Pow'rs of Troy then iſfuirig'on the Plain, 
Wirh freſh Recruits their youthful Chief ſuſtain : 
Not theirs a raw and unexperienc d Train, 
But a firm Body of embatreld Men. 
:30 Atfirſt, while Fortune favour neither fide, 
The Fight wich Clubs and burning Brands was cry d- 
But now, both Parties reinforcd, the Fields 
Are bright with flaming Swords and brazen Shields. 
A ſhining Harveſt either Hoſt diſplays. 
735 And ſhoots againſt the Sun wich equal Rays. 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, 
White Foam at firſt on the curl'd Ocean fries ; ' 
Then roars the Main,the Billows mount the Skies : { 
'Till by the Fury of the Storm full blown, 
740 The muddy Bottom ore the Clouds is thrown. 
Firſt 4lmon falls, old Tyrrbens eldeſt Care, 
Pierc'd with an Atrow from the diſtance War : 
Fix'd in his Throar the flying Weapon ſtood, 
And ſtop his Breath, and drank his vital Blood. 
745 Huge Heaps of ſlain around the Body riſe; 
Among the reſt, the rich Galeſus lyes: 
A good old Man, while Peace he preach'd in vain, 
Amidſt the Madneſs of th' unruly Train : 
Five Heards, five bleating Flocks his Paſtures fill'd, 
750 His Lands a hundred Yoke of Oxentill'd. 
Thus, while in equal Scales their Fortune ſtood, 
The Fury bath'd them in each others Blood. 
Then having fixd the Fight, exulting flies, 
And bears fulfill'd her Promiſe to the Skies. 
755 To Junothus ſhe ſpeaks ; Behold, 'ris done, 
The Blood already drawn, the War begun ; 
The diſcord is compleat, nor can they ceaſe 
The dire Debate, nor you command the Peace. 
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Now fince the Latzan and the Troyan Brood 
-;, Have taſted Vengeance, and the Sweets of Blood ; 
Sneak, and my Pow r ſhall add this Office more : 
The Neighbring Nations of th luſoxtan Shore 
Sh21l hear the dreadful Rumour, from afar, 
Of arid Invaſton, and embrace che War. 
-65 Thea Jun thus; The grateful Work 1s done, 
The Seeds of Ditcord fow d, the War begun : 
Frauds, Fears, and Fury have Poſlelsd the Scace, 
And fix'd the Ceuſes of a latting Harte: 
A bloody Hzmen ſhall th Alliance join 
770 BetWixt the Tro/az and Zuſonian Line: 
Bu: thou with Speed to Night and Hell repair, 
For not the Gods, nor angry ove will bear 
Thy lawleſs wand ring walks, in upper Air. 
Leave what remains to me. Saturna (aid: 
7-5 The ſullen Fiend her ſounding Wings diſplay'd; 
Unwilling let: the Light, and fought the neather Shade. 
In m:d{t of Jraly, well known co Fame, | 
There lies a Lake, Amſanttus is the Name, 
Pelow the loity Mounts : Oa eicher {ide 
-39 Lluck Forreſts, the forbiddden Entrance hide : 
Full 1n the Centre of che facred Wood 
An Arm ariſes of the Stygrau Flood ; 
Which, breaking from beneach wich bellowing ſound, 
Whirls che black Waves and rattling Stones around. 
73; Here Pluto pants for Breath from ouc his Cell, 
And opens wide the grinning Jaws of Hell. 
To this Infernal Lake the Fury flics ; 
Here hides her hated Head, and frees the lab'ring Skies. 
Satzrnian Juno now, With double Care, 
790 Aftencs the fatal Proceſs of che War. 
The Clowns recurn'd, from Battel bear che 1141in, 


Imptore the Gods, and to their King complain, 
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Shrieks, Clamours, Mnrmurs 6] the trighted Town. 
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795 Ambitious 7urnus in the Prels appears, 


And, aggtiarating Crimes, augments thei Feats : 
Proclaum his Private Injurics aloud, 
A Svlemn Promiſe made, and difavow d; 
A foreign Son is ſoughc, and a mix d Mungril Brood, 
850 Then they, whoſe Mothers, frantick wich their Fear, 
in Woods and Wilds the Flags of Bacchus bear, 
And leads his Dances with diſhevelled hair, 
Increaſe the Clamour, and the War demand, 
(Such was A4mata's Intereſt in the Land ) 
805 Againſt the Public SenCtions of the Peace, 
Againſt all Omens of their ill Succeſs; 
With Fares averſe, the Rout in Arms reſort, 
To Force their Monarch, and inſult the Court. 
Pur like a Rock unmovd, a Rock that braves 
$10 The rageing Tempeſt and the rifing Waves. 
Prop'd on himſelf he ſtands: His folid (1des 
Waſh oft the Sea-weeds, and the ſounding Tides : 
So ſtood the Pious Prince unmovd : and long 
Suſtain d the madneſs of the noiſ1e Throng., 
$15 But when he found that Zunvs Pow'r prevail'd, 
Andall the Methods of cool Counſel fail'd, 
He callsthe Gods to witneſs their offence, 
Diſclaims the War, eflerts his Innocence. 
Hurry d by Fate, he cries, and born before 
$20 A furious Wind, we leave the faichful Shore: 
O more than Madmen ! you your ſelves ſhall bear 
The guilkc of Blood, and Sacrilegious War : 
Thou, Turnu, ſhalcattone it by thy Fate, 
And pray to Heav'n for Peace, bur pray too late. 
825 For me, my ſtormy--Voyage at an end, 
| tothe Port of Death ſecurely tend. 
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The Funral Pomp which to your Kings you pay, 
Is all I want, and all you take away. 
He ſaid no more, but in his Walls confind, 
$;o Shut out the Woes which he too well divind : 
Nor with the rifing Storm woud vainly ſtrive, 
But lefc the Helm, and let the Veſlel drive. 
A ſolemn Cuſtom was obſerv'd of old, 
Which Lat:um held, and now the Romans hold ; 
$35 Their Standard, when in fighting Fields they rear 
Againſt the fierce Hircantans, or declare 
The Scythian, Indian, os Arabtan War: | 


Or from the boaſting Parthians wou'd regain 
Their Eagles loſt in Carrhe's bloody Plain : 
840 Two Gates of Steel (the Name of Mars they bear) 
And (till are worſhipd with religious Fear ; 
Before his Temple ſtand: The dire abode, 
And the fear'd Ifſues of the fur:zous God, 
Are fenc'd with Brazen Bolts; without the Gates, 
$45 The wary Guardian Janus doubly waits. 
Then, when the ſacred Senate votes the Wars, 
The Roman Conſul their Decree declares, { 
And in his Robes the ſounding Gates unbars. ( 
The Youth in Milicary Shouts ariſe, 
; 8:o And the loud Trumpets break the yielding Skies. 
| Theſe Rites of old by Sov raign Princes us d, 
* Werethe King's Office, but the King refus'd. x 
Deaf to their Cries, nor wou d the Gares uabar 4 
Of ſacred Peace, or looſe th impriſond War : 
855 But hid his Head, and, fafe from loud Alarms, 
Abhor'd the wicked Miniſtry of Arms. ; 
Then Heav'ns Imperious Queen ſhot down from high ; 
b At her Approach the Brazen Hinges fly, 
I The Gates are forc'd, and ev'ry falling Bar, 
& 860 And like a Tempeſt iſſues our the War." P 
pp 'R 
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The peaceful Cities of th' Auſonzan Shore, 
Lulld incheir Eaſe, and undiſturb'd before ; 
| Are all on Fire, and ſome with ſtudious Cate, 
1 Their reſtift Steeds in fandy Plains prepare : 
il 865 Some their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches cry, 
[1 And War is all their Wiſh, and Arms the geirial Cry, 
| Part ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part 
New grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart : 
With Joy they view the waving Enſigns fly, 
37 And hear the Trumpet's Clangor pierce the Sky. 
Five Cities forge their Arms: th Atiman Pow rs, 


Antemnne, Tyber with her lofty Tow rs, 
Ardea the proud, the Cruſtumerian Town : 
All theſe of old were places of Renown. 

875 Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field, 
Some twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield ; 
The Croſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mould, 
With Silver plated, and with duCtile Gold. 

The ruſtick Honours of the Scythe and Share, 

880 Give place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of War. 

Mt Old Fauchions are new temper'd in the Fires: 

The ſounding Trumpet evy Soul inſpires. 

The word is givn, with cager Speed they lace 

The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace. 

þ 38; The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty'd, 

| | The truſty Weapon fits on evTy fide. 

it And now the mighty Labour is begun, 

Ye Muſes open all your Heltcon. 
Sing you the Ghiefs that ſway d th Yuſonian Land, 

$90 Their Arms, and Armies under their Gommand : 
What Warriours in our ancient Clime were bred, 
What Souldiers follow'd, and what Heroes led. 

"116 For well you know, and can record alone, 

i What Fame to futyre times conveys but darkiy down, 
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*)5 A-zentius firſt appeard upon the Plain, 
Scoin fate upon his Brows, and four Diſdain; 
Defying Earth and Heavn: Etruria loſt, 

He brings to Turnw's Aid his bafled Hoſt. 
The charming Lavſus, full of youthful Fire, 

49 Rode in the Rank, and next his ſullen Sire : 

To Turns only ſecond in the Grace 
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Ot Manly Meen, and features of the Face. 

A $kilful Horſeman, and a Huntſman bred, 

W:ch Fares averſe a thoufand Men he led : 
,o; His Sire unworthy of ſo brave a Son ; 
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Himlelt well worthy of a happier Throne. 
Next Aventinus drives his Chariot round 
The Latian Plains, with Palms and Lawrels crown'd, 
Proud of his Steeds he ſmoaks along che Field, 
g1o His Father's Hydra fills che ample Shield. 
A hundred Serpents hifs about the Brims ; 
The Sun of Hercales he juſtly feems, 
By his broad Shoulders and Gigantick Limbs. 
Ot Heav nly part, and part of Earthly Blood, 
915 A mortal Woman mixing with a God. 
For ſtrong Alcides, afcer he had flam 
T he criple Gerzon, drove from conquer d Sparn 
His captive Herds, and chence in Tnumph led; 
On Tuſcan Tber's flow ry Banks they fed. 
920 Then on Maint Aventine, the Son of ove 
1he Pricitels Rhea found, and forc'd to Love. 
For Arins his Men Tong Piles and Javlins bore, 
Ard Poles with pointed Steel cheir Foes in Battel gore. 
Like Hercutes himſelf, tis Son appears, 
/*) in oalvage Pomp : a Lyon's Hide he wears ; 
Avuur his Shoulders hangs the ſhaggy Skin, 
The Teech, and piping Jaws ſeverely grin, 
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i hus like the God his Father, homely dreſt, 

He ſtrides into the Hall, a horrid Gueſt. 
939 Thentwo T win-Brothers from fair Tybur came, 

( Which from their Brother T;bers took the Name,) 

Fierce Coras, and Catillus, void of Fear, 

Arm .4rg:ve Horſe they led, and inthe Front appear. 

Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Mountain s height, 
935 With rapid Courſe deſcending ro the Fight ; 

They ruſh along, the ratling Woods give way, 

The Branches bend before their ſweepy Sway. 

Nr was Prereſtes Founder wanting there, 

Wanom Fame reports the Son of Mulctber : 
549 Found inthe Fire, and foſter d 1n the Plains ; 

A Shept.erd and a King at once he reigns, 

And leads to Turnus Aid his Country Swains, 

His own Preneſte ſends a choſen Band, 

With thoſe who plough Saturma's Gabine Land: 
945 Befides the Succour which cold 4nen yields, 

The Rocks of Hernicus, and dewy Fields ; 

Anagna far, and Father Amaſene, 

Anum'rous Rout, but all of naked Men: 

Nor Arms they wear, nor Swords and Bucklers wield, 
959 Nor drive the Chariot thro' the duſty Field : 

Bur whirle from Leathern Slings huge Balls of Lead ; 

And Spoils of yellow Wolves adorn their Head : 

The Left Foot naked, when they march to fight, 

But in a Bulls raw Hide they ſheath the Right. 
955 Meſſapus next, ( great Neptune was his Sire ) 

Secure of Steel, and fated from che Fire ; 

In Pomp appears: And with his Ardour warms 

A heartleſs Train, unexercis'd in Arms: 

The juſt Fal:ſcans he to Bartel brings, 
9% And thoſe who live where Lake Ciminia ſprings ; 
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And where Ferania's Grove and Temple ſtands, 
\ho till Feſcenzan or Flaviman Lands : 

All theſe in order march, and marching ſing 
The warhike Actions of their Sea-born King. 
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955 Like a long Tcam of Snowy Swans on high, 
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Which clap cheir Wings, and cleave the liquid Sky, 
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When homeward from their wat ry Paſtures born, 
They {1ng, and #j11's Lakes their Notes return. 
Nor one who heard their Muſick from afar, 
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oro Woud think thefe Troops an Army traind to War. 
But Flocks of Fowl, that when the Tempeſts roar, 
1h cheir hoarſe gabling ſeek the (1lent Shoar. "= 
Then Claxſus came, who led a num rous Band Il. 
Ot Troops embody d, from the Sabine Land : 7 
975 Aad in himſelf alone, an Army brought, | iv 
Twas he the noble Claudian Race begot : \l 
The Claudian Race, ordain'd, in times to come, | Ft 
To ſhare the Greatneſs of Imper1al Rome, E bt 
He led the Cures forch of old Renown, | 
999 Mauiulcans from their Olive-bearing Iown : 
And all th' Eretzan Pow'rs : Belides a Band 
T hat follow d from Velinum's dewy Land : 
And 4miternian Troops, of mighty Fame, 


And Mountaineers, that from Severus came. 
93; And from che craggy Clifts of Tetrica, | 
And thoſe where yellow Tjber takes his way, Mt 
Ana where Himell1s wanton Waters play. of 
Caſperia ſends her Arms, with choſe that lye 
By Fabarts, and fruittul Foru!: : 
999 The warlike Aids of Horta next appear, 
And the cold Nurſrans come toclole the Reer : j 
Mix'd with che Natives born of Latine Blood, þ a 
Wiom 77 vaſhes with her fatal Flood, bl 
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Not thicker Billows beat the Lyhian Main, 

995 When pale Orin lets 1n wintry Rain . 
Not thicker Harvefts on rich Hermus rile, 1030 
Or Lycian Fields, when Phebus burns the Skies ; 

Than ſtand cheſe Troops : Their Bucklers ring around, 
Their Trampling turns che Turf, and ſhakes the ſo]1d Ground, 

1000 High in his Chariot then Haleſus came, 

A Foe by Birth to Troy's unhappy Name : 103 
From 4yamemnon born ; to Turnus Aid, 

A thouſand Men the youthful Heroe led ; 
Who till the Maſſick Soil, for Wine renown'd, 

1005 And fierce Huruncans from their Hilly Ground : 
And thoſe who live by Sidicinan Shores, 

And where, with ſhoaly Foords Vulturnus roars ; 
Cales and Oſcas old Inhabitants, 
And rough Saticulans inur'd to Wants : 

1010 Light demi-Launces from afar they throw, 
Faſtend with Leathern Thongs to gaul the Foe. E 
Short crooked Swords 1n cloſer Fight they wear, | 
And on their warding Atm light Bucklers bear. 

Nor Ocbalus, ſhalt thou be lefs unſung, 

1015 From Nymph Semethis and old Telon ſprung : 
Who chen in Teleboan Capri reignd, 

But thac ſhort Iſle th ambitious Youth diſdain'd; 
And ore Campana ſtretchd his ample Sway; 
Where ſwelling Sarnus ſeeks the Tyrrhene Sea : 

1020 Ore Batulum, and where Abella ſees, 

From her high Tow rs, the Harveſt of her Trees. 
And theſe (as was the Teuton uſe of old } 

Wield Brazen Swords, and Brazen Bucklers hotd: 
Sling weighty Stones when from afar they fight; 

1025 Their Caſques are Cork, a Covering thick and light. 
Next theſe in Rank, 'the warlike Ufens went, 

And led the Mountain Troops that Nur{6a ſent. 
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The rude Equicole his Rule obey'd, 

Hunting their Sport, and Plugd ring was their Trade. 

co In Arms they plough'd, to Batrel ſtill prepard; 

Their Soil was barren, and their Hearts were hard. 
Umbro the Prieſt the proud. Marrubrans led, 


By King Archippus ſent to Turns aid ; 
And peaceful Olives crown his hoary head. 

1035 His Wand and holy Words, the Viper's rage, 
And venom'd wound of Serpents, coud aflwage. 
He, when he pleasd with powerful Juice to ſteep 
Their Temples, ſhut cheir Eyes in pleaſing Sleep. 
But vain were Marian Herbs, and Magick Arr, 

1940 Tocure the Wound pgiv'n by the Dardan Dart. 
Yet his untimely Fate, th Angetian Woods 
In ſights remurmur'd, to the Fucine Floods. 

The Son of fam'd Heppolitur was there ; 
Fam'd as his Sire, and as his Mother fair. 
1095 Whom in Egerian Groves Aricia bore, 


And nursd his Youth along the Marſhy Shore : | | ; ED 


Where great Dzana's peaceful Altar flame, 
In fruicful Fields, and V:rb:us was his Name. 
Hippolitus, as old Records have ſaid, 
1050 Was by his Stepdam ſought to ſhare her Bed : 
But when no Female Arts his Mind cou'd move, 
She turn'd to furious Hate her impious Love. 
Torn by Wild Horſes on the ſandy Shore, 
Another's Crimes th unhappy Hunter bore ; 
1955 Glutting his Father's Eyes with guilcleſs gore. 
But chaſt D:ana, who his death deplor'd, 
With #ſculapian Herbs his life reſtord. 
Then ove who faw from high, with juſt diſdain, 
The dead infpir'd wich Vital Breath again, 
1060 Struck to the Center with his flaming Dart 
Th' unhappy Founder ofthe Godlike Arr. 
he But 
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But Trivia kept 1n ſecret Shades alone, 
Her care, Heippolitus, to Fate unknown ; 
And call d him Verbzue in th! Egerian Grove : 
l 1065 Where then. he liv'd obſcure, bur ſafe from ove. 
li For this, from Tr:ivia's Temple and her Wood, 
Are Courſers drivn, who ſhed their Maſter's Blood; 
Afﬀrighted by the Monſters of the Flood. ; 
i} His Son, the Second Yerbiue, yet retaind 
| | | 1070 His Father's Art, and Warrior Stceds he reind. 
| Amid che Troops, and like che leading God, 
High orethereſt in Arms the Graceful Turnus rode : 
A triple Pile of Plumes his Creſt adorn'd, 
Orr which with belching Flames Chimera burn'd : 
1075 The more the kindled Combat, riſes high, 
The more with fury burns the blazing Fire, 
| Fair Io gracd his Shield, but lo now 
y With Horns exalted Atands, and ſeems to lowe ; 
i (A noble charge) her Keeper by her ſide, 
'* 1980 To watch her Walks his hundred Eyes apply d. 
4 And on the Brims her Sire, the watry, God, 
| Rowl'd from a Silver Urn his Cryſtal Flood. 
. A Cloud of Foot ſucceeds, and fills the Fields 
| | With Swordsand pointed Spears, and clatt ring Shields; 
| 1o85 Of Argrves, and of old Sicaman Bands, 
And thoſe who Plow the rich $ utulzan ]_ands ; 
it: Auruncan Youth and thoſe Sacrana yields, 
| And the proud Labicans with painted Shields. 
And choſe who near Numician Streams refide, 
1090 And thoſe whom Thber's holy Foreſts hide; 
Or Circes Hills from the main Land divide. 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly Lands, 
Or the black Water of Pomptina ſtands. 
Laſt from the Volſcravs fair Camilla came ; 
1095 And led her warlike Troops, a Warriour Dame : 
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Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, 
She choſe the nobler Pal/ar of the Field. 

Mixd with the firſt, the fierce /7rayo fourhe, 
Suſtain d the Toils of Arms, the Danger ſoughe 


1100 Outſtripd the Winds in ſpeed upon the Plain, 


Flew ore<he Fields, nor hurt the bearded Grain : 
She ſwept the Seas, and as ſhe skimd along, 

Her flying Feet unbathd on Billows hang. 

Men, Boys, and Women ſtupid with Surpriſe, 


1105 Where ere ſhe paſſes, fix their wond'ring Fyes : 


Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o're and ore with vaſt Delight. 
Her Purple Habit {1ts with ſucha Grace | 
On her ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſuits her Face: 


1110 Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair is crown'd, 


And in a Golden Caul che Curls are bound, 
She ſhakes her Myrtle Jav1in : And, behind, 
Her Lycian | Wver dances in the Wind. 
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The Eighth Book of the Ainen. 


The Argument. 


The War being now begun, both the Generals make all poſſible Pre- 
parations, I urnus ſends to Diomedes. Fneas goes in Perſon 
to beg Suctours frem Evander and the Tuſcans. Evander re- 
cerves him kindly, furniſhes him with Men, and ſends his Sou 


Pallas with him. V ulcan,at the Requeſt of Venus, makes Arms 
for ber Son Fneas, and draws on his Shield the moſt mema- 
rable Afttons of bis Poſtertty. 


Hen Turnus had aſſembled all his Pow rs; 
His Standard plafited on Lavrentim's Tow'rs ; 
When now the ſprightly Trumpet, from afar, 
Had givnche Signal of approaching War, 
5 Had rouzd the neighing Steeds to ſcour the Fields, 
While the fierce Riders clatterd on their Shields, 
Trembling with Rage, the Latian Youth prepare 
To jointh' Allies, and headlong ruſh to War. 
Fierce Ufens, and Meſſapw, led the Crowd ; 
x0 Witch bold Mezentius, who blaſphem'd aloud. 
Theſe, chro' the Country cook their waſteful Courſe; 
The Fields to forage, and to gather Force. 
Then Venulus to Diomede they ſend, 
To beg his Aid A«ſoniato defend : 
i5 Declare the common Danger ; and inform 
The Grecian Leader of the growing Storm : 
Eneas landed on the Latian Coaſt, 
With baniſh'd Gods,and with a baffled Hoaſt ; 
Yet now aſpird to Conqueſt of the State ; 
20 And claim'd a Title from the Gods and Fare. 
What num'rous Nations in his Quarrel came, 
And how they ſpread his formidable Name: 
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What he deliga'd, what Miſchief might arile, 


if forcune favourd his firſt Enterpriſe, 

25 Was lelt for tum to weigh : whoſe equal Fears, 
And common Intereſt was involv'd 1a theits, 
White Turn and th Allies thus urge the War, 
The Tran floating i a Flood of Care, 

Beholds che Tempelt which his Foes prepare. 

3o This way and that he turns his anxious Mind ; 
Thinks, and rejefts the Counſels he defign'd. 
Explores himſelf in vain in ev'ry part, 

And gives no relt to his diſtracted Hearr. 
So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 

25 Strike, on the poliſh d Brals their trembling Light, 
The g!irtring Species here and there divide ; 

And caſt cheir dubious Beams from {ide to {ide : 
Now on the Walls, now onthe Pavement play, 
And to the Cicling flaſh the glaring Day. 

io Twas Night : And weary Nature lul'd afleep 

The Birds of Air, and Fiſhes of the Deep; 
And Beaſts, and Mortal Men : The Trqan Chict 
Was laid on Tyber's Banks, oppreſs d with Griet, 
And found in filent Slumber late Relief. ( 
as Then, thro' the Shadows of Poplar Wood, 
Arole the Father ofthe Roman Flood ; 
An Azure Robe was ore his Body ſpread, 
A Wrezth of ſhady Reeds adorn d his Head: 
Thus, manifeſt co Sight, che God appear d, 
co And with cheſe pleaſing Words his Sorrow chear d: 
QOndoubred Oft-ſpring of Etherial Race, 
O long expected in this promis d Place, 
Who, thro' the Foes, haſt born thy baniſh'd Gods, 
Re(tor'd chem to their Hearths, and old Abodes ; 
55 This is chy happy Home ! The Clime where Fate 
Ordains thee to reſtore the Trojan State, 
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car nor, the War ſhall end in laſting Peace ; 

And allthe Rage of haughty Juno ceaſe. 

And that this nightly Viſton may not ſeem 

50 Ih' Effect of Fancy, or an idle Dream, 

A Sow beneath an Oak ſhall Iye along ; 6-4 
All white her ſelf, and white her thirty Young, 

When thirty rowling Years have run their Race, 

Thy Son, Aſcantus, on this empty Space, 

6; Shall build a Royal Town, of laſting Fame; 
Which from this Omen ſhall receive the Name. WB 
Time ſhall approve rhe Truth: For what remains, 

And how with fure Succeſs to crown thy Pains, 

{ | With Parience next atrend, A baniſhd Band, 
| 


-. Driv'n with Evazder from th' Arcadian Land, 

Have planted here : and placd on high their Walls; 

| Their Town the Founder, Palanteum calls : 

b Deriv'd from Pallas, his great Grandlre's Name : 

( But the fierce Latians old Poſleſhon claim : 

-: Wich War infeſting the new Colony ; 
Theſe make thy Friends, and on their Aid rely. 
To thy free Paſſage I ſubmit my Streams : 
Wake Son of Venur from thy pleaſing Dreams ; 
And, when the ſetting Stars are loſt in Day, 

if $ To Juno's Pow't thy juſt Devotion pay. 

1b Wih Sacrifice the wrathful Queen appeaſe ; 
Her Pride at lengch ſhall fall, her Fury ceaſe; 
When chou return ſt victorious from the War, 
Perform thy Vows to me with grateful Care, 

$5 The God am], whoſe yellow Water flows 
Around theſe Fields, and fattens as it goes : 
Tyber my Name: among the rowling Floods, 
Renown on Earth, eſteemd among the Gods. 
This is my certain Seat : In Times to come, 

oo My Waves ſhall waſh the Walls of mighty Rome; 
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He faid; and plung'd below, while vec he ſpoke: 
His Dream Zneas and his Sleep forſook. 
He roſe, and Jooking up, beheld the Skies 
With Purplebluſhing, and the Day ariſe. 
95 Then, Water in his hollow Palm he took, 
From Tjbers Flood ; and thus the Pow'rs beſpoke. 
Laurentian Nymphs, by whom the Streams are fed, 
And Father Ther, in thy ſacred Bed 
Receive Ereas; and from Danger keep. 


;oo Whatever Fount, whatever holy deep, 
Conceals thy wat'ry Stories ; where e're they riſe, 
And, bubling from below, ſalute the Skies: 

Thou King of horned Floods, whoſe plenteous Urn 
Suffices Fatneſs to the fruitful Corn, 

195 For this thy kind Compaſſion of our Woes, | 

' Shalt ſhare my Morning Song, and Evning Vows. it 
Bur, oh ! be preſent to thy Peoples Aid ; 

And firm the gracious promiſe thou haſt made. 
Thus having faid, two Gallies, from his Stores, 

10 With Care he chuſes ; Mans, and fits with Oars. | F 
Now on the Shore the facal Swine is found : if 
Wondrous to tell ; ſhe lay along the Ground : '® 
Her well fed Offspring at her Udders hung ; 

She white her ſelf, and white her thirty young ; 

115 Eneas takes the Mother, and her Brood, 

And all on Funo's Altar are beſtow'd. 

The foll'wing Night, and the ſucceeding Day, 
Propitious Tyber ſmooth'd his wat ry Way : 

He rowl'd his River back; and pois'd he ſtood ; 

120 A gentle Swelling, and a peaceful Flood. 

The Trans mount their Ships; they put from Shore, 
Born on the Waves, and ſcarcely dip an Oar. 
Shouts fromthe Land give Omen to their Courſe ; 

And the pitch'd Veſlells glide with eafie Force. 
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125 The Woods and Waters, worder at the Gleam 
Of Shields, and painted Ships, that ftem the Scream, 
One Summers Night, and one whole Day they pals, 
Berwixt the green-wood Shades ; and cut the ltquia Glas, 
The fiery Sun had finiſh d half his Race ; 

:3o Look'd back, and doubted in the middle Space: 
When they from far beheld che riſing Tow'rs, 
The Tops of Sheds, and Shepherds lowly Bow'rs : | 105 
Thin as they ſtood, which, then of homely Clay, 
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Now rife in Marble, from the Roman Sway. 
125 Theſe Cots, ( Evanders Kingdom, mean and poor ) 
The Tr. taw, and turnd his Ships to Shore. 
'Iwas on a folcmn Day : Th Arcadzan States, 
The King and Prince without the Ciry Gares, 
Then paid their Off rings in a ſacred Grove, 
2 To Heicules, the Warrior Son of fove. 
Thick Clowds of rowling Smoke 1nvolve the Sky's ; 
And Fat of Entrails on his Altar fry's. 
But when they ſaw the Ships that ſtemm'd the Flood, 
And glitrerd thro the Covert of the Wood, 
145 They roſe with Fear; and left ch' unfiniſh d Feaſt : 
"Till dauntleſs Pallas reaflur'd the reſt, 
Wl To pay the Rites. Himſelf without delay 
|| A Jav'lin ſeiz'd, and ſignally took his Way. 
My Then gain'd ariſing Ground ; and call'd from far. 
150 Reſolve me, Strangers, whence, and what you are ; 
Your Buis'neſs here; and bring you Peace or War ? 
High on the Stern, Aneas took his Stand, 
And held a Branch of Olive in his Hand; 
While thus he ſpoke. The Phrygeans Arms you ſee ; 
x55 Expelld from Troy, provokd in Italy 
By Latian Foes, with War unjuſtly made : 
Ar firſt afhanc'd, and art laſt betrayd. 
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This Meſſage bear : The Trijans ad ici Chief 
Bring holy Peace ; and beg che Eing's Relicf. 

160 Struck with ſo great a Name, and all on tire; 
The Youth Replies, Whatever you require, 
Your Fame exaCts : Upon our Shores deſcend, 
A welcome Gueſt, and'what you wiſh, a Friend. 
He fatd; and downward haſting to the Strand, 

| 165 £:nbracd che Stranger Prince, and join'd his Hand, 

Conducted to the Grove, Xneas broke 
The jilence firſt, and thus che King beſpoke. 
Beſt of the Greeks, to whom, by Fates Command, 
I bear theſe peaceful Branches in my hand ; 

[70 Undaunted I approach you; though I know 
Your Birth :s Grectan, and your Land my Foe : 
From Atreus tho your ancient Lineage came ; 
And both che Brother Kings your Kindred ie 
Yer, my ſelf-conſcious Worch, your high Renown, 


Our Fachers mingld Blood, 4ppollo's Voice, 
Have led me hicher, leſs by Need than Choice. 
Our Founder Dardanws, as Fame has ſung, 
And Greeks acknowledge, from Elefara ſprung : 
'80 Elefra from the Loins of Atlas came ; 
Atlas whoſe Head ſuſtains the Starry Frame. 
Your Sire 15 Mercury ; whom lang before 
On cold Cyllne's rop fair Maja bore. 
Maja the fair, on Fame if we rely, 
185 Was 4tlas Daughter, who ſuſtains the Sky. 
Thus from one common Source our Streams divide : 
Ours is che Trojan, yours th Arcadian ſide. 
Raisd by. cheſe Hopes, 1 ſent.no News before: 
Nor ask'd you leave, nor did your Faith imyplore ; 
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175 YourV ercue,through the Neighbring Nations blown, 


190 But come, without 4 Pledg, my own Ambaſſador, | 
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The ſame Rutulians, who with Arms purſue 
The Tran Race, are equal Foes to you. 22 
Our Hoſt expell'd, what farther Force can ſlay 
The Vior Troops from Univerſal Sway 2 
195 Then will they ſtretch their Pow'r athwart the Land; 
And either Sea from fide to fide comtnand. 
Receive our offer'd Faith : and give us thine; TT, 
Ours 1s a gen'rous, and experienc'd Line : 
We want not Hearts, nor Bod1&s for the War : 
200 In Council cautious, and in Fields we date. 
He ſaid; and while he ſpoke, with piercing Eyes, 
Evander view'd the Man with valt ſurprize. 
Pleas'd with his ACtion, raviſh'd with his Face, 
Then anſwer'd briefly, with a Royal grace. 
205 O Valiant Leader of the Tryan Line, 
In whom the Features of thy Father ſhine ; 
How [I recall Anchiſes, how I Tee 
His Motions, Meen, and all my Friend in thee ! 
Long tho it be, 'ris freſh within my Mind, Fo, 
210 When Priam, to his Siſter's Court deſign'd 
A welcome Viſit, 'with a Friendly ſtay ; 
And, through th' Arcadian Kingdom took his way. 
Then, paſt a Boy, the callow Down began 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me firſt a Man. 
215 I ſaw the ſhining Train, with' vaſt delight, 
And Priam's goodly Perſon pleas4 my fight: Sata 
But great Anchiſes, far above the teſt, ' FRO 
With awful Wonder fir d my Youthful-Breaſt. 
I long'd to join, in Friendſhips holy Bands, ys 
220 Our mutual Hearts,, and plight out ttiutbal Hands. © * 
[firſt accoſted bim: Thu, tought, ©! BN: 
And, with a Love ford to Pheneus brought. 
He gave me, When's at lefigth' Gonfitrain'd © to Fo, 
A Lycian Quiver, and a Gnefſſian Boy : 
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225 A Veſt embroyderd, glorious to behold, 

And two rich Bridles, with cheir Bits of Gold; 
Which my Son's Courlers in obedience hold. 
The League you ask I offer, as your Right : 
And when to Morrow s Sun reveals the Light, 

230 Wich [wift Supplies you ſhall be ſent away : 

Now celebrate, with us, -this ſolemn Day : 
Whoſe Holy Rites admit no long Delay. 
Honour our Annual Feaſt; and take your Seat 
Witch friendly Welcome, ata homely Treat. 

235 Thus having ſaid, the Bowls (remov'd for Fear) 
The Youths replac'd ; and ſoon reſtord the Chear. 
On ſods of Turf he ſet che Souldiers round : 

A Maple Throne, raisd higher from che Ground, 
Receivd the Trqan Chief : And ore the Bed, 

240 A Lyon's ſhaggy Hide for Ornament they ſpread. 
The Loaves were ſervd in Caniſters ; the Wine 
In Bowls, che Prieſt renew'd che Rites Divine: 


Broil'd Entrails are their Food ; and Beefs continud Chane. 


But, when the Rage of Hunger was repreſs d, 
245 Thus ſpoke Evander to his Royal Gueſt. 
Theſe Rites, theſe Alcars, and this Feaſt, O King, 
From no vain Fears, or Superſticion ſpring : 
Or blind Devotion, or from blinder Chance ; 
Or heady Zeal, or brutal Ignorance : 
250 But, ſav d from Danger, with a grateful Sence, 
The Labours of a God we recompence. 
See, from afar, yon Rock that mates the Sky ; 
About whoſe Feer ſuch heaps of Rubbiſh Iye: 
Such indigeſted Ruin ; bleak and bare, 
255 How defarc now ic ſtands, exposd in Air ! 
T was once a Robbers Den ; inclosd around 
With living Scone, and deep beneach che Groynd. 
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The Monſter Cacus, . more than half a Beaſt, 
This, Hold impervious to the Sun, poſle(s'd. 


265 The Pavement ever foul with humane Gore ; 


Heads, and their mangled Members, hung the Door. 
Pulcan this Plague begot : And, like his Sire, 
Black Clouds he belchd, and flakes of Jivid Fire. 


Time, long expected, casd us of our Load: 


270 And brought che needful preſence of a God. 


Th avenging force of Hercules, from Span, 
Arrivd in Triumph, from Geryon {lain ; 


Thrice liv'd in Gyant, and thrice livd in vain. 
His Prize, the lowing Heards, Alcides drove 


275 Near Tyber's Bank, to graze the ſhady Grove. 


Allur'd with Hope of Plunder, and intent 

By Force to rob, by Fraud to circumvent; 
The brutal Cacus, as by Chance they ſtrayd, 
Four Oxen thence, and four fair Kine conveyd. 


280 And, leſt the printed Footſteps might be ſeen, 


He drag'd 'em backwards to his rocky Den. 
The Tracks averſe, a lying Notice gave ; 
And led the Searcher backward from the Cave. 
Mean time the Herdſman Heroe ſhifts his place : 
285 To find freſh Paſture, and untrodden Graſs. 
The Beaſts, who miſs'd their Mates, fill'd all around 
With Bellowings,and the Rocks reſtor'd the Sound. 
One Heitar who had heard her Love complain, 
Roar d from the Cave ; and made the Project vain. 
290 Alcides found the Fraud : With Rage he ſhook, 
And toſs'd about his Head his knotted Oak. 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Arrows flight, 
He clomb, with eager haſte, th» Aerial height. 
Then firſt we ſaw the Monſter mend his Pace : 
295 Fear in his Eyes, and Paleneſs in his Face, 
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As Terror had increasd his Feet with Wings: 
Nor (tay for Stairs ; but down the Depth he threw 
His Body ; on his Back the Door he drew. 

zoo The Door, a Rib of living Rock ; with Pains 
His Father hew'd it out, and bound with Iron Chains. 
He broke the heavy Lincks; the Mountain clos'd ; 
And Bars and Leavers to his Foe oppos'd. 

The Wretch had hardly made his Dungeon faſt ; 

305 The fierce Avenger came with bounding haſte : 

Survey dche Mouth of the forbidden hold ; 

And here and there his raging Eyes he rowld. 

He gnaſh'd his Teeth; and thrice he compaſs'd round 
With winged ſpeed the Circuit of the Ground. 

319 Thrice at the Caverns Mouth he pulld in vain, 
And, panting, thrice defiſted from his Pain. 

A pointed flinty Rock, all bare, and black, 
Grew gibbous from behina the Mountains Back 
Owls, Ravens, all il Omens of che Night, 

315 Here built their Neſts,and hither wing d their Flight. 
The leaning Head hung threat ning ore the Flood : 
And nodded to the left: The Heroe ſtood 
Averſe, with planted Feet, and from the right, 
Tugg'd at the ſolid Stone with all his might. 

320 Thus heav'd, the fixd Foundations of the Rock 
Gave way : Heavnechod art the ratling Shock. 
Tumbling it choak'd the Flood : On either fide 
The Banks leap backward ; and the Streams divide. 
The Sky ſhrunk upward with unuſual Dread : 

325 And trembling Tyber div'd beneath his Bed. 

The Court of Cacus ſtands reveal'd to fight ; 

The Cavern glares with new admitted Light. 

So the pent Vapours wich a rumbling Sound 
Heave from below ; and rend the hollow Ground : 


Confeſs'd the Gods approach : Trembling he ſprings, 
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33o A ſounding Flaw ſucceeds: And from on high, 
The Gods, with Hate beheld the neather Sky: 

The Ghoſts repine at violated Night ; 
And curſe th' invading Sun ; and ficken at the ſight. 
The graceleſs Monſter caught in open Day, 
335 Inclosd, and in Deſpair to fly away ; 
Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 
His hollow Palace, with unmanly Yells. 
The Heroe ſtands above ; and from afar 
Plies him with Darts, aud Stones, and diſtant War. 

340 He, from his Noſtrils, and huge Mouth, expires 
Black Clouds of Smoke, amidſt his Father's Fires. 3 
Gath'ring, with each repeated Blaſt, the Night : 

To make uncertain Aim, and erring Sight. 
The wrathful God, then plunges from above, 

345 And where in thickeſt Waves the Sparkles drove, | 
There lights ; and wades thro' Fumes, and gropes his Way ; = 
Half ſing'd, halt ſtifled, ill he graſps his Prey. 

The Monſter, ſpewing fruitleſs Flames, he found ; : 


He fqueez'd his Throat, he writh'd his Neck around. 
350 And 1n a Knot his cripled Members bound. 
Then, from their Sockets, tore his burning Eyes; 
Rowld on a heap the breathleſs Robber lyes. 
The Doors, unbarr'd, receive the ruſhing Day ; 
And through Lights diſcloſe the raviſhd Prey. 
35s The Bullsredeem'd, breathe open Air agen ; 
Next, by che Feet, they drag him from his Den. 
The wand'ring Neighbourhood, with glad ſurprize, 


Beheld his ſhagged Breaſt, his Gyan Size: 

His Mouth that flames no more, and his extinguiſh'd Eyes. 
360 From that auſpicious Day, with Rites Divine, 

We worſhip at the Hero's Holy Shrine. 

Potttzus firſt ordaind theſe annual Vows, 

As Prieſts, were added the P:narian Houſe : 


Who 
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Who raisd this Altar in the Sacred Shade; 

165 Where Honours, ever due, for ever ſhall be paid. 
For theſe Deſerts, and this high Virtue ſhown, 

Ye warlike Youths, your Heads with Garlands crown. 
Fill high che Goblets with a ſparkling Flood : | 
And with deep Draughts inyoke our common God. 

379 This ſaid, a double Wreath Evander twind : 

And Poplars black and white his Temples bind. 
Then Brims his ample Bowl : With like Deſign 
The reſt invoke the Gods,with ſprinkled Wine. 
Mean time the Sun deſcended from the Skies ; 

175 And the bright Evening-Star began to riſe. 

And now the Prieſts, Potztzur at their Head, 
In Skins of Beaſts :nvolv'd, the long Proceſſion led: 
Held high the flaming Tapers in their Hands ; 
As Cuſtom had preſcribd their holy Bands: 
38 Then with a ſecond Courſe the Tables load : 
And with full Chargers offer co the God. 
The Saly ſing; and cenſe his Altars round 
With Saban Smoke, their Heads with Poplar bound. 
One Choir of old, another of che young ; 
385 To dance, andbear the Burthen of the Song, 
The Lay records the Labours, and the Praiſe, 
And all ch Immortal Acts of Hercules. 
Firſt, how the mighty Babe, when ſwath'd in Bands, 
The Serpents ſtrangled, with Infant Hands. 

390 Then, as in Years, and matchleſs Force he grew, 
Th' Occhalian Walls, and Trqan overthrew. 
Beſtdes a thouſand Hazards they relate, 

Procur'd by Juno's, and Euriſtheus s Hate. 
Thy Hands, unconquer'd Heroe, coud ſubdue 

395 The Cloud-born Centavrs; and the Monſter Crew. 
Nor thy reſiſtleſs Arm the Bull wichſtood : 

Nor He the roaring Terror of che Wood. 
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The triple Porter of the Styg:an Seat, 
With lolling Tongue, lay fawning at thy Feet : 
406 And, ſeizd with Fear, forgot his mangled Meat. 
Th Infernal Waters trembled at thy Sight; 
Thee, God, no. face of Danger cou'd Aﬀeight ; 
Not huge Typheus, nor th' unnumberd Snake, 
Increas'd with hiſſing Heads, in Lernas Lake. 
405 Hail Jove's undoubted Son! An added Grace 
To Heav'n, and the great Author of thy Race. 
Receivethe grateful Offrings, which we pay, 
And ſmile propitious on thy folemn Day. 
In Numbers, thus, they ſung : Above the reſt, 
410 The Den, and Death of Cacus crown the Feaſt, 
The Woods to hollow Vales convey the Sound ; 
The Vales to Hills, and Hills the Notes rebound. 
The Rites perform'd, the chearful Train rerire. 
Betwixt young Pallaz, and his aged Sire 
415 The Trqan paſsd, the City to ſurvey ; | 
And pleafing Talk beguild the tedious Way. 
T he Stranger caſt around his curious Eyes ; 
New Objects viewing ſhll, with new Surpriſe. 
Wirh greedy Joys enquires of various Things ; 
429 And Acts and Monuments of Ancient Kyngs. 
Then thus the Founder of the Roman Tow 'rs : 
Theſe Woods were firſt the Seat of Si/vau Pow'rs, 
Of Nymphs, and Fauns, and ſalvage Men, whotook 
Their Birth from Trunks of Trees, and ſtubborn Oak. 
425 Nor Laws they knew, nor Manners, nor the Care 
Oflab'ring Oxen, or the ſhining Share : 
Nor Arts of Gain, nor what they gain to ſpare. 
Their Exerciſe the Chaſe : the running Flood 
Supply'd their Thirſt ; the Trees ſupply'd their Food. 
430 Then Saturn came, who fled the Pow'r of Jove, 
Robb'd of his Realms, and baniſh'd from above. 
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The Men, diſpers d on Hills, co Towns he brought ; 
And Laws ordain'd, and Civil Cuſtoms caught : 
And Lattum call dche Land where ſafe he lay, 
435 From his Unduceous Son, and his Uſurping Sway, 
Wich his mild Empire, Peace and Plenty came: - 
And hence the Golden Times derivd their name. . 
A more degenerate, and diſcolour'd Age, 
Succeeded this, with Avarice and Rage. 
£0 Th Auſomans, then, and bold Sicauans Calne ; 
And Saturn's Empire ofcen chang d the name. 
Then Kings, Gygancick Tybris, and the reſt, 
Wich Arbitrary Sway the Land oppreſs'd. * 
For Tjbers flood was 4lbula before : 
445 Till, from the Tyrants Fate, his name it bore. 
Ilaft arrivd, drivn from my native home, 
By Fortune's Pow, and Fate's reliſtleſs Doom. 
Long toſs d on Seas I ſought this happy Land: 
Warndby my Mother Nymph,and call'd by Heav'ns Command. 
450 Thus, walking on, he ſpoke : and ſhew'd the Gate, 
Since call'd Carmetal by the Roman State ; 
Where ſtood an Altar, Sacred to the Name 
Of old Carmenta, the Prophetick Dame : 
Who to her Son foretold ch Anean Race, 
455 Sublime in Fame, and Rome's lmperial Place. 
Then ſhews the Foreſt, which 1a afcer times, 
Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated Crimes, 
A Sacred Refuge made : with this, che Shrine 
Where Pan. below the Rock had Rites Divine. 
46o Thea tells of Argue death, his murderd Guelt, 
Whoſe Grave, and Tomb, his Innocence atrelt. 
Thence, to the ſteep T arperan Rock he leads ; 
Now Roof'd with Gold ; then thatchd wich homely Reeds. 
A Reverent fear ( ſuch Superſticion reigns 
455 Among the rude ) ev'n then poſleſs'd the Swains, 


Some 
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Some God they knew, what God they coud not tell, 
Did there amidſt the facred horrour dwell. 
Th' Frcad:ians thought him Jove ; and ſaid they ſaw 
The mighty Thund'rer with Majeſtick awe ; 

470 Who ſhook his Shield, and dealt his Bolts around ; 
And ſcatterd tempeſts on the teeming Ground. 
Then ſaw two heaps of Ruins; once they ſtood 
Two ſtately Towns, on either {1de the Flood. 


Saturnas and Famcula's Remains: 


475 And, either place, the Founders Name retains. 
Diſcourſing thus rogerher, rhey reſort 
Where poor Evander kept his Country Courc. 
They viewd the ground of Rome's litigious Hall ; 
Once Oxen low d, where now the L awyers bawl. 
480 Then, ſtooping, through the Narrow Gate they preſs d, 
When thus the King beſpoke his Trqan Gueſt. 
Mean as it 15, this Palace, and this Door, 
Receiv d Atcides, then a Conquerour. 
Dare tobe poor : accept our homely Food 
a8; Which feaſted him ; and emulate aGod. 
Then, underneath a lowly Roof, heled 
The weary Prince ; and laid him on a Bed: 
The ſtuffing Leaves, with Hides of Bears oreſpread. 
Now Night had ſhed her ſilver Dews around, 
490 And with her ſable Wings embrac'd the Ground, 
When Love's fair Goddefs, anxious for her Son, 
(New Tumults riſing, and new Wars begua ) 
Couch'd with her Husband, in his Golden Bed, 
With theſe alluring Words invokes his aid. 
49s And, that her pleaſing Speech his Mind may move, 
Inſpires each accent with che Charms of Love. 
While Cruel Fate confpir'd with Grecan Pow'rs, 
To level with the Ground the Tran Tow'rs ; 
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I ask'd not Aid th unhappy to reſtore: 
Nor did the Succour of thy Skill implore, 
500 Nor urg d the Labours of my Lord in vain ; 
A ſinking Empire longer to ſuſtain. 
Tho' much I ow'd to Priam's Houſe ; and more 
The Dangers of Xxeas did deplore. 
But now by 7ove's Command, and Fates Decree, 
595 His Race is doom'd toreign in ltaly ; 
Witch humble Suit I beg thy ncedful Art, 
O {till propitious Pow r, that rules my Heart! 
A Mother kneels a ſuppliant for her $on. 
By Thetis and Aurora thou wert won 
510 To forge impenetrable Shields ; and grace, 
With fated Arms, a leſs illuſtrious Race. 
Behold, what haughty Nations are combin'd 
Againſt the Relicks of the Phrygtan Kind ; 
With Fire and Sword my People to deſtroy ; 
515 And conquer Venue twice, in conqu' ring Troy, 
She ſad ; and ſtrait her Arms, of ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving Husband threw. 
Her foft Embraces ſoon infuſe Deſtre : 
His Bones and Marrow fudden warmth inſpire ; 
520 And all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the ratling Thunder flies, 
Or forky Lightnings flaſh along the Skies. 
The Goddeſs, proud of her ſucceſsful Wiles, 
And conſcious of her Form, in ſecret Smiles. 


525 Then thus, the Pow'r, obnoxious to her Charms, 


Panting, and half diſſolving in her Arms : 

Why ſeek you' Reaſons for a Cauſe fo juſt ; 

Or your own Beauties, of my Lovyediſtruſt ? 

Long ſince, had you requu'd: my helpful Hand, 
$39 Th Artificer and Art.you might command, 
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An. VIII 
To labour Arms for Troy: Nor fove, nor Fate, . 
Confin'd their Empire to ſo ſhort a Date. 

And, if you now deſire new Wars to wage, 

535 My Skill I promiſe; and my Pains engage. 
Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 

Or breathing Bellows, or the forming Fire, 
Is freely yours : Your anxious Fears remove : 
And think no Task 1s difficult to Love. 

549 Trembling he ſpoke ; and eager of her Charms, 
He ſnatch'd the willing Goddeſs to his Arms ; 

'Till in her Lap infusd, he lay pofleſsd 
Of full Deſire, and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt. 
Now when the Night her middle race had rode ; 

545 And his firſt Slumber had refreſhd the God ; 

The time when early Houſewifes leave the Bed ; 
When living Embers on the Hearth they ſpred ; 
Supply the Lamp, and call the Maids to rife, 
With yawning Mouths, and with half open'd Eyes; 

550 They ply the Diſtaftby the winking Light ; 

And to their daily Labour add the Night. 
Thus frugally they earn their Childrens Bread : 
And uncorrupted keep the Nuptial Bed. | 
Not leſs concern'd, nor at a later Hour, 
555 Roſe from his downy Couch the forging Pow. 
Sacred to Vulcan's Name an [le there lay, 
Betwixt Stct/:a's Coaſts and Lipare ; 
Raisd high on ſmoaking Rocks, and deep below, 
In hollow Caves the Fires of Etna glow. | 
590 The Cyclops here their heavy Hammers deal ; 
Loud Strokes, and hiflings of tormented Steel 
Are heard around: : The-boyling: Waters roar; - 
And ſ{moaky Flame: chro” fuming:Tungels ſoar. 
Herher, the Father of the Fire, 'by Night, '' + 
:£5 Through the brown Air precipitates his Flight. 
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On their Erernal Anvils here he found 
The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round : 
A load of pointleſs Thunder now there lies 
Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies : 
;70 Theſe Darts, for angry ove, they dayly caſt : 
Conſumd on Mortals with prodigtous waſte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 
Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 
As many parts, the dreadful Mixture frame : 
575 And Fears are added, and avenging Flame. 
Inferior Miniſters, for Mars repair 
His broken Axeltrees, and blunted War : 
And ſend him forth agen, with furbiſhd Arms, 
To wake the lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 
580 The reſt refreſh the ſcaly Snakes, that fold 
The Shield of Pallas; and renew their Gold. 
Full on the Creſt the Gorgon's Head they place, 
Witch Eyes that rowl in Death, and with diſtorted Face. 
My Sons ſaid Vulcan, ſet your Tasks a{ide, 
535 Your Strength, and Maſter Skill, muſt now be try'd. 
Arms, for a Heroe forge : Arms that require 
Your Force, your Speed, and all your forming Fire. 
He ſaid : They ſer their former Work aſide : 
And their new Toils with eager haſte divide. 
590 A Flood of molten Silver, Braſs, and Gold, 
And deadly Stee), in the Jarge Furnace rowl'd ; 
Of chis, their arcful Hands a Shield prepare ; 
Alone ſufficient to ſuſtain the War. 
Sev n Orbs withina ſpacious round they cloſe ; 
595 One ſtirs che Fire, and one the Bellows blows. 
The hiſſing Steel is in the Smichy drown'd ; 
The Gror with beaten Anvils groans around. 
But turns their Arms advance, in equal time: 
By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chune. 
S112 
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i he fiery Work proceeds, with Ruſtick Songs. 
While, ar the Lennian God's Command, they urge 
Their Labours thus, and ply th Eolan Forge: 
The chearful Morn falutes Evander s Eyes ; 
05 And Songs of chirping Birds invite to riſe. 
He leaves his lowly Bed ; his Buskins meet 
Above his Ancles ; Sandals ſheath his Feet : 
He ſers his truſty Sword upon his fide ; 
And ore his Shoulder chrows a Panther s Hide. 
510 Two Menial Dogs before their Maſter preſs : 
Thus clad,and guarded thus, he ſeeks his Kingly Gueſt. 
Mindful of promisd Aid, he mends his Pace: 
But meets A neas in the middle Space. 
Young Pallas did his Father s Steps attend ; 
615 And true Achates waited on his Friend, 
They joyn their Hands; a ſecret Seat they chuſe ; 
Th Arcadian firſt, their former Talk renews. 
Undaunted Prince, I never can believe 
The Trqan Empire loſt, while you ſurvive. 
620 Command th Aſſiſtance of a faithful Friend : 
Bur feeble are the Succours I can ſend. 
Our narrow Kingdom,here the Tyber bounds ; 
hat other fide the Latan State ſurrounds ; 
Infults our Walls, and waſtes our fruitful Grounds. 
625 But mighty Nations I prepare, to join 
1heir Arms with yours, and aid your juſt Deſign. 
You come, as by your better Genius ſent : 
And Fortune ſeems to favour your intent. 
Not tar from hencethere ſtands a Hilly Town, 
zo Of ancient Building and of high renown ; 
Torn from the Tuſcans, by the Lydian Race; 
Who gave the Name of Cre, to the Place 
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Qace 4g zllma call d : It flourithd long 
In Pride of Wealth ; and warlike People ftrong, 
625 Till curs d Mezentius, in a fatal Hour, 
Aſlum'd the Crown,with Arbitrary Powr. 
What Words can paint thoſe execrable T imes : 
The Subjects Suft rings, and the T yrant's Crimes ! 
That Blood, thoſe Murthers, O ye Gods replace 
£20 On his own Head, and on his impious Race ! 
The Living, and the Dead, at his Command 
Were coupled, Face to Face, and Hand to Hand : 
Till choak d with Stencl;, in loath'd Embraces ty'd, 
The lingring Wretches pin'd away, and dy'd, 
545 Thus plung d 1n Ills, and meditating more, 
The People's Patience try d, no longer bore 
The raging Monſter : Burt with Arms beſer 
His Houſe, and Vengeance and DeſtruCtion threar. 
They fire his Palace : While the Fame aſcends, 
550 They force his Guards ; and execute his Friends. 
He cleaves the Crowd ; and favour'd by the Night, 
ToTurnuss friendly Court directs his flight. 
By juſt Revenge the Tuſcans fer on Fire, 
With Arms, their King to Puniſhment require : 
'55 Their num'rous Troops, now muſter d on the Strand, 
My Counfel ſhall ſubmic to your Command. 
Their Navy ſwarms upon the Coaſts: T hey cry 
To hoi(t cheir Anchors ; but the Gods deny. 
An ancient Augur, $killd in future Fate, 
"50 Wich theſe foreboding Words reftrains cheir Hate, 
Ye brave in Arms, ye Lyd:an Blood, the Flow r 
Of Tuſcan Yourh, and choice of all their Pow r, 
Whom juſt Revenge againſt Mezentzus arms, 
To feek your Tyrant's:Death, by lawfal Arms: 
661 Know this; no Native of our Land may lead 
This pow'rful People : Seek a Foreign Head. 
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Awd with theſe Words, in Camps they ſtill abide, 


And wait with longing Looks their promisd Guide. 
Trochon, the Tuſcan Chief, to me has ſent 
670 Their Crown, and evry Regal Ornament : 
The People jovn their own with his Deſire; 
And All, my Condudt, as their King, require. 
But the chill Blood that creeps within my Veins, 
And Age, and liſtleſs Limbs unfic for Pains, 
675 And a Soul conſcious of its own Decay, 
Have forc'd me to refuſe Imperial Sway. 
My Pallas were mote fit to mount the Throne ; 
And ſhou'd, but he's a Sabine Mother's Son ; 
And half a Native: But in you combine 
580 A Manly Vigour, and a Foreign Line. 
Where Fate and ſmiling Fortune ſhew the Way, 
Purſue the ready Path to Sov raign Sway. 
The Staff of my declining Days, my Son, 
Shall make your good or 111 Succeſs his own: 
685 In fighting Fields from you ſhall learn to dare : 
And ſerve the hard Apprentiſhip of War. 
Your matchleſs Courage, and your Conduct view ; 
And early ſhall begint admire and copy you. 
Beſides, two hundred Horſe he ſhall command: 
690 Tho few, a warlike and well choſen Band. 
Theſe in my Name are liſted : And my Son 
As many more has added in his own. 
Scarce had he ſaid ; 4chates and his Gueſt, 
With downcaſt Eyes their filent Grief exprelt : 
695 Who ſhort of Succours ; and in deep Deſpair, 
Shook at the diſmal Proſpect of the War. 
But his bright Mother, from a breaking Cloud, 
To chear her Iflue, thunder thrice aloud. 
Thrice, forky Lightning flaſh'd along the Sky ; 
-0o And Tyrrbene Trumpets thrice were heard ap high. 


Then, 
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Thens gazing up, repeated Peals they hear : 

And, in a Heav'n ſerene,refulgent arms appear ; 
Redning the Skies, and glitt'ring all around, 

The temper'd Metals claſh ; and yield a Silver ſound. 

705 The reſt ſtood trembling, ſtruck with awe divine, 
Eneas only conſcious to the Sign : 

Preaſg'd th' Event ; and joyful view'd, above, 
Th accompliſhd Promiſe of the Queen of Love. 

| Then, to th Arcadian King : This Prodigy 

| -10( Diſmiſs your Fear ) belongs alone to me. 

| Heavn calls me to the War: Th' expected Sign 

Is givn of promisd Aid, and Arms Divine. 

My Goddeſs-Mother ; whoſe Indulgent Care, 

| Foreſaw the Dangers of the/growing War ; 

715 This Omen gave ; when Bright Vulcanian Arnis, 
Faced from force of Steel by Stygzan Charms, 
Suſpended, ſhone on high : She then foreſhow'd 
Approaching Fights,” and Fields to float in Blood. 
Turnur ſhall dearly pay for Faith forſworn : 

7% And Corps, and Swords, and Shields, on Tyber born, 
Shall choak his Flood : Now ſound the loud Alarms ; 
And LatianTroops prepare your perjurd Arms. | 

He faid ; and rifing from his homely Throne, 
The Solemn Rites of Hercules begun : 

725 And on his Altars wak'd the ſleeping Fires : 

Then chearful to his Houſchold-Gods retires. 
There offers choſen Sheep : Th Arcadian King _ 
And Trojan Youth the ſame Oblations bring. 
Next of his Men, and Ships, *he makes review, 

70 Draws out the beſt, and ableſtof che Crew. 

Down with the falling Stream the Refufe run: 
To raiſe with joyful News hisdrooping Son. 
Needs are prepaydto mourit the Trojan Band; 
Who wait their Leader to'the-Tyrrbene 'Land.. 
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735 A ſprightly Courſer, fairer than the reſt, 

The King himſelf preſents his Royal Gueſt. 

A Lyons Hide his Back and Limbs 1infold : 

Precious with ſtudded work; and Paws of Gold. 

Fame through the little City ſpreads aloud 

740 Th' intended March, amid the fearful Crowd : 
The Matrons beat their Breaſts; diſſolve in Tears ; 
And Double their Devotion 1n their Fears, 
The War at hand appears with more affright : 
And riſes ev ry Moment. to the fight. 

745 Then, old Evander, with a cloſe embrace, 


Straind his departing Friend ; and Tears ore-flow his Face: 
Wou'd Heavn, ſaid he, my ſtrength and youth recall, 


Such as I was beneath Prenefies Wall ; 
Then when I made the foremoſt Foes retire, 

750 And ſet whole heaps of conquer d Shields on Fire. 
When Her:/us 1n fingle Fight I ſlew ; 

Whom with three lives Feroxia did endue : 
And thrice I ſent him to the Stygzan Shore ; 
Till che laſt Ebbing Soul returnd no more: 

755 Such, if I ſtood renew'd, not theſe Alarms, 
Nor Death, ſhoud rend me from my Pallas Arms ; 
Nor proud Mezentiue, thus unpuniſh'd, boaſt 
His Rapes and Murthers on the Tuſcan Coaſt. 
Ye Gods ! and mighty ove, an pity bring 

760 Relief, and hear a Father, and a King, 

If Fate and you, reſerve thele Eyes, to ſee 
My Son return with Peace and V iRtory ; 

if the lovd Boy ſhall bleſs his Father's ſight ; 
If we ſhall meet again /with more delight ; 

765 Then draw my Life in;length, let me ſuſtain, 
In hopes of his Embracty the warſt of Pain. 
But if your hard Dectees, which Q! I dread, 
Have doomd to death his undeferying head ; : 
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This, O this very Moment, let me die; 
770 While Hopes and Fears in equal ballance lye. 
While yet Poſleſt of all his Youthful Charms, 
I ſtrain him cloſe within theſe Aged Arms : 
Before that fatal news my Soul ſhall wound ! 
He ſaid, and, ſwooning, funk upori the ground ; 
775 His Servants bore him off: "And ſoftly laid 
His languiſh'd Limbs upon his homely Bed. 
The Horſemen march ;- the Gates are open'd wide; . 
fineas at their head, Achates by his ſidc. 
Next theſe the Troqan Leaders rode along : | 
580 Laſt, follows in the Reer, th Arcadian Throng. 
Young Pallas ſhone conſpicuous ore the reſt ; 
Gnilded his Arms, Embroider'd was his Veſt. 
So, from the Seas, exerts his radiant head 
The Star, by whom the Lights of Heay'n are led : 
785 Shakes from his-roſie Locks the perly Dews ; 
Diſpels the darkneſs and the Day renews. 
The trembling Wives, the Walls and Turrets crowd; 
And follow, with their Eyes,. the duſty Cloud : 
Which Winds diſperſe by fits ; | and ſhew from far 
290 The blaze of Arms, and Shields, and ſhining War. 
The Troops, drawn up in beautiful Array, 
O're hcathy Plaiis purſue the ready way. 
Repcarcd peals of ſhowts:are heard around : 
The Neighing Courſers anſwer to the found : 
795 And ſhake with horny Hoofs the ſolid ground. 
A £recawood Shade, for lang Religion known, 
Stands by 'the Streams-that waſh the Tuſcan Town : 
Incompaſs'd round with gloomy Hills above, 
| Which ad&@ a-holy. harrour to the/Grove. 
| 800 The firſt Inhabitants, of Grecian Blood, 
That ſacred Foreſt re: Sylyanis vow d * 
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The Guardian of their Flocks, and Fields, and pay 
Their due Neyetions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the River's ſide, 
$95 In Tents ſecure, the Tyſcan Troops abide ; F 
By Tarchon ſed: Now, from a riſing ground, 
Zneas caſt his worid'ring Eyes around ; 
And all the Thrrbene Army had in ſight, 
Stretch'd on the ſpacious Plain from left to right. 
$10 Thether his warlike Train the Trojan led ; 
Refreſh'd his Men, and weary'd Horſes fed. 
Mean time the Mother Goddeſs, crown'd with Charns, 
Breaks through the Clouds, and brings the fated Arms. 
Within a winding Vale ſhe finds her Son, 
815 On the cool River's Banks, retir'd alone. 
She ſhews her heav'nly Form, withour diſguilc, 
And gives her ſelf.co his defiring Eyes. 
Behold, ſhe faid, perform'd, in ev'ry part 
My promiſe made; and Pulcar's Tabour'd Art. 
820 Now ſeek, ſccure, the Latian Enemy ; 
And haughty Tirnus to the Field defy. 
She faid:: And having firſt her Son embrac'd ; 
The radiant: Arms beneath an Oak ſhe plac'd. 
Proud of the. Gift, he rowl'd his greedy ſight 
825 Around the Work, and gaz'd with vaſt delight. 
He lifts, he turns, he poizes, and admires 
The Creſted Helm, chat vomirs radiant Fires : 
* His hands the fatal Sword, and Corſlct hold : 
One keen with temper'd Stecl, one ſtiff with Gold. 
530 Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright : 
So ſhines a Cloud, when edg'd with adyerſc Light, 
He ſhakes the pointed Spear ; and longs to try 
The plaited Cuiſhes, on his manly thigh. 
But moſt admires the Shields Myſterious mould, 
$35 And Roman Triumphs riſing on the Gold. 
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For thoſe, embols'd, the Heav'nly Smith had wrought, 
(Not in the Rolls of future Fate untaught,) 
The Wars in Order, and the Race Divine 
Of Warriors, iffuing from the Julian Line. 

840 The Cave of Mars was drels'd with moſſy Greens: 
There, by the Wolf, were laid the Martial Twins. 
Intrepid on her ſwelling Dugs they hung ; 

The foſter Dam lolF'd out her fawning Tongue : 
They ſuck'd ſecure, while bending Back her Head, 

$45 She lick'd their tender Limbs; and form'd'them as they fed: 

Not far from thence new Rome appears, with Games 
| Projected for the Rapevof Sabine Dames. 
The Pit reſounds with Shrieks : A'War ſacceeds, 

- For breach of Publick Faith, and. unexampl'd Decds. 

5o Hcre for Reyenge the Sabie Troops contend : 

«The Romans: there with Arms the Prey defend. 
Weary d with tedious War, 'at length they ceaſe ; 
Afd both the Kings and Kingdoms plight the Peace: 

The friendly Chiets, before. Fove's: Altar ſtand ; 

355 Both arm'd, with each a Charger in his Hand : 

A fatted Sow, for Sacrifice is lcd ; 
With Imprecations on the perjurd Head. 
Near this, the Traytor Metius, ſtretch'd between 
Four fiery Stecds, 1s dragg'd along the Green ; 

80-By Tullus doom : The Brambles drink his Blood ; 
And his torn Limbs are left, the Vulture's Food, 
There, Porſena to Rome proud Tarquin brings ; 
And wou'd by Force. reſtore the baniſhd Kings. 
One Tyrant, for his fellow Tyrant fights: | 

$65 The Roman Youth aſſert their Native Rights. 
Before the Town the Tuſcan Army hes : 
To win by Famine, or by Fraud ſurpriſe. 
Their King, half threat'ning, half diſdaining ſtood : 
While Cocles broke the Bridge ; and.ſtem'd the Flood. 
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870 The Captive Maids there tempt the raging Tide: 

Scap'd from their Chains, with .Clelia for their Guide. 

High on a Rock Heroick 'Manlius ſtood ; 

To guard the Temple, and the Tcmple's God : 

Then Rome was poor ; and there you nught behold 
$75 The Palace, thatchd with Straw, now roof'd with Gold. 

The Silver Gooſe before the ſhining Gate 

There flew; and by her Cackle, fav'd the State. 

She told the Gauls approach : Th' approaching Gals, 

Obſcure in Night, aſcend, and ſeize the Walls. 

-56 The Gold, diflembFd well their yellow Hair : 

And Golden Chains on their white Necks they wear. 
Cold arg their Veſts: Long Alpine Spears they wield : 
And their left Arm ſuſtains a length of Shield. 

Hard by, the leaping Salian Prieſts advance : 

885 And nakcd thro? the Streets the mad Luperci-dance : 
In Caps of Wael. The Targets dropt from Heay'n : 
Here modeſt Matrons 1n foft Litters driy'n, 

To pay their Vows in ſolemn Pomp appear : 

And odorous Gums in their chaſt Hands they bear. 
$90 Far hence remoy'd, the Stygian Scats are- ſeen : 

Pains of the damn'd, and puniſh'd Catilme : 

Hung on a Rock the Traytor ; and around, 

The Furies hiſling from the neather Ground. 

Apart from theſe, the happy Souls, he draws : 
895 And Cato's holy Ghoſt, diſpenſing Laws. 

| Betwixt the Quarters, flows a Golden Sca: 

Bur foaming Surges, there, in Silver play. 

The dancing Dolphins, with their Tails, divide 

The glitt'ring Waves; and cut the precious Tide. 

900 Amid the Main, two mighty Eleets engage 
Their Brazen Beaks ; oppos'd with cqual-Rage. 
Aftinm, (ſurveys the well diſputed Prize : 

Leucate's wat'ty Plain, with foamy Billows fries. 
Young 
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Young Ce/ar, on the Stern, in Armour bright; 
gos Here leads the Romans and their Gods to fight : 
His beamy Temples ſhoot their Flames afar ; 

And ore his Head is hung the Julian Star. 
Agrippa ſeconds him, with profp*roug, Gales : 
And, with propitious Gods, his Foes aflails. 

910 A Nayal Crown, that binds his Manly Brows, 

The happy Fortune of the Fight foreſhows. 

Rang'd on the Line oppos'd, Antonius brings 
Barbarian Aids, and Troops of Eaſtern Kings. 
Th' Arabians near, and Bafrians from afar, 

915 Of Tongues diſcordant, *and a mingled War. 
And, rich in gaudy Robes, amidſt the Strife, 
His ill Fate follows him ; th' Egyptian Wite. 
Moving they fight': With Oars, aud forky Prows, 
The Froth is gather'd ; and the Watcr glows. 

920 It ſeems, as if the Glades again 
Were rooted up, and juſtled in the Main : 

Or floating Mountains, floating Mountains meet : 

Such 1s the fierce Encounter of the Fleet. 

Fire-balls are thrown ; and painted Jay'lins fly : 
925 The Fields of Neptune take a Purple Dye. 

The Queen her ſclf, amidſt the loud Alarms, 

With Cymbals toſs'd her fainting Souldiers warms. 

Fool as ſhe was ; who had not yet divin'd 

Her cruel Fate ; nor ſaw the Snakes behind. 

030 Her Country Gods, the Monſters of the Sky, 
Great Neptune, Pallas, and Love's Queen, dcfic. 
The Dog Anmbis barks, but barks 1n yain ; _ 

Nor longer dares oppoſe the Ertherial Train. 
Mars, in the middle of the ſhining Shield 

935 Is grav'd, and ſtrides along the liquid Ficld. 

The Dire ſowſe from Heav'n, with ſwift Deſcent : 
And Diſcord, dy'd in Blood, with Garments rent, 
Divides 
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'ij Divides the Preace : Her Steps, Bellona treads, 

My And ſhakes her Iron Rod above their Heads. 

940 This ſeen, Apollo, from his Attian height, 

ia | Pours down his Arrows : At whoſc winged flight 

Nl | \f The trembling Indians, and Egyptians yield *. 

[' And ſoft Sabeans quit the wat'ry Field. 

| The faral Miſtreſs hoiſts her filken Sails; 

945 And, ſhrinking from the Fight, invokes the Galcs. 
Aghaſt ſhe looks ; and heaves her Breaſt, for Breath : 
Panting, and pale with fear of fucure Death. 

The God had figur'd her, as driv'n along, 

By Winds and Waves ; and ſcudding thro' the Throng. 

1h 950 Juſt oppoſite, ſad Nilus, opens wide 

44 H1s Arms, and ample Boſom, to the Tide. 

And ſpreads his Mantle ore the winding Coaſt: 

W 11 In which he wraps his Queen, and hides the flying Hoaſt, 

[ WW! The Victor, to the Gods his Thanks expreſs'd : 

f 955 And Rome triumphant, with his Preſence bleſs'd. 

Three hundred Temples in the Town he plac'd : 

WY: W'th Spoils and Altars ev'ry Temple grac'd. 

Wl ©; { Three ſhining Nights, and three ſucceeding Days, 

Wl ' The Fields reſound with Shouts; the Streets with Pa 

| 960 The Domes with Songs, the Theatres with Plays. 
All Altars flame : Before each Altar lies, | 
Drench'd in his Gore, the deſtin'd Sacrifice, 

TH Great Ceſar ſirs ſublime upon his Throne ; 

bj q i Before Apollo's Porch of Parian Stone : 

| 965, Accepts the Preſents vow d for Victory ; 


11118 And hangs the Monumental Crowns on high. 
104/N - Vaſt Crowds of Vanquiſh'd Nations march, along : 
1103/1} Various in Arms, in Habit, and in Tongue. 


Here, Mulciber aſſigns the proper Place 
970 For Carians, and th* ungirt Numidian Race - 
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Then ranks the Thracians in the ſecond Row ; 
With Scythians, expert in the Dart and Bow. 
And here the tam'd Euphrates hambly glides; 
And there the Rhine ſubmuts her ſwelling Tides. 
975 And proud Araxes, whom no Bridge cou'd bind : * 
The Danes unconquer'd Offspring, - march behind; 
And Morini, the laſt of Human Kind. 
Theſe Figures, on the Shield divinely wrought, 
By Yulcan labour'd, and by Yenus brought, 
950 Wich Joy and Wonder fill the Hero's thought. 
Unknown the Names, he yet admires the Grace; 
And bears aloft the Fame, and Fortune of his Race. 
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'Turnus takes Advantage of #ncas's Abſence, fires jome of his 
Ships, (which'are transformd into: Sea*Nymphs) and aſſaults his 
Camp. The Trojans reduc'd to the laſt Fxtremittes, fend Niſus 
and Euryalus to recall fincas ;/ which furniſhes the .Poet with 
that admirable Epiſode of their Friendſhip, Generoſity ; and the 
concluſion of their Adventures. Fs 


Hile theſe Aﬀairs in diſtant Places paſs'd, 
y y The various Tis Juno ſends with haſte, 
To find bold Turnus, who, with anxious Thought; 
The ſecret Shade of his great Grandlire ſought. 

3 Retird alone ſhe found the daring Man ; 
And op'd her rofic Lips, and thus began. 
What none of all the Gods cou'd grant thy Vows : 
That, Tinus, this auſpicious Day beſtows. 

Zneas, gone to ſeck th*' Arcadian Prince, 

10 Has left the Trqun Camp without defence ; 

«Aid, ſhort of Succours there ; employs his Pains 
In Parts remote to raiſe the Tiſcan Swains : 
Now ſnatch an Hour that favours thy Deſizns, 
Unite thy Forces, and attack their Lines. 

15 This faid, on cqual Wings ſhe pois'd her Weight, 
And form a radiant Rainbow in her flight. 

The-Daunian-Heroe lifts his Hands and Eycs ; 

And thus invokes the Goddeſs as ſhe flics, 
Iris, the Grace of Heay'n, what Pow'r Divine 

20 Has ſent thee down, thro dusky Clouds to {hine ? 
See they divide ; immortal Day appcars ; 
And glitt'ring Planets dancing in their Spheres ! 
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With Joy, theſe happy Omens I obey , - 
And follow ro the War, the God that leads the Way. 

Thus having ſaid, as by the Brook he ſtood, 

Fe ſcoop'd the Water from the Cryſtal Flood; 
Then with his Hands the drops to Heay'n he throws, 
And loads the Pow'rs above with offer'd Vows. 

Now march the bold Confed'rates thro? the Plain ; 
Wcll horsd, well clad, a rich and ſhining Train : 
Meſſapus leads the Van ; and in the Recr, 

The Sons of Thrrheus in bright Arms appcar. 

{1 the Main Bartel, with his flaming Creſt, 

The nighty Turzs tow'rs above the reſt : 

Stlent they move ; majeſtically ſlow, 

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 

The Trojans view the duſty Cloud from far; 

And the-dark Menace of the diſtant War. 

Caicus from the Rampire ſaw it riſe, 

Blackning the Fields, and thickning thro' the Skies: 
Then to his Fellows thus aloud he calls, 

What rowling Clouds, my Friends, approach the Walls? 
Arm, arm, and mari the Works ; prepare your Spcars, 
And pointed Darts; the Latian Hoaſt appears. 

Thus warn'd, they ſhut their Gates; with Shouts aſcend 

The Bulwarks, and ſecure their Focs attend. 

For their wiſe Gen ral with foreſeeing Care, 

Had charg'd them not to tempt the doubtful War : 
Nor, tho' provok'd, in open Fields advance ; 

Buc cloſe within their Lines attend their chance. 
Unwilling, yet they keep the ſtrict Command ; 

And fourly wait in Arms the Hoſtile Band. 

The fiery Turnus flew before the reſt, 

A Pye-ball'd Steed of Thracian Strain he preſs'd ; 

His Helm of maſſy Gold; and Crimſon was his Creſt. 
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With rwenty Horſe to ſecond his Deſigns, 
An unexpected Foe, he fac'd the Lines. 
Is there, he ſaid, in Arms who bravely dare, 
His Leader's Honvur, and his Danger ſhare ? 
60 Then, ſpurring on, his brandiſh'd Dart he threw, 
In {ign of War, applauding Shouts cnſue. 
Amaz'd to find a dafſtard Race that Run 
Behind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun, 
He rides around the Camp, with rowling Eyes, 
And ſtops at ev'ry Poſt; and ev'ry Paſlage tries. 
So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 
Wet with deſcending Show'rs, and ſtiff with cold; 
He howls for Hunger, and he grins for Pain; 
His gnaſhing Teeth are exercis'd in vain : 
And impotent of Anger, finds nv way 
In his diſtended Paws to graſp the Prey. 
The Mothers liſten; bur the bleating Lambs 
Securely. ſwig the Dug, beneath the Dams. 
Thus ranges eager Tiirnus o're the Plain, 
Sharp with Deſire, and furious with Diſdan: 
Surveys cach Paſlage with a piercing Sight ; 
To force his Foes 'iniequal Field co fight. 
Thus; while he gazes round, at length he ſpies 
Where, fenc'd with ftrong Redonbts, their Navy lies ; 
Cloſe underneath the” Walls : The waſhing Tyde 
Secures from all: approach this weaker fide. 
He takes the wiſh'd Occaſion; ' fills his Hand 
With ready Fires, and ſhakes a flaming Brand : 
Urg'd by his Preſence, ev'ry-Soul is warm'd, 
And evry Hand with kindled Firrs is arm'd. 
From the fir'd Pines the ſcatr'ring Sparkles fly ; 
Fat Vapours mix'd with Flames inyolve the Sky. 
What Pow'r, O Muſes, cou'd ayert the Flame 
Which threaten'd, in the Fleet, the Trojan Name ! 


Tell : 
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'0 Tell : For the Fact thro length of Time obſcure, 
Is hard to Faith ; yet ſhall the Fame endure. 
Tis ſaid, that when the Chief prepar'd his flight, 
And felF'd his Timber from Mount M's height, 
The Grandam Goddeſs then"approach'd her Son, 
95 And with a Mother's Majeſty begun. 
Grant me, ſhe ſaid, the ſole Requeſt I bring, 


Since conquer d Heay'n has own'd you for its King: 


On 1s Brows, for Ages paſt, there ſtood, 
With Firrs and Maples filfd, a ſhady Wood : 
100 And on the Summut roſe a Sacred Grove, 
Where I was worſhipp'd with Religious Love ; 
Thoſe Woods, that Holy Grove, my long delight; 
I gave the Trojan Prince, to ſpeed his flight. 
Now fill'd with Fear, on their behalf I come; 
105Let neither Wirids o'reſet, :nor Waves intomb 
The floating Forefts of the Sacred Pine ; 
But ler it be their Safety to be mine. 
Then thus reply'd her awful Son ; who rowls 
The radiant Stars, and Heav'n and Earth controuls; 
110 How dare you, Mother, endleſs Date demand, 
For Veſſels moulded by a Mortal Hand * 
What then is Fate ? Shall bold Z#neas ride 
Of Safety certain, on th' uncertain Tide * 
Yet what I can, I grant: When, waftced ore, 
115 The Chief is landed on the Latian Shore, 
Whatever Ships cſ@ape the raging Storms, 
At my Command ſhall change their fading Forms 
To Nymphs Divine : and plow the wat'ry Way, 
Like Dotis, and the Daughters of the Sea. 
120 To ſcal his ſacred Vow, by Styx he ſwore, 
The Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreery Shore ; | 
And Phlegethon's innavigable Flood, 
And the black Regions of his Brother God : 
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He ſaid ; and ſhook the Skies with his Imperial Nod. 
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125 And now at length the numberd Hours were come, 
Prefix'd by Faze's arrevacable Doom, 
When the great Mother of rhe Gods was free 
To ſave her Ships, and finuſh Fove's Decree. 

Firſt, from the:Quarter of the Morn, there ſprung 

130 A Light char ſign'd the Heay'ns, and ſhot along: 
Then from a Cloud, fringd round with Golden Fires, 
Were Timbrels heard, ' and Berecynthian Quires : 

And laſt a Voice, with more than Mortal Sounds, 
Both Hoſts in Arms -oppos'd, with equal Horrour wounds, 

135 O Trqan Race, your needlcls Aid forbear ; 

And know my Ships are my peculiar Care. 

With greater caſc the bold Riznlian may, 

With hiſſing Brands, attempt to burn the Sea, 
Than ſindge my-Jacred Pines. 'But: you-my Charge, 

140 Loos'd from your crapked Anchors lanch ar large. 
Exalted cach a Nymph': Forlake. the Sand, | 
And ſwim the Seas, at Gbele's' Command. 

No ſooner had the Goddeſs ccas'd to ſpeak, 
When lo, th* obedient Ships, their Haulſers break ; 
145 And, ſtrange ta tell; like Dolphins in the Main, 
They plunge their Prows, and dive, and ſpring again : 
As many beautegus Maids the Billows ſweep, 
As rode before tall Veſcls on the Deep. 
The Foes, ſurpriz'd with Wonder, ſtood aghaft, 
150 Meſſapus curb'd his; fiery Courſer's haſte ; 
Old Thber roar ; and railing up his Head, 
Call'd back his Waccrs to their Oozy Bed. 
Turnus alone, undaunted, bore. the Shock ; 
And with theſe Words his trembling Troops beſpoke: 

155 Theſe Monſters for the Trojans Fate arc meant. 

And are by ove for black Preſages ſent. 

He takes the Cowards laſt Relicf away ; 

For fly they cannot; and; conſtrain'd to ſtay, 
Muſt yield! unfought, a baſe inglorious Prey. 
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160 The Tiquid half of all the Globe, is loſt; 

Heav'n ſhuts the Seas, and we ſecure the Coaſt. 
Theirs 1s no more, than that ſmall ſpor of Ground, 
Which Myryads of our Martial Men ſurround. 

. Their Fares I fear not,” or vain Oracles ; 

165 'Twas given to Venus, they ſhou'd croſs the Seas : 
And land ſecure upon the Latian Plains, 

Their promisd Hour 1s paſs'd, and thine remains. 
'Tis in the Fate of Tinus, to deſtroy 
With Sword and Fire the faithleſs Race bf Troy. 

170 Shall ſuch Afﬀronts as theſe, alone' inflame 

The Grecian Brothers, and the Grecian Natne ? 

My Cauſe and theirs is one ; a fatal Strife, 

And final Ruin, for a raviſh'd Wife. 

Was't not enough, that, puniſh'd for the Crime, 

175 They fell ; but will they fall a ſecond Time ? 

One wou'd have thought they paid enough before, 
To curſe the coſtly Sex; and durſt offend no more: 
Can they ſecurely truſt their feeble Wall, 

 Aſlight Partition, a thin Interval, 

180 Berwixt their Fate and them ; when Troy, tho? buile 
By Hands Divine, yet periſh'd by their Guilc ? 
Lend me, for once, my Friends, your valiant Hands, 
To force from out theit Lines theſe daſtard Bands. 
Leſs than a thouſand Ships will end chis War ; 

185 Nor Yulcan rieeds his fated Arms prepare. 

Let all the Tuſcans, all th' 4rcadians join, 

Nor theſe, nor thoſe ſhall fruſtrate my Deſign. 
Let them not fear the Treaſons of the Night : 
The robb'd Palladium, the pretended flight : 

199 Our Onſct ſhall be made in open Light. 

No wooden Engine ſhall their Town betray, 
Fires they ſhall have around, but Fires by Day. 
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No Grecian Babes before their Camp appear, 
Whom Hedtor's Arms detain'd, to the tenth tardy Year. 


195 Now, ſince the Stin is rowling to the Weſt, 


Give we the ſilent Night to needful Reſt : 
Refreſh your Bodies, and your Arms prepare, 
The Morn ſhall end the ſmall Remains of War. 
The Poſt of Honour to Meſſapus falls, | 
200 To keep the Nightly Guard ; to watch the Walls ; 
To pitch the Fires at Diſtances around, 
And cloſe the Trojans in their ſcanty Ground. 
Twice ſeven Rutulian Captains ready ftand ; 
And twice ſeven hundred Horſe theſe Chiefs command: 
205 All clad in ſhining Arms the Works inveſt ; 
Each with a radiant Helm, and waving Creſt. 
Stretch'd at their length, they preſs the grafly Ground ; 
They laugh, they ſing, the jolly Bowls go round: 
With Lights, and chearful Fires renew the Day ; 
210 And pals the wakeful Night in Feaſts and Play. 
The Trojans, from above, their Foes beheld; 
And with arm'd Legions all the Rampires fill'd : 
Seizd with Afﬀright, their Gates they firſt explore, 
Join Works, to Works with Bridges ; Tow'r to Tow'r : 
215 Thus all things needful for Defence, abound ; 
Mneſtheus, and brave Serefthus walk the round: 
Commuſhon'd by their Abſent Prince, to ſhare 
The common Danger, and divide the Care. 
The Souldiers dray their Lots; and as they fall, 
220 By turns rckieve each other on the Wall. = 
Nigh where the Focs their utmoſt Guards adya 
To watch the Gate, was warlike Nifus chance. 
His Father Fhrtacus of Noble Blood ; 
His Mother was a Huntreſs of the Wood : 
225 And ſent him to the Wars ; well cou'd he bear 
His Lance in fight, and dart the flying Spear : 
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But better skill'd unerring Shafts to ſend : 
Belide him ſtood Euryalus his Friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan Hoaſt 

2309 No fairer Face, or ſweeter Air could boaſt. 
Scarce had the Down to ſhade his Cheeks begun ; 
One was their Care, and their Delight was one. 
One Common hazard in the War they ſhar'd ; 
And now were both by choice upon the Guard. 

235 Then Njus, thus: Or do the Gods inſpire 
This warmth, or make we Gods of our Deſire 7 
A gen'rous ardour boils within my Breaſt, 
Eager of Action, Enemy to Reſt : 
This urges me to fight, and fires my Mind, 

240 To leave a memorable Name behind. 
Thou ſce'ſt the Foe ſecure : how faintly ſhine 
Their ſcatter'd Fires! the moſt in Sleep ſupine ; 
Along the ground, an cafie Conquelt lye ; 
The wakeful few, the fuming Flaggon ply : 

245 All huſh'd around. Now hear what I revolve ; 
A thought unripe ; and ſcarcely yet reſolve. 
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Our abſent Prince both Camp and Council mourn ; 
By Meſſage both wou'd haſten his return : 
If they confer what I demand, on thee, 
250 (For Fame is Recompence enough for me) 
Methinks, beneath yon Hill, 1 have eſpy'd 
A way that ſafely will my paſſage guide. 
| Euryalus ſtood liſt'ning while he ſpoke ; 
With love of Praiſe, and noble Envy ſtruck ; 
255 Then to his ardent Friend expos'd his Mind : Hs ; 


All this alone, and leaving me behind, 

Am I unworthy, Niſus, to be join'd? 

Think thou I can my fhare of Glory 'yicld, 

Or ſend thee unaſliſted to the Ficld ? Im” 
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260Not ſo my Father caught my Childhood Arms ; 
Born in a Siege, and bred among &larms ! 
Nor is my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 
Nor of the Heav'n-born Heroe I attend. 
The thing call'd Life, with caſe I can diſclaim; 
265 And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame. 
Then Nis, thus; alas! thy tender ycars 
Wou'd miniſter new matter to my Fears : 
So may the Gods, who view this friendly Strife, 
Reſtore me to thy lov'd Embrace with life, 
2 70 Condemn'd to pay my Vows (a; ſure I cruſt ) 
This thy Requeſt is Cruel and Unjuſt. 
Bur if ſome Chance, as many Chances are, 
And doubtful Hazards in the deeds of War ; 
If one ſhou'd reach my Head, there let it fall, 
275 And ſpare thy Life ; I wou'd not periſh all. 
Thy bloomy Youth deſerves a longer dare ; 
Live thou to mourn thy Love's unhappy Fare : 
To bear my mangled Body from the Foe; 
Or buy it back, and Fun'ral Rites beſtow. 
280 Or if hard Fortune ſhall thoſe Duc; deny, 
Thou canſt at leaſt an empty Tomb ſupply. 
O ler not me the Widows Tears renew ; 
Nor let a Mother's Curſe my Name purſue ; 
Thy Pious Parent, who, for love of thee, 
285 Forſook the Coaſts of Friendly Sicily, 
Her Age, commuting to the Seas and Wind, 
When ev ry weary Matron ftaid behind. 
To this, Euryalus, you plead in vain, 
And bur protraCt the Cauſe you cannot gain: 
290/No more delays, bur haſte. With that he wakes 
The nodding Watch; cach to his Office rakes, 
The Guard reliey'd, the gen'rous Couple wen: 
To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 
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All Creatures clſe forgot their daily Care; 
295 And Sleep, the common Gift of Nature, ſhare : 
Except the Tryan Pecrs, who wakeful fate 
In nightly Council for th' indanger'd State. 
They vote a Meſlage to-their abſent Chick ; 
Shew their Diſtreſs ; and beg a ſwife Relief. 
300 Amid the Camp a ſilent Seat they choſe, 
Remote from Clamour, and ſecure from Foes. 


The right reclin'd upon the bending Spear. . 
Now Niſus and his'Friend approach the Guard, 

305 And beg Admiſſion, eager to be heard : 

Th' Afﬀair important, not to be deferr'd. 
{ſcanius bids 'em be conducted in ; 

Ord'ring the more experienc'd to begin. 
Then Nifus thus. Ye Fathers lend your Ears; 

310 Nor judge our bold Attempt beyond our Years. 
The Foe ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and Wine, 
Negle& their Watch, the Fires bur thinly ſhine : 
And where the Smoke, in cloudy Vapours flies, 
Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies, 

315 Berwixt two Paths, which at the Gare divide, 
Cloſe by the Sea, a Paſſage we have ſpy d 
Which will our way to great Mneas guide. - 

| Expect cach Hour to ſee him fafe again, 

Loaded with Spoils of Foes in Battel ſlain. 
320 Snatch we the lucky Minute while we may: 
Nor can we be miſtaken in the way ; 
For hunting in the Vale, we both have ſeen 
The rifing Turrers, and the Stream between ; 
And know the winding Courſe, with ey'ry Ford. 
325 He ceasd : And old Althes took the Word. 


On their left Arms their ample Shields they bear, 


Our Country Gods, in whom our Truſt we place, 


Will yet from Ruin fave the Trojan Race : 
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While we bchold ſuch dauntlicſs Worth appear 
' In dawning Youth; and Souls fo void of Fear. 
330 Then, into Tears of Joy the Father broke ; 
Each in his longing Arms by Turns he took : 
Panted and pausd ; and thus again he ſpoke. 
Ye brave young Men, what cqual Gifts can we, 
In recompence of ſuch Deſert, decree ? 
335 The greateſt, ſure, and beſt you can receive, 
The Gods, and your own conſcious Worth will give. 
The reſt our grateful Gen'ral. will bcſtow ; 
And young Aſcanivs 'till his Manhood owe. 
And I, whoſc Welfare in my Father lies, 
340 Aſcanius adds, by the great Denies, 
- By my dear Country, by, my houſchold Gods, 
By hoary Yeſta's Rites, and dark Abodes, : 
Adjure you both ;; (on you my Fortune ſtands, 
That and my Faith I plight into your Hands :) 
345 Make me but happy in his ſafe Rerurn, 
Whoſe wanted Preſence I can only mourn ; 
Your common Gaft ſhall two large Goblcts be, 
Of Silver, wrought with curious Imagery ; 
And high emboſg'd, which,. when old Priaz reign'd, 
350 My conquring Sire at fackd Arizba gain'd. 
| And more, two Tripods caſt in antick Mould, 
With two great Talents of the fineſt Gold:: | 
Beſide a coſtly BowL, ingrav'd with Arr, 
Which Dide gave, when farſt ſhe gaye her Hearc. 
355 Bur if in conquer'd Iah we reign, 
When Spoils by Loc, the Victar ſhalt obcain 
Thou ſaw'ft the Courſer by proud Turnus preſs'd, 
That, Niſus, and his Arms, and nodding Creſt, 
And Shield, frogqa, Chance excmpr, ſhall be thy Share ; - 
360 Twclyc lab'ringgSlaves, twelve Handmaidsyoung and fair, 
All clad in rich Artie, and traind with Care. 
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And laſt, a Latian Field with fruitful Plains ; 
And a large Portion of the King's Domains. 
But thou, .whoſe Years are more'to mine ally'd, 
365 No Fate my vow'd Afﬀetion ſhall divide 
From thee, Heroick Youth; be wholly mine : 
Take full Pofſcfon ; allmy Soul is thine. 
One Faith, one Fame, -one Fate ſhall both attend ; 
My Life's Companion, and 'my Boſom Friend. 
370 My Peace ſhall be commicted to thy Care, 
And to thy Condut, my Concerns in War. 
Then thus the young Emyelus reply d ; 
Whateyer Fortune, good or bad betide, 
The ſame ſhall be my Age, -as now.my Youth ; 
375 No time ſhall find me wanting to my Truth. 
This only from your Goodneſs let me' gain 
(And this ungranted, all Rewards are vain). 
Of Priam's Royal Race my Mother came ; 
And ſure the beſt that ever bore the Name : 
33o Whom ncither Troy, nor Sicily.cou'd hold. . 
From, me departing, but o'reſpent, and old, 
' My Fate ſhe follow'd ; ignorant of this, 
Whareyer. Danger, neither parting Kaſs, 
Nor pious Bleſſing. taken, her I leave; 
385 And, in this only At of all my Life deceive. 
By this right Hand, and conſcious Night I ſwear, 
My Soul ſo fad a farewel could nor bear. 
Be you her Comfort fill my vacant place, 
(Permit me to preſume ſo great a Grace) 
350 Support her Age, forſaken and diſtreſs'd; 
That hope alone will fortifie-my Breaft 
Againſt che worſt of Fortunes, and of Fears. 
He faid: The mov'd Affiſtants melt in Tears. 
Then thus Aſcanins, (wonder-ſtruck ro ſee 
395 That Image of his filial Picty ;) 
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So great Beginnings, 1n ſo green an Age, 
Exact the Faith, which I again"ingage- 
Thy Mother all 4he Dues ſhall juſtly claim 
Creuſa had ; and only-want the/Name: © | 
400 Whate're Event thy bold Attempt ſhall haye, 
'Tis Merit to haye"born a Son fo brave. + © 
Now by may Head, a ſacred Oath, I fwear, 
(My Father ws'd it) what reciirring here 
Crown'd with Succeſs, [ for thy ſf prepare, | 
405 Thar, if thou fail, ſhall thy loy'd Morher ſhare. 
He ſaid; and weeping while he ſpoke the Word, 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold. Lycaon made, | 
And in an Iv'xy Scabbard ſheath'd che Blade: = 
410 This. was his Gift :, Great Maeſtheus - gave his Friend © 
A Lyons Hide, his Bady to defend : BE 
And good Alethes furniſh'd him beſide; 9; 
With his own crafty Helm, of Temper try'd. 
Thus arm'd they went. The Noble Trojans wait 
41s Their iſſuing torch; and follow co'the Gate. 
With Prayers and Vows, above the reſt appears. PI 
Aſcauus, manly far beyond his Years. BO. 
And Meſſages commutted-ro heir Care, + 
W hich all in Winds were lofty and: ning: 
420 The Trenches firſt they paſg'd-: Then Bo ol 
Where their proud Fogs in-patch'd: Pavilion 7 s. 
To many fatal, ere chemſelyes were ſlain : 
They found che carclcfs Hoaſt diſpersd upon the Plain. 
Who gorg'd, and*drunk with-Wine,- ſupincly ſnore ; 
425 Unharnaſs'd Chariow'ſtand along the Shore : 
Amidſt the Wheels and Reins, the Gobler by, ' 
A Mcdly of Dchauch and War they lyc. | 
Obſerving Ni/as ſhew'd. his Friend che-ſighe ; " 
Bchold'a Conqueſt gain'd without a Fight. + 
| | | Occaſion 
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130 Occaſl on offers, and [ tand prepar'd ; 
There lies our Way ; be thou upon the Guard, 
And loak around ; while I ſecurely 89, 
And hew a Paſſage, thro' the ſleeping Foc. 
Softly he ſpoke ;/;then ſtriding, took his way, 
433 Wich his drawn Sward, where haughty Rhamnes lay : 
| His Head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his Breaſt, he drew his Breach : 
A King and Prophet by King Thunus loy'd ; 
But, Fate by®Pteſcience carinor be remoy' 'd. 
440 Him, and his ſleeping Slaves he flew. Then ſpies 
Where Rhemus, with his rich Retinue lie: 
' His Armor-beater firſt, and next he kills 
'* His Chariorcer, inerench'd berwixt the Wheels 
ig is. lov'd*Horkes: Laſt invades cheir Lord ; 
ion his Neck he drives the facal Sword : 
The gaſping Head flics off; a Purple flood 
flows from the Trunk, that welcers in the Blood: 
Which by che ſpurning Heels, dipers d around, 
The Bed beſprinkles, and bedews the Ground. 
! oLamus the bold, and, Lamyrus the ſtrong, 
B - He ſlew ; and hcn Serranus fair and young: _ 
"From Dicc and Wine the Youth rctir'd to Ref, 
And puft'd the ſumy God from out his Breaſt: 
F Evn then he dream of Drink and lucky Play;. 
455 More lucky had it laſted 'ull che Day. 
$ The famiſh'd Lyon thus, with Hunger bold ; - 
O:releaps the Fences of the Nightly Fold ; 
And tears the peaceful; EFlocks : With filenc Awe 
Trembling they lyc, and pant beneath: his Paw. 
with Icſs Rage Euryalus employs 
wrarhful Sword, or fewer Foes deſtroys : 
Bur on th' 1gnoble Growd his F ury flew : 
He Fadus," Hebeſus, and Rbetus flew. 


460 


Oppreſs'd 


4. _— 6. 
. ©» A. . 
i fe ren ; ooo IIs 


- Caterer ar mots, wary eager R 
_ 
. to > IT $7 k 


oY ig”, 
Los —_— 


—— —vrnooo nie as tre 
A $ 


you 9” _ 
"_ y 


IR GA 1s Epix 


En 


Oppreſs'd with heavy Sleep the former fall, 
465 But Rhetus wakeful, and obſerving all: 
Behind a ſpacious Jarr he flink'd for fear ; 
The fatal Iron faund, and reach'd him Wy 
For as he roſc, it pierc'd his naked fi de. 
And recking, thence return'd in Crimſon dy d. | 
470 The Wound pours out a Stream of Wine and Blood, 
The Purple Soul comes floaring in the flood. 
Now where Meſſapus Quarter 'd they arrive z 
The Fires were fainting there, and juſt alive. 
The Warriour-Horſes ty'd in order fed ; 
47 5 Niſus obſerv'd the Diſcipline, and ſaid, 
Our eager thirſt of Blood may both betray 3 
And ſee the ſcatter'd Streaks of dawning day, 
Foc to NoCturnal Thefts: No more, my Friend, 
Here let our glutted Execution end : TAS 
4% A Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have 'made : 
The bold Enryalus, tho loath, obcy'd . 
Of Arms, and Arras, 'and of Plate they find _ 
A precious load ; bur'theſe they leave behind. 
Yet fond of gaudy Spoils the Boy wou'd ſtay 
485 To make the rich Caparifon his prey, | | 
Which on the Stced of conquer'd Rhamnes hy. 
Nor did his Eyes leſs longingly behold 
The Girdle-Belr, with Nails of burniſh'd Gold. 
This Preſent Cedicus the Rich, beſtow'd 
490 On Remulus, when Friendſhip firſt they vow'd: 
And abſent, join'd in hoſpitable tyes; 
He dying, to his Heir bequeath'd the Prize : 
Till by the Conqu'ring 4rdean Troops oppreſs'd 
He fell ; ; and they the Glorious Gift poſleſs'd: 
495 Theſc lite ring Spoils (now made the Victor's gain) 
He to his body fuus: : bur ſuns 1n vain. 
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Meſſapus Helm he finds among the reſt, 

And laces on, and wears the waving Creſt. 

Proud of their Conqueſt, prouder of their Prey, 
500 They leave the Camp ; and take the ready way. 

But far they had not paſsd before they ſpy'd 
Three hundred Horſe with Yolſcens for their Guide. 
The Queen a Legion to King Turnus ſent, 

But the ſwift Horſe the flower Foot prevent ; 
$95 And now advancing, ſought the Leader's Tent. 
They faw the Pair ; for thro' the doubtful ſhade 
His ſhincing Helm Euryalus betray'd, 
On which the Moon with full reflexton play'd. 
'Tis not for nought, cry'd Yolſcens, from the Crowd, 
510 Theſe Men go there ; then rais'd his Voice aloud : 
Stand, ſtand: why thus in Arms, and whither bent ; 
From whence, to whom, and on what Errand ſent ? 
Silent they ſcud away, and haſte their flight, 
To Neighb'ring Woods, and truſt themſelyes to night: 
$15 The ſpeedy Horſe all paſſages belay, 
And ſpur their ſmoaking Steeds to Croſs their way ; 
And watch cach Entrance of the winding Wood ; 
Black was the Foreſt, thick with' Beech it ſtood : 
Horrid with Fern, and intricate with Thorn, 
$20 Few Paths of Humane Feet or Tracks of Beaſts were worn. 
The darkneſs of the Shades, his heavy Prey, 
And Fear, nuf{-led the Younger from his way. 
Burt Niſus hir the Turns with happier haſte, 
And thoughtleſs of his Friend, the Foreſt paſs'd : 
325 And Alban Plains, from Alba's Name fo call'd, 
Where King Latinus then his Oxen ſtall'd. 
Till turning at che length, he Rood his ground, 
And miſg'd his Friend, and caft his Eyes around ; 
Ah Wretch, he cry'd, where have I lefe behind 
539 The unhappy Youth, where ſhall I hope to find * 
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Or what way take / again He ventures back : 

And treads the Mazes of his former track. 

He winds the Wood, and liſning hears the noiſe 

Of trampling Courſcrs, and the Riders voice. 
$36 The ſound approach'd, and ſuddenly he view'd 

The Focs incloſing, and his Fricnd purſu'd : 

Forclay'd and taken, while he ſtrove in vain, 

The ſhelrer of the friendly Shades to gain. 

What ſhou'd he next attempt ! what Arms employ, 

540 What fruitleſs Force to free the Captive Boy * 

Or deſperate ſhou'd he ruſh and loſe his Lie, 
With odds oppreſsd, in ſuch unequal trite ? 
Reſoly'd at length, his pointed Spear he ſhook ; 
And caſting on the Moon a mournful look, 

545 Guardian of Groves, and Goddeſs of the Night; 
Fair Queen, he ſaid, direct my Dart aright: 

It ere my-Pious Father for my ſake 
Did grateful Off rings on thy Alcars make; 
Or I increas'd them with my Silvan toils, 

550 And hung thy Holy Roofs, /with Savage Spoils ; 
Give me to ſcatter theſe. Then from his Ear 
He poisd, and aim'd, and lanch'd the trembling Spear. 
The dcadly Weapon, hiſſing from the Grove, 

| Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove : 

- 555 Piercd his chin Armour, drank his Vital Blood, 
And in his Body left the broken Wood. 

He. ſtaggers round, his Eyeballs rowl in Death, 
And with ſhort ſobs he gaſps away his Breath. 
All ttand amaz'd; a ſecond Jay'lin flies, 

569 With <qual ſtrength, and quiyers through the Skics ; 
This through thy Temples, Tagus, forc'd the way, 
And in the Brain-pan warmly bury'd lay. 

Fierce Yolſcens foams with Rage, and gazing round, 
Deſcry'd not him who'gaye the Fatal Wound : 
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e65 Nor knew to fix Revenge : but thou, he crics, 
Shale pay for both, and at the Prisner fles, 
With his drawn Sword. Then ſtruck with deep Deſpair, 
That cruel ſight the Lover cou'd not bear : 
Bur from his Covert ruſh'd in open view, 
$50 And ſent his Voice before him as he flew. 
Me, me, he cry d, turn all your Swords alone 
On me; the Fact confcfs'd, rhe Fault my own. 
He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guilcleſs Youth 
Ye Moon and Stars bear Witneſs to the Truth ! 
575 His only Crime, (if Friendſhip can offend ) 
| I6 too much Love, to his unhappy Friend. 
Too late he ſpeaks; the Sword, which Fury guides, 
Driv'n with full Force, had pierc'd his tender Sides. 
Pown fcll the beautcous Youth ; the yawning Wound 
50 Guſh'd out a Purple Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground. 
| His ſhowy Neck reclines upon his Breaſt, 
Like a fair Flow'r by the keen Share opprefs'd : 
Like a white Poppy ſinking on the Plain, 
Whoſe heavy Head 1s overcharg'd with Rain. 
| $85 Deſpair, and Rage, and Vengeance juſtly vow'd, 
Drove Ni/us headlong on the hoſtile Crowd : 
Valſcens he teeks 3 on him alone be bends; 
Born back, and bor'd, by his ſurrounding Friends, 
Onward he prcts d : and kept him till in ſight ; 
590 Then whirl'd alott his Sword, with all his might : 
Th' unerring Steel deſcended while he ſpoke 
Picrc'd his wide Mouth, and thro his Weazon broke : 
Dying, he tlcw ; and ſtigg'ring on the Plain, 
Wih fwigming Eyes he ſought his Lover ſlain: 
295 Then quiet on hus bleeding Byſom tell ; 


Content 1n Death, to be revengd fo well. 

O happy Frieads ! tor it my Verſe can give 
Immortal Life, your Fame ſhall ever live : 
LEY 
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Fix'd as the Capitol's Foundarion hes ; 

600 And ſpread, where c're the Roman Eagle flies ! 

The conqu'ring Party, firſt divide the Prey, 

Then their ſlain Leader to the Camp convey. 
With Wonder, as they went, the Troops were fill'd, 
To ſee ſuch Numbers whom fo few had kilFd. 

605 Jerranus, Rhamnes, and the reſt they found ; 
Vaſt Crowds the dying and the dead ſurround : 
And the yet recking Blood o'reflows che Ground. 
All knew the Helmet which Meſſapus loſt ; 
But mourn'd a Purchaſe, that fo dear had coſt. 

6 19 Now roſe the ruddy Morn from Tithon's Bed ; 
And with the Dawns of Day, the Skies o'rcſpread. 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe withheld, 
Burt added Colours to the World reyeal'd. 
When early Turns wak'ning with the Light, - 

615 All clad in Armour calls his Troops to fight. 
His Martial Men with fierce Harangues he fird ; 
And his own Ardor, in their Souls inſpir'd. 
This done, to give new Terror to his Foes, 
The Heads of Niſas, and his Friend he ſhows, 

620 Rais'd high on pointed Spears : A ghaſtly Sight ; 
Loud peals of Shouts enſue, and barbarous Delight. 

Mean time the Trojans run, where Danger calls, 

They line their Trenches, and they man their Walls : 
In Front extended to the left they ſtood : 

$25 Safe was thc right ſurrounded by the Flood. 
But cafting from their Tow rs a frightful view, 
They ſaw the Faces, which coo well they knew ; 
Tho' then diſguis'd in Death, and ſmear'd all o're 
With Filth obſcene, -and dropping putrid Gore. 

630 Soon haſty Fame, thro' the ſad City bears 

The mourntul Meſſage to che Mother's Ears: 
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An icy Cold bcenums her Limbs : She ſhakes : 
Her Checks the Blood; her Hand the Web forſakes. 
She runs the Rampires round amidſt the War, 
635 Nor fears the flying Darts: She rends her Hair, 
And fills with loud Laments the liquid Air. 
Thus then, my lov'd Euryalus appears ; 
Thus Jooks the Prop of my declining Years ! 
Was't on this Face, my famiſh'd Eyes I fed, 
640 Ah how unlike the hving,. is the dead ! 
And cou'dſt thou leave me, cruel, thus alone, 
Not one kind Kiſs from a departing Son ! 
No look, no laft adieu before he went, 
In an il]-boding Hour to Slaughter ſent ! 
645 Cold on the Ground, and preſling foreign Clay, 
To Latian Dogs, and Fowls he lies a Prey ! 
Nor was I near to cloſe his dying Eyes, 
To waſh his Wounds, to weep his Obſequies : 
To call about his Corps his crying Friends, 
650 Or ſpread the Mantle, (made for other ends,) 
On his dear Body, which 1 woye with Care, 
Nor did my daily Pains; or nightly labour ſpare. 
Where ſhall I find his Corps, what Earth ſuſtains 
His Trunk diſmember'd, and his cold Remains ? 
655 For this, alas, I left my needful Eaſc, 
Expos d my Life to Winds, and winter Seas ! 
If any pity touch Rutulian Hearts, 
Here empty all your Quivers, all your Darts : 
Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my Woe, 
860 And ſend me Thunder-ſtruck to Shades below | 
Her Shrieks and Clamours, pierce the Trojans Ears, 
Unman their Courage, and augment their Fears : 
Nor young Aſcanius cou'd the ftght ſuftain, 
Nor old Ihoneus his Tears reftrain : 
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665 But Aftor and 14eus, jointly ſent, 
To bear the madding Morher to her Tent. 
And now the Trumpets terribly from far, 
With rattling Clapgor, rouze the ſleepy War. 

The Souldiers Shoyts ſucceed chg- Brazen Sounds ; 
679 And Heav'n, from Pale to Pals, the Noiſe rebounds. 
The Yolfcians bear their Shields upan their Head, 

And ruſhing forward, form a moving Shed ; 
Theſe fall the Ditch, thoſe pull the Bulwarks down: 
Some raiſe the Ladders, others ſcale the Town. 
67 5 But where void Spaces Qn. the Walls appear, 
. Or thin Defence, they pour theie: Forces there. 
With Poles and miffive Weapans, from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof the rifing War. 
Taught by their ten Years Siege defenſive fight 


680 They rowl down Ribs of Rocks, an ynreGſted Weight: 


To break the Penthouſe with the pond'raus, Blow ; 
Which yer the patient Yelſcians.yndergo. 
But cou'd nat bear th unequal Combar long ; 
For where the Trgjans find the thickeſt Throng, 
£85 The Ruin falls: Their ſhatter'd Shiclds give way, 
And their cruſh'd Heads becgme an caſe Prey. 
They ſhrink for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
Nor longer dare in a blind Fight engage. 
Contented now to gaul them from below 
690 With Darts and Slings, and with the diſtant Bow. 
Elſewhere Mexentins, terrible to view, . 
A blazing Pine within the Trenches threw. 
But brave Meſſapys, Neptune's warlike Son, 
Broke down the Paliſades, the Trenches Won, 
695 And loud for Ladders calls, to ſcale the Town. 
Calliope begin: Ye facred Nine, 
Inſpire your Poet in his high Deſign - 
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To ſing what Slaughter manly Turns made : 
What Souls he ſent below the Stygian Shade. 
700 What Fame the Souldiers with their Captain ſhare, 
And the vaſt Circuit of the fatal War. 
For you in ſinging Martial Facts excel ; 
You beſt remember ; and alone can tell. 
There ſtood a Tow'r, amazing to the ſight, 

105 Builc up of Beams; and of ſtupendous height ; 
Art, and the nature of the Place confpir'd, 

To furmiſh all the Strength, that War requir'd. 
To level this, the. bold Italians join, 
The wary Tryans obviate their deſign : 

710 With weighty Stones o'rewhelm their Troops below, 
Shoot through the Loopholes, and ſharp Jav'lins throw. 
Turnus, the Chick, toſs'd from his thund'ring Hand, 
Azainſt the wooden Walls, a flaming Brand : 

It tuck, the fiery Plague: The Winds were high ; 

715 The Planks were ſeaſon*d, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Poſts : Ir fpread along, 
Scorch'd, and to diſtance drove the ſcatter'd Throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the Fire purſu'd amain, 

Still garh'ring faſt upon the trembling Train; 

720 Till crowding ta the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall. 

The mighty flaw makes Heay'n it {elf reſound, 
The Dead, and dying Trans ſtrew the Ground. 
The Tow'r that follow'd on the fallen Crew, 

725 Whelm'd o're their Heads, and bury'd whom it flew : 
Some (tuck upon the Darts themſelves had ſent ; 

All, the fame equal Ruin underwent. 
Young Lycus and Helenor only fcape ; 
day d, how they know not, from the ſteepy Leap. 

'39 Helenor, elder of the two; by Birth, . 

On one fide Royal, one a Son of Earth, 


; Whom 
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Whom to the'Lydian King, Lycinnia barc, 
And ſent her boaſted Baſtard ro:the War : 
(A Priviledge-which-none but Free-men ſhare.) 
735 Slight were his Arms; a Sword and*Silver Shield, 
No Marks of Honour charg'd its empty Field. 
Light as he fell, ſo light the Youth aroſe, 
And riſing found-himſelf amidſt his Foes: 
Not flight was left, nor hopes to force his Way; 

740 Embolden'd by Deſpair, he ſtood at Bay J 
And like a Stag, who all the Troop ſurrounds 
Of eager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds ; 

Reſoly'd on Death, he difſipates his Fears, 
And bounds aloft, againſt the pointed Spears : 

745 So dares the Youth, ſecure of Death z and-throws 

His dying Body, on-his thickeſt Foes.” 

But Lycus, ſwifter of his Feet, by. far, \ 
Runs, doubles, winds and turns, amidſt the War: 
Springs to the Walls, and leaves his Foes behind, 

759 And ſnatches at'the Beam he firſt can find. - 

Looks 'up, and leaps aloft at all the ſtretch, - 
In hopes the helping Hand of ſome kind Friend to reach. 
But Tirns follow'd hard his hunted Prey, 

(His Spear had almoſt reach'd him in the way, 

7 5 5 Short of his Reins, and ſcarce a Span behind ) 

Fool, ſaid the Chief, tho” fleeter than the Wind, 
Coud'ſt thou preſume to ſcape, when I purſue ? 
He ſaid, and downward by the Feet he drew 
The trembling Daftard: at the Tug he falls, 

760 Vaſt Ruins-come along, rent from the ſmoking Walls 
Thus on ſome filver Swan, . or tim'rous Hare, 
Foves Bird comes ſowſing down, from upper Air ; 

Her crooked Tallons craſs the fearful Prey : 
Then out of fight ſhe ſoars, and wings her way 
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5 6 ſeizes the grim Wolf the tender Lamb, 
[1 yain lamented by the bleating Dam. 
Then ruſhing onward, with a barb'rous cry, 
The Troops of Turnus to the Combat fly. 
The Ditch with Faggots filf'd, the daring Foc 
--0 Toſ'd Firebrands to the ſteepy Turrets throw. 
lloneus, as bold Lucetius came 
To force the Gate, and feed the kindling Flame, 
Rowl'd down the Fragment of a Rock fo right ; 
It cruſh'd him double underneath the weight. 
775 Two more young Liger and Afylas ſlew ; 
To bend the Bow young Liger better knew ; 
{hlas beſt the pointed Jav'lin threw. 
Brave Ceneus laid Ortygins on the Plain, 
The Victor Ceneus was by Turnus (lain. 
1% By the ſame Hand, Clonius and Thys fall, 
Sazar, and 1dsa, ſtanding on the Wall. 
from Capys Arms his Fate Privernus found ; 
Hurt by Themilla farſt ; but flight the Wound ; 
His Shield thrown by, to mitigate the ſmart, 
755 He clap'd his Hand upon the wounded part : 
The ſecond Shaft came ſwift and uneſpy'd, 
And pierc'd his Hand, and naiFd it to his fide : 
Transfix*d his breathing Lungs, and beating heart ; 
The Soul came iſſuing our, and hils'd again'ſt the Dart: 
[199 The Son of Arcens ſhone amid the reſt, 
In gliti'ring Armour, and a Purple Veſt. 
rar was his Face, his Eyes inſpiring Love, 
Bred by his Father in the Martian Grove; 
Where the fat Altars of Palicus flame, 
'95 And ſent in Arms to purchaſe carly Fame. 
Him, when he ſpy'd from far the Thuſcan King, 
Laid by the Lance, and rook him to the Sling: 
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Thrice whirl'd the Thong around his head, and threw: 
The heated Lead half melted as it flew : , 
500 It pierc'd his hollow Templzs and 11s Brun; 


The Youth came tumbling down, and fpurnd the Plain, 035 
Then young Aſcanius, who before thus day 
Was wont in Woods to ſhoor the ſavage Picy, 
Firſt bent in Marcal Scrife, the twanging Bow ; 
$95 And exercis'd againſt a Humane Foc. 
With this bereft Numanus of 11 life, 
Who Turnus younger Siſter took ro Wit. 
Proud of his Realm, and of his Royal Bride, 
Vaunting beforc his Troops, and lengrhcn'd with a _ 
810 In thcſe Inſulting terms, the Trojans he dety d. 
Twice Conquer'd Cowards, now your ſhame 1s ſhown, 
Coop'd up a ſecond time within your Town ! 
Who dare not iſluc forth in open Ficld, 
But hold your Walls before you for a Shicld : 
815 Thus threat you War, thus our Alliance force ! 
What Gods what madneſs hether ſtecr'd your Courſc 
You ſhall not find the Sons of Atrens here, 
Nor need the Frauds 'of {ly Uhſſes fear: 
Strong from the Cradle, of a {turd y Brood, 
820 We bear our new-born Infants co the Flood ; 
There bath'd amid the Stream, our Boys we hold, 
With Winter harden'd, and inur'd to Cold. 
They wake before the Day ro ranve the Wood, 
Kull ere they eat, nor taſt unconquer*d Food. 
825 No Sports, but what belong to War they know, 
To break the ſtubborn Colc, to bend the Bow. 
Our youth, of Labour paticnt, carn their Bread ; 
Hardly they work, with frugal Dict fed. 
From Ploughs and Harrows ſent to ſcck Renown, 
830 They fight in Fields, and ſtorm the ſhaken Town. 
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No part of Life from Toils of War 1s free ; 
No change in Age, or dift rence in Degree. 
We plow, and till in Arms; our Oxen feel, 
Inſtead of Goads, the Spur, and pointed Stecl : 
$5 Th' inverted Lance makes Furrows 1n the Plain ; 
Ey'n time that changes. all, yet changes us in vain : 
The Body, not the Mind : Nor can controul 
Th' immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul. 
Our Helms defend the Young, diſguiſe the Grey : 
$40 We live by Plunder, and delight in Prey. 
Your Veſts embroyder'd with rich Purple ſhine ; 
In Sloth you Glory, and in Dances join. 
Your Veſts have ſweeping Sleeves: With female Pride, 
Your Turbants underneath your Chins are ty'd. 
645 Go, Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen ; 
Go, leſs than Women, in the Shapes of Men. 
Go, mix'd with Eunuchs, in the Mother's Rites. 
Where with unequal Sound the Flute invites. 
Sing, dance, and howl by turns in 1da's Shade ; 
$50 Reſign the War to Men, who know the Martial Trade. 
This foul Reproach, Aſcanius cou'd not hear 
With Parience, or a vow'd Revenge torbear. 
At the full ſtretch of both his Hands, he drew, 
. And almoſt join'd the Horns of the trough Eugh. 
555 Bur firſt, before the Throne of Jove he ſtood ; 
And thus with lifted Hands inyok'd the God. 
My firſt Attempt, great Jupiter ſucceed ; 
An annual Off ring in thy Grove ſhall blecd : 
A ſnow-white Steer, before thy Altar led, : 
860 Who like his Mother bears aloft his Head, 
Buts with his threatning Brows, and bellowing ſtands, 
And dares the Fight, and ſpurns the yellow Sands. 
Jove bow'd the Heav'ns, and lent a oracious Ear, 
And thunder'd on the left, amidſt the clear. 
: ZZ 7 Sounded 
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$65 Sounded at once the Bow ; and ſwiftly flies . 
The keather'd Death, and hiſſes thro? the Skies. 
The Steel thro both his Temples forcd the way : 
Extended on the Ground, Numanus Jay. 
Go now, vain Boaſter, and cruc Valour ſcorn ; 
870 The Phrygians twice ſubdu'd, yet make this third Return, 
Aſcanius ſaid no more : The Trojans ſhake 
The Heay'ns with Shouting, and new Vigour take. 
Apollo then beſtrode a Golden Cloud, 
i | To view the feats of Arms, and fighting Crowd; 
Wl 375 And thus the beardleſs Victor, he beſpoke aloud. ) 
Adyance Illuſtrious Youth, increaſe in Fame, 
And wide from Eaſt to Welt extend thy Name. 
Offspring of Gods thy ſelf; and Rome ſhall owe 
To thee, a Race of Demigods below. 
880 This is the Way to Heav'n : The Pow'rs Divine 
From this beginning date the Julian Line. 
To thee, to them, and their victorious Hears, 
The conquer'd War is due; and the vaſt World is theirs. 
Troy 1s too. narrow for thy Name. He ſaid, 
$85 And plunging downward ſhot his radiant Head ; 
Diſpell'd the breathing Air, thar broke his Flight, 
I! Shorn of his Beams, a Man to Mortal ſighr. 
6 jt Old Butes Form he took, Anchiſes Squire, 
MIB - Now left to rule 4ſcanivs, by his Sire : 
$90 His wrinkled Viſage, and his hoary Hairs, 
His Meen, his Habit, and his Arms he wears ; 
And thus ſalutes the Boy, too forward for his Years 
Sufhce 1t thee, thy Father's worthy Son, 
The warlike Prize thou haſt already won : 
895 The God of Archers gives thy Youth a parr 
Of his own Praiſe; nor envies cqual Arr. 
Now tempt the War no more. He faid, and flew 
Obſcure in Air, and vyaryſh'd from their view. 
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| The Trojans, by his Arms, their Patron know; 

1:0 And hear the ewanging of his Heav'nly Bow. 

| Then duteous Force they uſe ; and Phebus Name, 

To keep from Fight, the Youth roo fond of Fame. 

Undaunted they themſelves no Danger ſhun : 

From Wall ro Wall, che Shouts and Clamours run. 

90s They bend their Bows; they whurl their Slings around : 

Hcaps of ſpent Arrows fall ; and ſtrew the Ground ; 

Ard Helms, and Shields, and ratling Arms reſound. 

The Combate thickens, like the Storm thar flies ; 

From Weſtward, when the Show'ry Kids ariſc : . 

010 Or pattring Hail comes pouring on the Main, | 

When Jupiter deſcends.in harden'd Rain. th | 

Or bellowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, WH 

And with an armed Winter ftrew the Ground. WHY 
Pard rits and Bitias, Thunder-bolts of War, 

"ls Whom EZera, to bold Alcanor bare | 

On 1's Top, rwo Youths of Height and Size; 

Like Firrs that on their Mother Mountain riſe ; 

Prcſuming on their Force, the Gates unbar, 

And of their own Accord invite the War. 

3:0 With Fares averſe, againſt their Kings Command; 

Arm'd on the right, and on the left they ſtand ; 

And flank the Paſſage : Shining Steel they wear, 

And waving Creſts, above their Heads appear: 

Thus two tall Oaks, that Padus Banks adorn, 

925 Lift up ro Heav'n thieir leafy Heads unſhorn ; 

Arid overpreſs'd with Nature's heavy load, 

Dance to the whiſtling Winds, and art each other nod. 

In flows 4 Tyde of Latiaizs, when they ſee 

The Gare ſcr open, and the Paflage free. 

920 Bold 2uercens, with raſh Tmarus ruſhing on, 

Equicol4s, that in bright Armour ſhone, 
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And Hemon firſt, but ſoon repuls'd they fly, 
Or in the well-defended Paſs they dye. 
Theſe with Succeſs are fir'd, and thoſe with Rage; 
935 And cach on equal Terms at length ingage. 
Drawn from their Lines, and iſſuing on the Plain, 
The Tr9ans hand to hand the Fight maintain. 
Fierce Turnus in another Quarter fought, 
When ſuddenly th' unhop'd for News was brought , 
940 The Foes had left the faſtneſs of their Place, 
Prevail'd in Fight, and had his Men in Chacc. 
He quits th' Attack, and, to preyent their Fate, 
Runs, where the Gyant Brothers guard the Gate. 
The firſt he mer, Antiphates the brave, 
945 But baſe begotten on a Theban Slave ; 
Sarpedon's Son he flew : The dead)y Dart 


Found Paſſage thro' his Breaſt, and piercd his Heart. 


Fix'd in the Wound th' Italian Cornel ſtood ; 

Warm'd in his Lungs, and in his vital Blood. 
20 Aphidnus next, and Erymanthus dies, 

And Meropes, and the Gygantick Size 

Of Bitias, threat'ning with his ardent Eyes. 

Not by the feeble Dart he fell oppreſs'd, 

A Dart were loft, within that roomy Breaſt ; 

955 But from a knotted Lance, large, heavy, ſtrong ; 
Which roar'd like Thunder as it whirF'd along : 
Not two Bull-hides th impetuous Force withhold ; 
Nor Coat of double Male, with Scales of Gold. 


Down ſunk the Monſter-Bulk, and preſfs'd the Ground; 
960 Flis Arms and clatt'ring Shield, on the vaſt Body ſound. 


Not with leſs Ruin, than the Bajan Mole, 
| (Raisd on the Seas the Surges to controul,) 
Ar once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall, 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall, 
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6s Of the vaſt Plle ; the ſcatter'd Ocean flies ; 
Black Sands, diſcolour'd Froti, and mingled Mud arifc. 
The frighted Billows rowi, and ſeck the Shores: 
Then trembles Prochyta, then T/chia roars : 
Typhaus thrown beneath, by Fove's Command, 
970 Aſtonuſh'd at the Flaw, that ſhakes the Land, 
Soon ſhifts his weary Side, and ſcarce awake, 
With Wonder feels the weight preſs lighter on his Back: 
The Warrior God the Latian Troops infpir'd ; 
New ſtrung their Sinews, and their Courage fir'd-: 
975 But chills the Tr9jan Hearts with cold Afﬀright ; 
Then black Deſpair precipitates their Flight. 
When Pandarus beheld his Brother kilfd, 
The Town with Fear, and wild Confuſion fil'd, 
He turns the Hindges of the Heavy Gate 
90 With both his Hands; and adds his Shoulders to the weight. 
Some tiappier Friends, within the Walls inclos'd ; 
The reft ſhut out, to certain Death expos'd. 
Fool as he was, and frantick in his Care, 
T admit young Turns, and include the War. 
935 He theaſt amid the Crowd, ſecurely bold ; 
Like a herce Tyger pent amid the Fold. 
Too late his blazing Buckler they deſcry ; 
And ſparkling Fires that ſhot from either Eye : 
His mighty Members, and his ample Breaſt, 
990 His rattling Armour, and his Crimſon Creſt. 
Far from that hated Face the Trojans fly + 
All but the Fool who fought his Deſtiny. 
Mad Pandarus ſteps forth, with Vengeance yow'd 
For Bitias's Death, and threatens thus aloud. 
995 Theſe are not 4rded's Walls, nor this the Town 
Amata proffers with Lavinia's Crown : 
Tis hoſtile Earth you tread ; of hope bereft, 
No means of ſafe Return by flight are left. 
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To whom with Countnance cali and Soul RA 
1000 Thus Tirnus : Then begin; and try, thy Fate : 
My Mclſlage to the Ghoſt of Priam bear, 
Tell him a new Achilles ſent thee there. 
A Lange of tough ground-Aſh the Trejan threw, 
Rough in the Rind, and knotted as it grew, 
r09095 With his full force he whirl'd ic firſt around ; 
Bur the ſofe yielding Air recciv'd the wound : 
Imperial Juno turn'd the Courſe before ; 
And fix'd the wand'ring Weapon in the door. 
But hope not thou, ſaid Turns, when | ftrike, 
x010 To ſhun thy Fate, our Force 1s not alike : | 
' Nor thy Steel remper'd by the Lennian God : 
Then riſing; on his utmoſt ſtretch he ſtood : 
And aim'd from high : the full deſcending blow 
Cleaves the broad Front, and beardleſs Checks in two: 
1015 Down ſinks the Giant with a thund'ring ſound, 
His pond'rous Limbs oppreſs the trembling zround ; 
Blood, Brains, and Foam, guſh from che gaping Wound.) 
Scalp, Face, and Shoulders, the keen Steel divides ; 
And the ſhar'd Viſage hangs on equal ſides. 
1020 The Trojans fly from their approaching Face : 
And had the Victor then ſecur'd the Gace: 
And, to his Troops without, unclos'd the Barrs ; 
One lucky Day had ended all his Wars. 
But boiling Youth, and blind Deſire of Blood, 
1025 Puſh'd on his Fury, to purſue the Growd: 
Hamſtring'd behind unhappy Gyges dy'd; 
Then Phaloris is added to his fide : 
The pointed Jav'lins from the dead he drew, 
And their Friends Arms againſt their Fellows threw. 
1030 Strong Halys ſtands in vain; weak Phlegys flics ; 
Saturnia, ſtill ar hand, hew Force and Fire ſupplics. 
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Then Halius, Prytams, Alcander fall z. 
(Ingag'd againſt the Focs who ſcal'd the Wall : 
Buc whom they tear'd withour, rhey found within : 

1:35 At laſt, tho? late, by Linceus he was ſeen. 

He calls new Succours, and aflaulrs the Prince, 
But weak his Force, and; vain is their Defence. 
Turn'd to the right, his Sword the Heroe drew ; 
And at one blow the bold Aggreflor flew. 

1::*He joints the Neck : And with a ſtroke ſo ſtrong 

The Helm flies off; and bears theHcad along. 
Next him, che Huntſman Amycus he kall'd, 

In Darts, invenom'g, and in Poyſon $kill'd. 
Then Chtius fell beneath his fatal Spear, 

1535 And Creteus, whom the Muſes held ſo dear : 

He fought with Courage, and he ſung the fight : 

Arms were his buisnefs, Verſes his delight. 

The Trojan Chiefs behold, with Rage and Grief, 

Their ſflaughter'd Friends, and haſten their Rehict. 
!5;0 Bold Mneſtheus rallies firſt the broken Train, 

Whom brave Sereſthus, and his Troop ſuſtain. 

To fave the living, and revenge the dead ; 

Azainſt one Warnour's Arms all Troy they led. 

O, void of Senſe and Courage, Mneſtheus cry'd, 

555 Where can you hope your Coward: Heads to hide * 
Ah, where beyond theſe Rampires can you run ! 
One Man, and in your Camp inclos d, you ſhun ! 
Shall then a ſingle Sword ſuch Slaughter boaſt, 
And pals unpuniſh'd from a Num'rous Hoaſt * 

© Foiliking Honour, and renouncing Fame, 

Tour Gods, Your Country, and your King you ſhame. 
This juſt Reproach their Vertue does excite, 
They ftand, they joyn, they thicken to the Fight. 
Now Yiurnus doubts, and yet diſdains to yield ; 
* But with flow paces meaſures back the Field. 
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And Inches to the Walls, where Thber's Tide, 
Waſhing the Camp, defends the weaker {ide. 
The more he loſes, they advance the more; 
| And tread in ev'ry Step he trod before. 
1 70 They ſhour, they bear him back, and whom by Might 
They cannot Conquer, they opprefs with Weight. " 
As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears around, 
The Lordly Lyon, ſtill maintains his Ground ; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 
075 Threats his diſtended-Paws, and ſhakes his Mane ; 
He loſes while in vain he preſles on, 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run: 
So Turnus fares 3 and unreſoly'd of flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from fight. 
3080 Yet twice, inrag'd, the Combat he renews ; 
Twice breaks, and twice his broken Focs purſues : 
But now they ſwarm; and with freſh Troops ſupply'd, 
Come rowling on, and ruſh from ev'ry ſide. 
Nor Juno, who ſuſtaind his Arms before, 
1955 Dares with new ſtrength ſuffice th* exhauſted ſtore. 
For Jove, with ſour Commands, ſent Tis down, 
To force th? Invader from the frighted Town. 
With Labour ſpent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy Fauchion, or ſuſtain the Shield : 
1999 Orewhelm'd with Darts, which from afar they fling, 
The Weapons round his hollow Temples ring : 
His golden Helm gives way : with ſtony blows 
Batter'd, and flat, and beaten to his Brows. 
His Creſt 1s raſh'd away ; his ample Shield 
1995 Is fallify'd, and round with Jav'lins fill'd. 
The Foe now faint, the Trqazs overwhelm : 
And Mreſtheus Jays hard load upon his Helm, 
Sick ſwear ſucceeds, he drops at cy*ry pore, 


With driving Duſt his Checks are paſted o're. 
Shortet 
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And vain Efforts, and hurtlefs Blows he makes. 
Arm'd as he was, at length, he leap'd from high ; 


[lung'd in the Flood, and made the Waters fly. 
The yellow God, the welcome Burthen bore, . 


1105 And wip'd the Sweat, and waſh'd away the Gore: 


Then gently wafers him to the farther Coaſt ; 
And ſcnds him ſafe to chear lus anxious Hoaft: 


1100 Shorter and ſhorter cv*'ry Gaſp he rakes, 


f ' Heav'n ubfold ; ; Jove kntmoric all” 
The Gods'to: Council; inthe Common Hall. 

Sublimely ſeated, he ſur cys from far +, 
The Fields, the Camp, the. Forrunc of the War; 
And all <' inferior World: From firſt to laſt. 
The Sov'raign-Senate in Degrees are plac. - 

Then thus th! Almighty Sire began. Ye Gods, 
Natives, or Denizons, of bleſt Abodes ;j  _ © 
From whence well Murmurs, and this chapsc of Mind, 


Why this ——_ Wats. When my Cortnands 
PronounC'd a Peace, 3, gave the Latin Lands. 
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Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the Charge : 
25 Put lovely Yenus thus replies at large. 
0 Pow'r immenſe; Erernal Energy ! 
(for to what elſe ProteRtion can we fly,) | 
Seeſt rhou the proud Rutulian?,” how they dare 
In Fields, unpuniſh'd, and inſult my Care ? 
;0 How lofty Turnus yaunts anudft his Train, : 
In ſhining Arms, triumphant on the Plain ? 
Eyn in their Lines and Trenches chey contend; 
And ſcarce their Walls the Trojan Troops defend : 
The Town'1s falVd with Slaughter, and o'refloats, 
35 With a red Deluge, their increaſing Moats. 
Freas ignorant, and far from thence, 
Has Icft a Camp expos'd, without Defence. 
This endleſs outrage ſhall they fill faſtain ? 
Shall Troy renew'd be forc'd, and fir'd again ? 
49 Aſccond Siege my baniſh'd Iflue fears, 
And a new Diomede 1n Arms appears. 
One more audacious Mortal will be found ; 
And I thy Daughter wait another Wound. 
ſet, if with Fates averſe, without thy Leave, 
45 The Latian Lands my Progeny receiye ; 
Bear they the Pains of violated Law, 
And thy Protection from their Aid withdraw. 
But if the Gods their ſure Succeſs foretel, 


wo have: 


If thoſe of Heay'n conſent with thoſe of Hell, 
50 To promiſe Ialy;;. who dare-debate - 


The Pow'r of Jove, or fix another Fate ? 

What ſhou'd I tell of Tempefts on the Main, 

Of Eolus uſurping Neptune's Reign * 

Of bis fent; with Bachanalian Hear, | 
'5 T inſpire the Matrons, and deftroy the Fleet. 

Now Juno to the Stygian Sky deſcends, 

Sollicites Hell for Aid, and arms the Fiends. 
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That new Example wanted yet above : 
An Act that well became the Wife of Jove. 
Alefto, rais'd by her, with Rage inflames 

The peaceful Boſoms of the Latian Dames. 
Imperial Sway no more cxales my Mind : 
(Such hopes I had indeed, while Heav'n was kind) 
Now let my happicr Foes poſſeſs my place, : 
Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan Race ; 
And conquer they, whom you with Conqueſt grace. 
Since you can ſpare, from all your wide Command, 
No ſpot of Earth, no hoſpitable Land, . 
Which may my wand'ring Fugitives receive ; 
(Since haughty Juno will not give you leave) 
Then, Father, . (xf 1 fill may uſe that Name) 
By ruin d Troy, yet ſmoking from the Flame, 
I beg you ket 4ſceniws,, by my Care, - 
Be freed from Danger, . and diſmiſs d the War : 
Inglorious let him live, without a Crown; 

. The Father may, þe.caſt 0n Coaſts unknown, 
Strugling with Fate." but let me fave the Son. 
Mine 1s Cthera, .aqine-the Gprian Tow'rs ; 
In thoſe Receſles, and thoſE-ſacred Bow'rs, 
Obſcurcly let him reſt; hjs'Righe reſign + 
To promis'd Enapits;;; and his Jules Line. 
Then Carthage may, #4/onian Towns deſtroy, 
Nor fear the Rage of a rejected Boy. 
What profics it my Son;tb,{cape the Fire, 
Arm'd with his Gods,. and loaded with his Sire, 
To paſs the Perils/of the Seas-and Wind, 
Evade the Greeks, and leaye the War behind; 
To reach th' Zalian Shores : If after all, | 
Our ſecond Pergamus is doom'd to fall? | 
Much berter had he carb'd his high Deſires, 

' And hover'd oe his ill cxtinguiſh'd Fires. 
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To Simois Banks the Fugitives reſtore, 
And give them back ro War, and all the Woes before. 
Deep indignation ſwelPd Saturnia's Heart : 
And muſt I own, ſhe ſaid, my ſecret Smart ? 
What with more decence were 1n filence kept, 
And bur for this unjuſt Reproach had ſlept ? 
Did God, or Man, your Favy'rite Son adviſe, 
With War unhopd the Latians to ſurpriſe ? 
100 By Fare you boaſt, and by the Gods Decree, 
He lefc his Native Land for Itty : 
Confeſs the Truth ; by mad Caſſandra, more 
Than Heav'n inſpir'd, he ſought a forcign Shore ! 
Did I perſwade to truſt his ſecond Troy, 
1095 To the raw Conduct of a beardlcſs Boy ? 
With Walls unfiniſh'd, which himſelf forſakes, 
And thro' the Waves a wand'ring Voyage takes ? 
Mhen hayec I urg'd him meanly to demand 
The Tiſcan Aid, and arm a quiet Land ? 
110 Did I or Tris give this mad Advice, 
Or made the Fool himſelf rhe fatal Choice * 
You think it hard, the Latians ſhou'd deſtroy 
With Swords your Trojans, and with Fires your Troy : 
Hard and unjuſt indced, for Men to draw 
115 Their Native Air, nor take a forcign Law: 
That Turns is permitted till to live, 
To whom his Birth a God and Goddeſs give: 
But yer 'tis juſt and lawful for your Line, 
To drive eheir Fields, and Force with Fraud to join. 
120 Realms, not your own, among yout Clans divide, 
And trom the. Bridegroom tear the promis'd Bride : 
Petition, while you publick Arms prepare ; 
Pretend a Peace, and yet provoke a War. 
'Twas 21v'n to Fou, your darling Son to ſhrowd, 
125 To draw the Daſtard from the fighting Crowd; 
And for a Man obtend' an empry Cloud. 
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From flaming Fleers you turn'd the Fire away, 
And chang the Ships to Daughters of che Sca. 
But *tis my Crime, the Queen of Hcav'n offends, 
- 130 If ſhe preſume to ſave her ſuff ring Friends. 
Your Son, not knowing what his Focs decree, 
You fay 15 abſent : Abſent let him be. | 
Yours 1s Gthera, yours the Cyprian Tow rs, 
The ſoft Receſſes, and the Sacred Bow rs. 
135 Why do you then theſe needleſs Arms prepare, * 
And thus provoke a Pcople prone to War * 
Did I with Fire the Trqan Town defacc, 
Or hinder from return your cxild Race * 
Was I the Cauſe of Miſchicf or the Man, 
140 Whoſe lawleſs Luſt the fatal War began ? 
Think on whoſe Faith th* Adult'rous Youth rely'd ; 
Who promis'd, who procur'd the Spartan Bride ? 
When all th' united States of Greece combin'd, 
To purge the World of the perfidious Kind 
x45 Then was your time co fear the Trojan Fate : 
Your Quarrels and Complaints are now too late. 
Thus Juno. Murmers riſe, with mix'd Applauſe , 
Juſt as they favour, or diſlike the Cauſe : 
So Winds, when yet unfledg'd in Woods thiey lie, 
150 In whiſpers firſt thar tender Voices try : 
Then ifſue on the Main with bellowing rage, 
And Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. 
Then thus to both reply'd th Imperial God, 
Who ſhakes Hcav*ns Axcls with his awful Nod: 
155 (When he begins, the ſilent Senare ſtand 
With Rey'rence, lifning to the dread Command : 
The Clouds diſpel; the Winds their Breath reſtrain ; 
And the huſhd Waves lic flatted on the Main.) 
Cceleſtials! Your attentive Ears incline ; 
160 Since, faid the God, the, Trojans mult nor join 
In wiſhd Alliance with the, Latian Lin-: 
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_ endleſs jarrings, and immortal Hate, 
Tend but to diſcompoſe our happy State 5 - 
The War henceforward be reſign'd to Fate. 


165 Fach to his proper Fortune ſtand or fall, » 
Equal and unconcernd I look c on all. 
Rutulians, Trojans, are the ſame ro me ; 
And both ſhall draw the Lots gheir Fares decree. 
Let theſe aſfaulr; if Fortune be their Friend , - 
179 And if ſhe favours thoſe, let thoſe defend : 
The Fates will find cheir way., The Thunderer ſaid ; 
And ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head ; 
Atteſting Styx, th* Inviolable Flood, x | 
And the black Regions of his: Brother God 
175 Trembled the Poles of Heav'n; and Earthconfeſs'd the Nod. 
This end the Seffions had: The Senate riſc, 
And to his Palace wait their Sov'raign thro? the Skies. 
Mean time, intent upen their Siege, the Foes 
Within their Walls the Tixjan Hoaft incloſe: 
1h They wound, they kill, they watch at ev'ry Gate: 
Renew the Fires, and urge their happy Fate. 
Th' Aneaxs wiſh, in vain their wanted Chicf, 
Hopeleſs of flight, more hopeleſs of Relick : 
Thin on the Tow'rs they; ſtand; and cv'n thoſe few, 
185 A feeble, fainting, and dejedted Crew : | 
Yer in the face of Danger ſome there ſtood : 
The rwo bold Brothers of Sarpedon's Blood, 
Aſus, and Amon : bath thi {ſſeraci; = 
Young Hemon, and tho' young, refoly'd to the 
199 With theſe were Clarus and Thymetes join'd ; 
Tibris and Caſtor, both of Lycian Kind. 
From Acmon's Hands a rowling Stone there came, 
So large, it half deſery'd.a Mountain's Name : - 
Strong ſinew'd was the Youth, and: big of Bone, 
195 His Brother Mreftheus cou'd not more have done : 
Orthe great Farher of th intrepid Son. 
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Some Firebrands throw, 6h flights of Arrows ſend; 
And ſome with Darts, and ſome with Stoncs defend. 
Amid the Preſs appears the beaurcous Boy, 
200 The Care of Venus, and the Hope of Tre. 
His loycly Face unarm'd, his-Head was bare, . 
In ringlets o're his Shoulders hung bs Hair. 
His forchead circled with a Diadem 3 
Diſtinguiſh'd from che Crow'd he ſhines a Gem, 
205 Enchas'd in Gold, or Poliſh'd Iv'ry (cr, 
Anndſt the mcaner foil of fable Jett. 
Nor Jſmarus was wanting to the War, 
Directing Ointed Arrows from afar : 
And Death with Poyſon arm'd: In Lydia born, 
210 Where plentcous Harveſts he far Ficlds adorn: 
Where proud PaFolus floars the fruitful Lands, - 
And lcayes a rich manure, of Golden Sands. 
There Capys, Author of the Capuan Name: 
And there was Mneſtheus r00 ingreasd in Fame : 
215 Sincc Turns from the Camp He caſt with ſhame. 
Thus Mortal War was wagd on cither fide, 
Mean time the Heroc cuts the Nightly Tyde. 
For, anxious, from Evander when he went, 
He ſought che Tywrhene Camp, and Tarchon's Tent; 
220 Exposd the Cauſe of coming to the Chief A 
His Name, and Country told, and ask'd Relief: 
Propos'd the Terms; his own ſmall ſtrength declar'd, 
What Vengeance proud Mezentius had prepar'd : 
Whac Turns, bold and violent, deſign'd ; 
225 Then ſhew'd he ſlipp'ry ſtate of egmcbind, 
And fickle Fortune ;/ warn'd fim co heware : 
And to his wholGm Counſcl added Pray 'r. 
Tarchon, without delay,” the Treaty ſigns; 
And to the $Joe. Troops the oy 10ins. 
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239 They ſoon ſet fail; nor now the Fates withſtand : 
Their Forces truſted with a Foreign Hand: 
Fneas leads; upon his Stern appear 
Two Lyons carv d, which riſing 1da bear : 
14;, to wand'ring Trojans ever dear; 
135 Under their grateful Shade Afneas fate, 
Revolving Wars Events, and various Fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fix'd to his fide, 
And oft of Winds enquir'd, and of the Tyde : 
Ofc of the Stars, and of their wat'ry Way ; 
:49 And what he ſuffer d both by Land and Sea. 
Now facred Siſters open all your Spring, 
The T»/can Leaders, and their Army -fing ; 
Which tollow'd great Aneas to the War : 
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Their Arazs, thcir Numbers, and their Names declare. 
245 A thouſand Youths brave Maficus obey, 
Born in the Tyger, thro* the foaming Sea ; 
From 4fium brought, and Coz, by his Care ; 
for Arms, light Quivers, Bows, and Shafts they bear, 
Fierce 4bas next, his Men bright Armour wore ; 
50 His Stern, Apollo's Golden Statue bore. 
fix hundred Populonea ſent along, 
All Skill'd in Martial Exerciſe, . and ſtrong. 
Three hundred more for Battel 7iva joins, 
An Ile renown'd for Steel, and unexhauſted Mines. 
*'5 4hlas on his Prow the third appears, 
Who Heay'n interprets, and the wand'ring Stars : 
From otfer'd Entrails Prodigies expound, . 
And Peals of Thunder, with preſaging Sounds. 
Athouſand Spears in. warhike Order ſtand, 
6 Sent by the Piſans under his Command. 
Fair 4ſtur follows in the wat'ry Field, 
Proud of his manag'd Horſe, and painted Shield. 
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Graviſca noiſom from the neighb'ring Fen, 
And his own Cere ſent three hundred Men: 
265 With thoſe which Minio's Fields, and Pyrg: gave ; 
All bred in Arms, utanimous and brave. 
\ Thou Muſe the Name of Cyniras renew, 10 
And brave Cupavo follow'd but by few : 
Whoſe Helm confels'd the Lineage of the Man, 
270 And bore, with Wings diſplay'd, a filver Swan. 
Love was the fault of his fam'd Anceſtry, 
Whoſe Forms, and Fortunes in his Enfigns fly. nc 
For Cycnus lov'd unhappy Phaeton, * 
And ſung his Loſs in Poplar Groves, alone; 

275 Beneath the Siſter ſhades to ſoooth his Griet ; 
Heav'n heard his Song, and haſten'd his Relict : 
And chang'd to ſnowy Plumes his hoary Hair, 
And wing'd his Flight, to chant aloft in Air. 

1is Son Cupavo bruſh'd the briny. Flood ; 

280 Upon his Stern a brawny Centaur ſtood, 
Who heav'd a Rock, and threar'ning ſtill ro throw, 
With lifted Hands, - alarm'd the Seas below : ; 
They ſecm'd to fear the formidable Sighr, 
And rowl'd their Billows on, to ſpeed his Flight. 

285 Ocnus was next, who led his Native Train, 
Ot hardy Warriors, thro' the wat'ry Plain. 
The Son of Manto, by the Tuſcan Stream, 
From whence the Mantuan Town derives the Name. 
An ancient City, but of mix'd Deſcent, 

290 Three ſcy'ral Tribes compoſe the Government : 
Four Towns are under each; bur all obey 


The Mantuan Laws, and own the Tuſcan Sway. þ 
Hare ro Mezentins, arm'd five hundred more, \ 
Whom Maxis from his Sire Benacus bore ; 
295 (Mincivs with Wreaths of Reeds his forchead cover'd o're.) 
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Theſe grave Awetes leads. A hundred ſweep, 
With ſtretching Oars at once the glaſly deep : 
Fim, and his Martial Train, the Triton bears, 
High on his Poop the Sea-green God appears: 

:05 Frowning he ſeems his crooked Shell to ſound. 

| And at the Blaſt the Billows dance around. 

A hairy Man above the Waſte he ſhows, 
A Porpoiſe Tail beneath his Belly grows; 
And ends a Fiſh : His Breaſt the Wayes divides, 

:** And Froth and Foam augment the murm'ring Tides: 

Full thirty Ships tranſport the choſen Train, 
For Troy's Relicf, and ſcour the briny Main. 

Now was the World forſaken by the Sun, 
And Phebe half her nightly Race had run. 

19The careful Chief, who never clos'd his Eyes, 
Himſelf the Rudder holds, the Sails ſupplics. 

A Choir of Nereids meet him on the Flood, 
Once his own Gallies, hewn from Ma's Wood: 
But now as many Nymphs the Sea they ſweep. 

215 As rode before tall Veſlcls on the Deep: 

They know him from afar ; and, in a Ring, 
Incloſe the Ship that bore the Trojan King. 
Gmodoce, whoſe Voice excell'd the reſt, 

Above the Waves advanc'd her ſnowy Breaſt, 

j20 Her right Hand ſtops the Stern, her left divides 
The curling Ocean, and corrects the Tides: 

She ſpoke for all the Choir; and thus began, 
With pleaſing Words to warn th'-unknowing Man: 
Skeps our lov d Lord ? O Goddels-born ! awake, 
425 opread ev'ry Sail, purſue your wat'ry Track ; 
And haſte your Courſe. Your Navy once werc we. 
From 1da's Height deſcending to the Sea : * 
Till Turnus, as at Anchor fix'd we ltood, 
Preſum'd to violate our holy Wood. 
Bbbb 2 
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3 30 Then loos'd from Shore we fled his Fires prophane, 
(Unwillingly we broke our Mafter's Chain) 


And ſince have fought you thro” the Tifcan Main. 
The mighty Mother chang'd our Forms to theſe, 
And gave us Life Immortal in the Scas. 
335 But young Aſcanius, in his Camp diſtreſs'd, 
By your inſulting Focs 1s hardly preſs'd. 
Th' Arcadian Horſemen, and Etryrian Hoaſt 
Advance in order on the Latian Coaſt : 
To cur their way the Daunian Chief deſigns, 
; 40 Before their Troops can reach the Trojan Lines. 
Thou, when the roſie Morn reſtores the Light, 
Firſt arm thy Souldiers for th*- enſuing Fight : 
Thy (elf the fated Sword of-Yukan wield, 
And bear aloft th* impenetrable Shield. 
345 To Morrow's Sun, unleſs my Skill be vain, 
Shall ſce huge heaps of Foes in Battel ſain. 
Parting, ſhe ſpoke ; -and with: Immortal: Force, 
Puſh'd on the Veſſel in her wat'ry Courſe': 
(For weli ſhe knew che Way). 1mpellidibehind, 
350 The Ship flew forward, and. outſtrip'd/the Wind. 
The reſt make up: Unknowing of the cauſe 
The Chief admires their Speed; and happy Omens draws, 
Then thus he-pray'd, and fix'd\on Heav'n his Eyes; 
Hear thou, great Mother of:the Deities! 
355 With Turrects crown d, (on Ha's holy Hill, 
Fierce Tygers, rcin'd and curb'd, obev. thy Will.) 
Firm thy own. Qaens, lcadius on to fight, 
And let thy Phrygiazs conquer, in thy right. 
He ſaid no more. And now renewing Day 
360 Bad chas'd the Shadows of the Night away. 
He charg'd the Souldiers with preventing Care, . 
Their Flags to follow, and their Arms prepare ; ( 


Warn'd of th' enſuing Fight, and bad *'em hope the War: ; 
NOW 
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Now, from his lofty Poop, he view'd below 
165 His Camp incompaſsd, and th' incloſing Foe. 
His blazing Shield imbrac'd, he held on high ; 
The Camp receive the ſign, and with loud Shouts reply. 
Hope arms cheir Courage: From their Tow'rs they throw 
Their Darts with double Force, and drive the Foc. 
370 Thus, at the ſignal giv'n, the Cranes ariſe 
Before the ſtormy South, and blacken all the Skies. 
King Turnus wonder'd at the Fight renew'd : 
'Till, looking back, the Tr9an Fleet he view'd: 
The Seas with ſwelling Canyaſs cover'd o're; 
275 And the ſwitt Ships deſcending on the Shore. 
Thc Latians ſaw from far, with dazFd Eyes, 
The rad:ant Creſt that ſeem'd in Flames to riſe, 
And dart diffuſive Fires around the Field; 
And the keen gliet'ring of the Golden Shield. 
3Jlo Thus threatning Comets, when by Night they riſc, 
Shoot ſanguine Streams, 'and fadden all the Skics : 
So Sirixs, flaſhing forch ſiniſter Lights, 
Pale hamane kind with Plagues, and with dry Famine frights. 
Yet Turnus, with undaunced Mind 1s bent 
:3s To man the Shores, and hinder their Deſcent : 
And thus awakes the Courage of his Friends. 
What you fo long have wiſh'd, kind Forcune ſends : 
In ardent Arms to meet th' mvading Foe : 
You find, and-find him at Advantage now. 
390 Yours i-the Day, you need but only dare : 
Your Swords will make you Maſters of the War. 
Your-Sires, your Sons, your Houſes, and your Lands, 
And dearcft: Wifes, are all wahin your Hands. 
Be mindful of the Race from whence You Came 3 
395 And emulate in Arms your Fathers Fame. 
Now take 4he Tnc, while ftagg'ring yer they ftand 
With Fect unfirm ; and prepollcſs the Strand : 


Fortune 
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Fortune befriends the bold. Nor more he faid, 
But ballanc'd whom to leave, and whom to lead : 
* 400 Then thcſe elects, the Landing to prevent ; 
And thoſe he leaves to keep the City pent. 
Mean time the Trojan ſends his Troops aſhore ! 
Some arc by Boats expos'd, by Bridges more. 
With lab'ring Oars they bear along the Strand, 
405 Where the Tide languiſhes, and leap a-land. 
Tarchon obſerves the Coaſt with careful Eyes, 
And where no Foord he finds, no Water fryes, 
Nor Billows with unequal Murmurs roar ; 
But ſmoothly ſlide along, and ſwell the Shoar ; 
410 That Courſe he ſteer'd, and thus he gave command, 
Here ply your Oars, and at all hazard land: 
Force on the Veſlel that her Keel may wound 
This hated Soil, and furrow hoſtile Ground. 
Let me ſecurely land, I ask no more, 
415 Then ſink my Ships, or ſhatter on the Shore. 
This fiery Speech inflames his fearful Friends, 
They tug at ev'ry Oar ; and ev'ry Stretcher bends : 
They run their Ships aground, the Veſſels knock, 
(Thus forc'd aſhore) and tremble with the ſhock. 
429 Tarchon's alone was loſt, that ſtranded ſtood, 
Stuck on a Bank, and beaten by the Flood. 
She breaks her Back, the looſen'd Sides give way, 
And plunge the Tuſcan Souldiers in the Sea. 
Their broken Oars, and floating Planks withſtand 
125 Their Paſſage, while they labour to the Land ; , 
And ebbing Tides bear back upon th' uncertain Sand. 


— 


Now Turnus leads his Troops, without delay, 
Advancing to the Margin of the Sea. 
The Trumpets ſound : Anas firſt affail'd 
439 The Clowns new rais'd and raw; and ſoon preyail'd. 
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Great Theron tell, an Omen of the Fight: 

Great Theron large of Limbs, of Gyant height. 

He firſt in open Field defy'd the Prince, Y 
But Armour ſcal'd with Gold was no Defence 

435 Againſt the fared Sword, which open'd wide 
His plated Shield, and pierc'd his naked ſide. 
Next, Lycas fell; who, not like others born, 
Was from his wretched Mother rip'd and torn : 
Sacred, O Phebus ! from his Birth to thee, 
440 For his beginning Lite from biting Steel was free. 

- Not far from him was Gyas laid along, 

' Of monſtrous Bulk ; with Ciſſeus fierce and ftrong : 
Van Bulk and Sreagch\ for when the Chief aſſaiFd, 
Nor Valour, 'nor Herculean Arms avail d ; 

445 Nor their fam'd Father, wont in War to go 
With great Alcides, while he toil'd below: 
The noufic Pharos next recery'd his Death, 
| fra wrich'd his Dart, and ftopp'd his bawling Breath. - 
2 Then wretched Cydon had receivd his Doom, 
450 Who courted Chrizs in his beardlefs Bloom, 
| ZAnd fought with luſt obſcene polluted Joys : 
, The Trojan Sword had cur'd his love of Boys, 
Had not his ſev'n bold Brethren ſtop'd the Courſe 
+ *Of the fierce Champion, with united Force. 
4 $ Sv'n Darrs were thrown at once, and ſome rebound 
& From his bright Shield, ſome on his Helmer ſound : 
A The reſt had reach'd him, but his Mother's Care 
Prevented thoſe, and turn'd aſide in Air. 
\- The Prince then call'd Achates, ro ſupply 
bo The Spears, that knew che way to Victory. 
Thoſe faral Weapons, which inur'd to Blood, 
In Grecian Bodies under Ihum ſtood : 
Not one of thoſe my Hand ſhall toſs in vain 
Againſt our Focs, on this contended Plain. 
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465 He faid : Then ſciz'd a mighty Spear, and threw ; 


\i hich, wing d with Fate, thro' Mzon's Buckler fley : 
Picrc'd all the brazen Plates, and reach d his Heart : 
kic ſtagger'd with intolerable Smarr. 

!lcanor ſaw ; and reach'd, but reacly'd in vain, 
470 11:5 helping Hand, his Brother to iuſtain. 

A ſecond Spear, which kept the former Courſe, 
[rom the ſame Hand, and ſent with cqual Force, 
1s right Arm picrc'd, and holding on,' bereft 

His ule of both, and pinion'd down his 1ctr. 

475 Then Numitor, from his dead Brother drew 

Th? ill-omend Spear, and at the Trojan threw : 

'reventing Fate directs the Lance awry, 

Which glancing, only mark'd. Achates Thigh. 

In Pride of Youth the Sabine Clauſus came, 
480 And from afar, at Driops took his Aim. 

The Spear flew hiſling thro? the middle Space, 

And pierc'd his Throat, directed at his Face : 

it ſtop'd at once the Paſſage of his Wind, 

And the free Soul to flitting Air refign'd : , 

48 5 His Forehead was the firlt that ſtruck the Ground ; 

Life-blood, and Life ruſh'd ming]'d thro' the Wound. 

He flew three Brothers of the Borean Race, 

And three, whom Iſmarus, their Native Place, 

Had ſcnt ro War, but all the Sons of Thrace. 

490 Haleſus next, the bold Aurunc: leads ; 

The Son of Neptune to his Aid ſucceeds, 

Conſpicuous on his Horſe: On cither Hand 

Theſe fight to keep, and thoſe to win the Land. 

\Vith mutual Blood th* Auſonian Soil is dy'd, 

495 Whulc on its Borders each their Claim decide. 
As wintry Winds contending in the Sky, 


Wrh cqual force of Lungs ther Titles try. 
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They rage, they roar ; the doubtful rack of Heav'n 
Crands without Motion, and the Tyde undriv'n: 
500 Fach bent to conquer, neither ſide to yield ; 
Thcy long ſuſpend the Fortune of the Field. 
Both Armuics thus perform what Courage can : 
Foot ſet tro Foor, and mingled Man to Man. 
But 1n another part, th' Arcadian Horſe, 

505 With ill Succeſs ingage the Latin Force. 1! 
For where th impetuous Torrent ruſhing down, | #M 
Huge craggy Stones, and rooted Trees had thrown : #1 
They lefe their Courſers, and unus'd to Fight 
On Foot, were ſcatter'd in a ſhameful flighc. 

110 Pallas, who with Diſdain and Grief, had view'd 
His Foes purſuing, and his Friends purſu'd ; 

Usd Threatnings mix'd with Pray'rs, his laſt Reſfource ; 
With theſe ro moye their Minds, with thoſe to fire their 
Force. 


115 Which way, Companions ! Whether wou'd you run * 
By you your (clves, and mighty Battels won ; 
By my great Sire, by his eftabliſh'd Name, 
And early promiſe of my Future Fame; 


By my Youth emulous of <qual Right, 
29 T9 ſhare his Honours, ſhun 1gnoble Flight. 
Truſt not your Fect, your Hands muſt hew your way 
Thro' yon black Body, and that thick Array : 
'Tis thro? that forward Path that we muſt come : 
There lies our: Way, and that our Paſſage home. 
525 Nor Pow'rs above, nor Deſtinics below, 
Oppreſs our Arms ; with equal Strength we go; 
With Mortal Hands to meet a Mortal Foe. 
Xe 0 what Foot we ſtand : A ſcanty Shore ; 
The Sea behind, our Enemies before : 
No Paſlage left, unleſs we ſwim the Main ; 
330 Ur forcing theſe, the Trojan Trenches gain- 
CCC 
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This ſaid, he ftrode with cager haſte along, 
And bore amidſt the thickeſt of the Throng. 
Lagus, the firſt he mer, with Fate to Foe, 
Had heav'd a Stone of mighty weight to throw : 
535 Stooping, the Spear deſcended on his Chine, 
Juſt where the Bone diſtinguiſh'd either Loin : 
It ſtuck fo faſt, ſo deeply bury'd lay, 
Thar ſcarce the Victor forc'd the Steel away. 
Hisbon came on, but while he movy'd too {low 

549 To wiſhd Revenge, the Prince prevents his Blow : 
For warding his at once, at once he preſs d ; 

And plung'd the fatal Weapon in his Breaſt. 
Then leud Anchemolas he laid in Duſt, 
Who ſtain'd his Stepdam's Bed with impious Luſt. 

545 And after him the Daucian Twins were (lain, 

Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian Plain : 
So wond Tous like in Feature, Shape, and Size, 
As causd an Error in their Parents Eyes. 
Gratcful Miſtake ! but ſoon the Sword decides 
550 The nice Diſtin&tton, and their Fate divides. 
For Thimbrus Head was lop'd: and Laris Hand 
Diſmember'd, ſought its Owner on the Strand : 
The trembling Fingers yet the Fauchion ſtrain, 
And threaten ſtill th' intended Stroke in vain. 

555 Nov, to renew the Charge, th' 4rcadians came : 
Sight of ſuch Acts, and fenſe'of honeft Shame, 
And Grief, with Anger mix'd; their Minds inflame. ; 
Then, with a caſual Blow was Rbeteus ſlain, 
Who chanc'd, as ÞPallas threw, to croſs the Plain : 

560 The flying Spear was after Tus ſent, 

But Rhaeteus happen'd on a Death unmeant : 


From Teutbras, and from Thres while he fled, 
The Lance, athwart his Body, laid him dead : 
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Rowl'd from his Chariot with a Moital Wound, 
«65 And intercepted Fate, he ſpurn'd the Ground. 
As, when in Summer, welcome Wind: ariſe, 
The watchful Shepherd to the Foreſt flics, 
And fires the nudmoſt Plants ; Contagion ſpreads, 
And catching Flames infect the neighb'ring Heads ; 
579 Around the Foreſt flies the furious Blaſt, 
And all the leafie Nation ſinks at laſt ; 
And Yulcan rides in Triumph ore the Waſt ; 
The Paſtor pleas'd with his dire Victory, 
Bcholds the fatiate Flames 1n Sheets aſcend the Sky : 
- $75 So Pallas's Troops their ſcatter'd Strength unute ; 
And pouring on their Foes, their Prince delighr. 
Haleſus came, fierce with deſire of Blood, 
(But firſt colleEted in his Arms he Rood) 


Advancing then, he ply'd the Spear ſo well, vi 
500 Ladon, Demodocus, and Pheres fcll : in 


Around his Head he roſs'd his glitt'ring Brand, Ll 
And from Strimonius hew'd his-berter Hand, | 
Held up to guard his Throat : Then hurld a Scone p | 
Ar Thoas ample Front, and pierc'd the Bone : Y | 
5% It ſtruck beneath the ſpace of either Eye, | N 
And Blood, and mingled Brains, cogether fly. a 


Deep skill'd in future Fares, Haleſus Sire, ( 
D:d with the Youth to lonely Groves retire : 
But when the Father s Mortal Race was run, 
199 Dire Deſtiny laid hold upon the Son, il 
And hauPd him to the War: to find beneath } 
Th Evandrian Spear, a memorable Death. 
Pallss th? Encounter ſeeks, but &ce he throws, 
To Tuſcan Tyber thus addreſs'd his Vows: 
195 O ſacred Stream direct my flying Dart; 
And. giyec to pals the proud Haleſus Heart : 
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His Arms and Spoils thy holy Oak ſhall bear : 

Pleas'd with the Bribe, the God receiv'd his Pray'r. 

For while his Shicld proreCts a Friend diftrefs'd, 
$00 The Dart came driving on, and picrc'd his Breaſt, 

But Lauſus, no ſmall portion of the War, 

Permits not Panick Fear to reign too far, 

Caus'd by the Death of fo renown'd a Knight ; 

But by his own Example chears the Fight. 

605 Fierce Abas firſt he ſlew, Abas, the {tay 
Of Trojan Hopes, and hind'rance of the Pay. 

The Phrysian Troops cſ{cap'd the Greeks in vain, 
They, and their mix'd Allies, now load the Plain. 
To the rude ſhock of War both Arnnes came, 

610 Their Leaders equal, and their Strengrh the ſame. 
The Rar fo preſs'd the Front, they cou'd not wield 
Their angry Weapons, to diſpute the Field. 

Here Pallas urges on, and Lauſus there, | 
Of cqual Youth and Beauty both appear, 

615 But both by Fate forbid to breath their Nauve Air. 
Their Congreſs in the Field great Jove withſtands, 
Both doom'd to fall, but fall by grea:er Hands. 

Mean time Juturna warns the Daunian Chict 
Of Lauſus Danger, urging ſwift Relict. 

620 With his driv'n Chariot he divides the Crowd, 

And making to his Friends, thus calls aloud : 
Let none preſume his needleſs Aid to join ; 
Reure, and clear the Field, the Fight 1s mine : 

To this right Hand 1s Pallas only due : 

625 Oh were his Father here my juſt Revenge to vicw ! 
From the torbidden Space his Men retir'd ; 

Pallas, their Awe, and his ſtern Words admir'd : 
Survey'd him o're and ore with wond'ring fight, 
Struck with his haughty Mcen, and tow'ring Height. 
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£30Then to theKing ; your empty Vaunts forbcar : 
euccels I hope, and Fate I cannot fear. 
Alive or dead, I fhall deſerve a Name: 
Jove 1s impartial, and to both the ſame. 
He ſaid, and to the void advanc'd his Pace : 
635 Pale Horror ſace on each Arcadian Face. 
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Then Turnus, from his Chariot leaping light, Mer” 
Addreſs d himſelf on Foot to ſingle Fight. 4 
And, as a Lyon, when he ſpics from far Wil 

| A Bull, that fcems co meditate the War ; bh 
6-Bending his Neck, and ſpurning back the Sand, mea 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly Stand : 1 
Imagine eager Turnus not more flow, 't | 

To ruſh-from high on his unequal Foe. (1 þ 


Young Pallas, when he ſaw the Chief advance 
645 Within due diſtance of his flying Lance ; 31d 
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Prepares to charge him firſt: Refoly'd to try M | 
If Fortune wou'd his want of Force ſupply. y 


And thus to Eeav'n and Hercules addreſs d. ly 


{cides, once on Earth Evander's Gueſt, ON 
©50His Son adjures you by thoſe Holy Ries, [ 
That hoſpitable Board, thoſe Gemal Nights ; k : 
Aſlt my great Attempt to gain this Prize, NY 
And let proud Twrnus view, with dying Eyes, f '\ 
His raviſh'd Spoils. Twas heard, the vain Requeſt; Yi 
| 055 Aides mourn'd : And ftifled Sighs within his Breaſt. ki 
| Then Jove, ro ſooth his Sorrow, thus began : i 


Short bounds of Life are ſer to Mortal Man, WY 
Tis Vertues work alone to ſtretch the narrow Span. 
So manv Sons of Gods in bloody Fight, | 
660 Around the Walls of Troy, have loſt the Light : jos 
My own Sarpedon fell beneath his Foe, 
Nor 1, his mighty Sirc, cou'd wardsthe Blow. 
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FEvn Turnus ſhortly ſhall reſign his Breath ; 
And ſtands already on the Verge of Death. 
665 This faid, the God permits the facal Fight, 
But from the Latian Fields averts his fight. 
Now with full Force his Spear young Pallas threw ; 
And having thrown, his ſhining Fauchion drew : 
The Steel juſt graz'd along the Shoulder Joint, 
670 And mark it ſlightly with the glancing Pont. 
Fierce Turnus firſt to nearer diſtance drew, 
And poiz'd his pointed Spear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged Weapon whiz'd along; 
See now, ſaid he, whoſe Arm 1s betrer ſtrung. 
675 The Spear kept on the fatal Courſe, unſtay'd 
By Platcs of Irn, which ore the Shield were laid: 
Thro' folded Braſs, and tough'Bull-hides it paſs'd, 
His Corſlet pierc'd, and reach'd his Heart art laſt. 
In vain the Youth tugs at the broken Wood, 
£80 The Soul comes iffuing with the vital Blood: 
He falls ; his Arms upon his Body ſound ; 
And with his bloody Teeth he bites the Ground. 
Turnus beſtrode the Corps : Arcadians hear, 
Said he z my Meſſage to your Maſter bear : 
685 Such as the Sire-defery'd,; the Son-I ſend : 
It coſts him dear to be the Phrygians Friend. 
The lifeleſs Body, tell him, I beftow . 
Unask'd, to reſt his wand:ring Ghoſt below. 
He ſaid, and trampled down with all the Force 
690 Of his left Foot, and ſparn'd; the wretched Corte : 
Then ſnarch'd: the ſhining Belce, with Gold: inlaid ; 
The Belt Eurytion's artful Hands had: made : 
Where fifty fatal Brides, exptcſs'd ro fight, 
All, in the compaſs offone mournful' Night, 
695 Depriv'd their Bgidagroon)s of returning Light. 
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In an ill Hour inſulting Turnus tore 
Thoſe Golden Spoils, and in a worſe he wore. 
0 Morals ! blind in Fare, who never know 
To bear high Fortune, or endure the low ! 
700 The Time ſhall CONC, when Turnus, bur 1 in V an, 
Shall wiſh untouch'd the Trophies of che lain : 
Shall wiſh the fatal Bele were far away ; 


And curſe the dire Remembrance of the Day. 
The {ad Arcadians from th* unhappy Field, 
705 Bear back the breathleſs Body on a Shield. 
- O Grace and Grief of War! at once reſtor'd 
-- With Praiſes to thy Sire, at once deplor'd. 
One Day firſt ſent thee to the fighting Field, 
| Beheld whole heaps of Foes in Battel killd ; 
7'9 One Day beheld thee dead, and born upon thy Shield. 
This diſmal News, not from uncertain Fame, 
Bur fad Spectators, to the Heroe came: 
His Friends upon the brink of Ruin ſtand, 
Unleſs rehev'd by his victorious Hand. 
715 He whirls his Sword around, without delay, 
And hews through adverſe Foes an ample Way ; 
To find fierce Tirnus, of his Conqueſt proud : 
Evander, Pallas, all that Friendſhip ow'd 
To large Deſerts, are preſent to his Eyes ; 
729 His plighted Hand, and hoſpitable Ties. 
Four Sons of Sumo, four whom Ufens bred, 
He took in fight, and living Victims led, 
To pleaſe the Ghoſt of Pallas ; and expire 
In Sacrifice, before his Fun'ral Fire. 
725 At Magus next he threw : He ftoop'd below 
The flying Spear, and ſhun'd the promis'd Blow. 
Then creeping, claſp'd the Hero's Knees, and pray'd : 
By young Iulus, by thy Father's Shade, 
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O ſpare my Life, and ſend mg back ro ſce 
730 My longing Sire, and tender Progcny. 
A lofty Houſe I have, and Wealth untold, 
In Silver Ingots, and in Bars of Gold : 
All theſe, and Sums beſides, which ſ:e no Day, 
The Ranſom of this one poor Lite ſhall pay. 
235 If I ſurvive, ſhall Troy the leſs prevail ? 
A ſingle Souls too light to turn the Scale. 
He ſaid. The Heroe ſternly thus reply'd : 
Thy Barrs, and Ingots, and the Sums belide, 
Leave for thy Childrens Lot. Thy Twnrs broke 
740 All Rules of War, by one relentleſs Stroke 
When Pallas fell : So deems, nor deems alone, 


765 


My Father's Shadow, but my living Son. 
Thus having ſaid, of kind Remorſe bercfr, 
He ſeiz'd his Helm, and drag'd him with his lefc : 
745 Then with his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath'd, 
Up to the hilts his ſhining Fauchion ſheath'd. 
Apollo's Prieſt, Emonides, was ncar, 
His holy Fillets on his Front appear ; 
Glittring in Arms he ſhone amidſt the Crowd; 
750 Much of his God, more of his Purple proud : 
Him the fierce Trojan follow'd thio' the Field ; 
The holy Coward fell: and forc'd to yicld, 
The Prince ſtood ore the Prieſt ; and, at one Blow, 
Sent him an Off ring to the Shades below. 
755 His Arms Sereſthus on his Shoulders bears, 
Deſign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars. 
Vulcaman Caculus renews the Fight ; 
And Umbro born upon the Mountains Eicight . 
The Champion chears his Troops t encounter thoſe : 
7 69 And ſecks Revenge himſelf on other Focs. 
At Anxur's Shield he drove, and at the Blow, 
Both Shield and Arm to Ground togcther go. 


— — CC... — 


— PIES 


Xx ANEIS 571 


fnxur had boaſted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore 1mpenetrable Arms; 

765 So made by mutter'd Spells : And from the Spheres, 
Had Life ſecur'd, in vain, for length of Years. 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Trwumph trod ; 

A Nymph his Mother, and his Sire a God. 
Exuking in bright Arms he braves the Prince ; 

170 With his protended Lance he makes defence . 
Bears back his feeble Foe ; then preſling on, 
Arreſts his better Hand, and drags him down. 
Stands o'ce the proſtrate Wretch, and as he lay, 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar'd to pray 

775 Mows oft his Head, the Trunk a Moment ſtood, 
Then ſunk, and rowl'd along the Sand in Blood. 

The vengectul Victor thus upbraids the {jun ; 
Lye there, proud Man, unpity'd on the Plain : 
Lyc there, inglorious, and without a Tomb, 

5jo Far from thy Mother, and thy Native Home : 
Expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, and Birds of Prey ; 

Oc thrown for Food to Monſters of the Sea. 
On Lycas and 4nteus next he ran, 
Two Chiefs of Turnzs, and who led his Van. 

185 They fled for Fear ; with theſe he chas'd along, 
Camers the yellow Lock'd, and Numa {trong, 

Both great in Arms, and both were fair, and young: 
Camers, was Son to Yolſcens lately {lain; 
In Wealth ſurpaſſing all che Latian Train, 

790 And in Anycla fix'd his filent, caſte Reign. 

And as Ageon, when with Heay n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppoſite in Arms to mighty Fove ; 
Mov'd all his hundred Hands, provok'd the War, 
Vety'd the forky Lightning trom afar : 

"95 At fifty Mouths his flaming Breath expires, 

And Flaſh for Flaſh rccurns, and Fires tor Fires : 
Dddd 
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In his right Hand as many Swords he wields, 


And takes the Thunder on as many Shields : A 
With Strength like his the Tran Heroe ſtood, 
800 And ſoon the Fields with falling Corps were ſtrowd, 
When once his Fauchion found the Taſte of Blood. 
With Fury ſcarce to be conceiv'd, he flew » 


Againſt Nipheus, whom four Courſers drew. 
They, when they ſee the fiery Chick advance, 

805 And puſhing at their Cheſts his pointed Lance ; 
Wheel'd with ſo fwift a Motion, mad with Fear, 
They threw their Maſter hcadlong from the Chair : 
They ſtare, they ſtart, nor ſtop their Courſe before 
They bear the bounding Chariot to the Shore. 

Bio Now Lucagus, and Liger ſcour the Plains, 

With two white Stecds, but Liger holds the Reins, 
And Lucagus the lofty Seat maintains. 

Bold Brethren both, the former wav'd in Air 

His flaming Sword; Z#neas couch'd his Spear, 

815 Unus'd to Threats,» and more unus'd to Fear. 

Then Lizer thus. Thy Confidence is vain | F 
To ſcape from hence, as from the Trojan Plain : 
Nor theſe the Steeds which Diomede beſtrode, 
Nor this the Chariot where Achilles rode : 
820 Nor Yenus's Veil is here, nor Neptune's Shield : 
Thy fatal Hour is eome; arid this the Field. 
Thus Liger vainly yaunts : The Trojan Peer 
Rerurn'd his anſwer with his flying Spear 
As Lucagus to laſh his' Horſes bends, 

825 Prone to the Wheels, and his left Foot protends : 
Prepar'd for Fight, he fatal Dart arrives, 

And thro' the borders of his Buckler drives. s 
Paſs'd through; and'pierc'd his Groin, the deadly Wound 
Caſt from his Charior, row1'd'him on the Ground. 
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£30 Whom thus the Chict upbraids with ſcornful (54 
Blame not the ſlowneſs of your Stecds in flizh: : 
Yain Shadows did not force their fwitt Retreat : 
But you your ſelf forſake your empry Scar. 
He ſaid, and ſeizd at once the looſen'd Rein, 
(35 (For Liger lay already on the Plain, = 
By the fame Shock) then, ſtretching out his Hands, 
The Recreant thus his wretched Life demands. 
Now by thy ſelf, O more than Mortal Man / 
By her and him from whom thy Breath bean, 
8:0 Who form d thee thus Divine, I beg thee ſpars 
This forfeit Life, and hear thy Supplant's Prav'r. 
Thus much he ſpoke, and more he wou'd have {1 
But the ſtern Heroe turnd aſide his Head, 
And cur him ſhore. I hear another Man, 
{45 Tou talk'd not thus before the-Fight began ; 
Now take your turn: And, as a Brather ſhou'd, 
Attend your Brother to the Stygian Flood : 
Then thro his Breaſt his fatal Sword he ſent, 
And the Soul 1flu'd at the gaping Ven. 
850 As Storms the Skies, and Torrents tear the Ground], 
Thus rag'd the Prince, and fcatter*'d Deaths around : 
- At length Aſcanius, and the Trojan Train, 
Broke from the Camp, ſo long beſieg'd in vain. 
Mean time the King of Gods and Mortal Man, 
$55 Held Conference with his Queen, and thus began: 
My Siſter Goddeſs, and well pleating Wiic, 
Sull think you Yenus's Aid ſupports the Strite ; 
Suſtains her Trojans: Or themlclves alone, 
With inborn Valour force their Fortune on ? 
869 How fierce in Fight, with Courage undcecay's ; 
Judge if ſuch Warriors want immortal Ai. 
To whom the Goddeſs, with the charming ! yes, 
Soft in her Tone ſubnuwllively replics. 
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Why, O my Sov raign Lord, whoſe Frown I fear, 
865 And cannot, unconcern'd, your Anger bear ; 

Why urge you thus my Grief ? When if I till, 

(As once I was) were Miſtreſs of your Will : 

From your Almighty Pow'r, your pleaſing Wife 

Might gain the Grace of lengthning Turns Life: 
870 Securely ſnatch him from the fatal Fight, 

And give him to his aged Father's (ight. 

Now let him periſh, ſince you hold 1t good, 

And glut the Trojans with his pious Blood. 


Yet from our Lineage he derives his Name, 
875 And in the fourth degree, from God Pilunnus came: 
Yet he devoutly pays you Rites Divine, 
And offers daily Incenſe at your Shrine. 
Then ſhortly thus the Sov'raign God reply'd ; 
Since in my Pow'r and Goodneſs you confide; 
880 lf for a little Space, a lengthen'd Span, 
You beg Reprieve for this expiring Man : 
I grant you leave to take your Turnus hence, 
From Inſtant Fate, and can ſo far diſpenſe. 
But if ſome ſecret Meaning lies beneath, 
Ii | 885 To fave the ſhort-liv'd Youth from deſtin'd Death : 
"My i Or if a farther Thought you entertain, 
10 To change the Fates ; you feed your hopes in vain. 
To whom the Goddeſs thus, with weeping Eyes, 
And what if that Requeſt your Tongue demies, 
890 Your Heart ſhou'd grant; and not a ſhort Reprieve, 
But length of certain Life to Turns giyc. 
Now ſpeedy Death attends the guiltleſs Youth, 
If my preſaging Soul divines with Truth. 
Which, O ! I wiſh might err thro” cauſcleſs Fears, 
895 And you, (for you have Pow'r) prolong his Years. 
Thus having ſaid, involv'd in Clouds, the flics, b} 
And drives a Storm before her thro? the Skies. 
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Swift ſhe deſcends, alighting on the Plain, 
Where the fierce Foes a dubious Fight maintain. 
900 Of Air condensd, a Spectre ſoon ſhe made, 
And what Aneas was, ſuch ſeem'd the Shade. 
. Adornd with Dardan Arms, the Phantom bere 
His Head aloft, a Plumy Creſt he wore : 
This Hand appear'd a ſhining Sword to wield, 
905 And that ſuſtain'd an imitated Shield : 
With manly Meen He ſtalk'd along the Ground ; 
Nor wanted Voice bely d, nor vaunting Sound. 
(Thus haunting Ghoſts appear to waking Sight, 
Or dreadful Viſions in our Dreams by Night.) 
910 The Spectre ſeems the Daunian Chief to darc, 
And flouriſhes his empty Sword in Air : 
At this advancing Turnss hurl'd his Spear; 
The Phantom wheePd, and ſeem to fly for Fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, 
915 And with vain hopes his haughty Fancy fed. 
Whether, O Coward, (thus he calls aloud, 
Nor found he ſpoke to Wind, and chas'd a Cloud ;) 
Why thus forſake your Bride ? Receive from me 
The fated Land you ſought fo long by Sea. 
9:0 He ſaid, and brandiſhing at once his Blade, 
With eager Pace purſu'd the flying Shade. 
By chance a Ship was faſten'd to the Shore, 
Which from old Clu/ium King Oſmius bore : 
The Plank was ready laid for fate aſcent ; 


925 For ſhelter there the trembling Shadow bent : 
And skip'd, and ſculk'd, and under Hatches went. 


Exulting Tuxms, with regardleſs haſte, 

Aſcends the Plank, and to the Gally paſs'd: 

Sarce had he reach'd the Prow, Saturnia's Hand- 
930 The Haulſers cuts, and ſhoots the Ship from Land. 
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Ard mcafurcs back with ſpeed her former Way. 

Moan time Aneas ſeeks his abſent Foe, 

And ſends his ſlaughter'd Troops to Shades below. 
$35 The guilctul Phantom now forſook the ſhrowd, 

And flew ſublime, and vaniſh'd in a Cloud. 

Too Jate young Turns the Deluſion found, 

Far on the Sca, ſtill making trom the Ground. 

Thcn thankleſs for a Life redeem'd by Shame ; 

240 With Senſe of Honour ſtung, and forfeit Fame ; 
Feartul befides of what in Fight had paſsd, 

His Hands, and hagger'd Eyes to Heav'n he caſt. 
O Jove! he cry'd, for what offence have I 
Dceſerv'd to bear this endleſs Infamy : 

945 Whence am I forc'd, and whether am I born, 
How, and with what Reproach ſhall I return ? 
Shall ever I behold the Latian Plain, 

Or ſee Laurentum's Jotty Tow'rs again * 
\\ hat will they fay of their deſerting Chiet ?. 

050 The War was mine, 1 fly from their Reliet: 

I led to Slaughter, and in Slaughter leave; 

And ev'n from hence their dying Groans receiye. 
Here over-match'd in Fight, in heaps they lye, 
There ſcatter'd o're the Fields ignobly fly. 

955 Gape wide, O Earth! and draw me down alive, 

Or, oh ye pitying Winds, a Wretch relieve ; 
On Sands or Shelves the ſplitting. Veſlel drive : 
Or ſct me Shipwrack'd on fome defart Shore, 

Wherc no Futulian Eyes may fee me more: 

950 Unknown to Friends, or Foes, or conſcious Fame, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould follow, and my flight proclaim. 

Thus Turnus rav'd, and various Fates revoiy'd, 
The Choice was doubtful, but the Death reſolvd. 
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And now the Sword, and now the Sea took place : 
z65 That to revenge, and this to purge Diſgrace. 
Sometimes he thought to ſwim the ſtormy Main, 
By ſtretch of Arms the diſtant Shore to gain : 
Thrice he the Sword aflay'd, and thrice the Flood ; 
But Juno mov'd with Pity both withſtood : 
970 And thrice repreſs'd his Rage : ſtrong Gales ſupply'd, 
And puſh'd the Veſſel ore the ſwelling Tide. 
At length ſhe lands him on his Native Shores, 
And to his Father's longing Arms reſtores. 


Mean time, by Fove's Impulſe, Mezentius arm'd : k Ki 

975 Succeeding Twurnus with his ardor warm'd k i! 
His fainting Friends, reproach'd their ſhameful flight, pf 't | 
Repell'd the Vidtors, and renew'd the Fight. ; f4, 
Againſt cheir King the Tyſcan Troops conſpire, Fl ] 
Such 1s their Hate, and ſuch their ficrce defire 1308 
98 Of wiſh'd Revenge : On him, and him alone, | (4 Fl 
al Hands employ'd, and all their Darts are thrown. 's p 
He, like a ſolid Rock by Seas inclos'd, | Fi 
To raging Winds and roaring Waves opposd ; | j ' 
From his proud Summit looking down, diſdains vl +. 


985 Their empty Menace, and unmovy'd remains. 
| Beneath his Feet fell haughty Hebrus dead, 
Then Latagus 3 and Palmus as he fled: 
At Latagus a weighty Stone he flung, 
His Face was flatted, and his Helmet rung. | | 
990 But Palmus from behind receives his Wound, #1 * 
Hamftring'd he falls, and grovels on the Ground : F 
His Creſt and Armor from his Body torn, | jo 
Thy Shoulders, Lauſus, and thy Head adorn. 1 | $1 
Evas and Mymas, both of Troy, he flew, | Wt 
95 Mhmas his Birth from fair Theano drew : {þ þ 
Born on that fatal Night, when, big wich Fire, 4: 
The Queen produc'd young Paris to his Sire. 
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But Paris 1n the Phryzian Fields was flain, 
Unthinking Mhmas on the Latian Plain. 
19% And as a lavavc Boar on Mountains bred, 
With torctt Maſt, and tarning Marſhes ted ; 
When once he fees himfclt in Tolls inclos'd, 
By Huntſmen and.thcr cager Hounds opposd : 
4c whets lis Tusks, and turns, and dares the War: 
1.95 Th Invaders dart their Jav'lins from afar ; 
All keep aloof, and fately ſhout around, 
Buc nonc preſumes to zive a nearer Wound. 
He trets and froths, ereCts his briſtled Hide, 
And ſhakes a Grove of Lances from his Side : 
1. Not otherwiſe the Troops, with Hate inſpir'd, 
And juſt Revenge, againſt che Tyrant fir'd; 
Their Darts with Clamour at a diſtance driye :: 
And only keep the languih'd War alive. 
From Coritus, came Acron to the Fight, 
1015 Who left his Spouſe betroath'd, and unconſummarte Night. 
Mezentius ſces him thro” the Squadrons ride, 
I roud of the Purple Favours of his Bride. 
Then, as a hungry Lyon, who beholds 
A Gameſom Goat, who frisks about the Folds; 
1920 Or beamy Stag that grazes on the Plain : 
He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his riſing Mane ; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy Jaws, 
' The Prey lycs panting underneath his Paws : 
He falls his famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs ore 
1025 With unchcw'd Morſels, while he churns the Gore : 
So proud M:zentius ruſhes on his Foes, 
And firſt unhappy Acron overthrows : 
Strerch'd ar his length, he ſpurns the ſwarthy Ground, 
The Lance beſmcar'd with Blood, lies broken in the wound. 
1010 Then with Difdain the haughty Victor view'd 
Orodes flying, nor the Wretch purſu'd : 
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Nor thought the Daſtard's Back deſcrv'd a Wound, 
But running gaind th' Advantage of the Ground:- 


Then turmng ſhort, he mer him Face to Face. 
135To give [11s Victory the berter grace. 

Orodes falls, in equal Fight opprefs'd : 

Mezentius fix'd his Foot upon his Breaſt 

And reſted Lance : And thus aloud he crics, 
Lo here the Champion of my Rebels lies. 

19 The Fields around with Þ Pear ring, 


And peals of Shouts applaud the conqu'ring King. 


At this the vanquiſhd, with his dying Breath, 
Thus faintly ſpoke, and propheſy'd in Death: 
Nor thou, proud Man, unpuniſh'd ſhalt remain ; 
45 Like Death attends thee on this fatal Plain. 

Then, ſourly ſauling, thus the King reply'd, 

For what belongs to me'let Fove provide : 

But dye thou firſt, whatever Chance enſuc : 


He ſaid, and from the Wound the Weapon drew : 


% A hov ring Miſt came ſwimming o're his ſight, 
And ſeaPd his Eyes in everlaſting Night. 
By Cedicus, Alcathous was {lain, 
Sacrator laid Hydaſpes on the Plain : 
0rſes the ſtrong to greater Strength muſt yield ; 
55 He, with Parthenius, were by Rapo kill'd. 
Then brave Meſſapus Ericetes flew, 
Who from Lycaon's Blood his Lineage drew. 
But from his headſtrong Horſe his Fate he found, 
Who threw his Maſter as he made a bound, 
950 The Chief alighting, ſtuck him to the Ground. 
Then Clonius hand to hand, on Foot aflails, 
The Trojan finks, and Neptune's Son prevails. | 
Avis the Lycian ſtepping forth with Pride, 
To ſingle Fight the boldeſt Foe defy d. 
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5:65 Whom Tuſcan Yalerus by Force o'rccame, 
And not bely'd his mighty Father's Fame. 
Salins to Death the great Antronus ſent, 
But the ſame Fate the Victor underwent : 
Slain by Nealces Hand, well $kill'd to throw 
1070 The flying Dart, and draw the far-deceiving Bow. 
"Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance ; 
By turns they quit their Ground, by turns advance: 
Victors, and vanquiſh'd, in the various Field, 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yield. 
1075 The Gods from Heay'n ſurvey the fatal Strife; 
And mourn the Miſeries of Human Late. 
Above the reſt two Gaddeſles appear 
Concernd for each: Here Yenus, Juno there : 
Amudit the Crowd Infernal Ate ſhakes | 
1:50 Her Scourge aloft, and Creſt of hifling Snakes. 
Once more the proud Mezentius, with Diſdain, 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain: 
Where tow'ring in the midmoſt Ranks he ſtood, 
Like tall Orion ſtalking o're the Flood : 
1085 When with his brawny Breaſt he cuts the Waves, 
His Shoulders ſcarce the topmoſt Billow laves. 
Or like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe Roots are ſpread, 
Peep fix'd in Earth, in Clouds he hides his Head. 
The Tijan Prince beheld him from afar, 
1:90 And dauntleſs undertgok the doubtful War. 
Collected in his Strength, and like a Rock, 
Poiz d on his Baſe, Mexzentins ftood the Shock. 
He ſtood, and meaſuring firſt with careful Eyes, 
The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud he cries : 
1095 My ſtrong right Hand, and Sword, afliſt my Stroke ; 
(Thoſe only Gods Mexentius will invoke) 
415 Armour from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 
By my criumphant Lauſus ſhall be worn. 
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He ſaid, and with his utmoſt force he threw 
1100 The maſly Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, 
Reach'd the Celeſtial Shield that Rtop'd the courſe , 
But glancing thence, the yet unbroken Force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and berwixt 
The Side and Bowels fam'd Anthores fix'd. 
195 frthores had from Argos travell'd far, 
Alcides Friend, and Brother of the War : 
Till rir'd with Tolls, fair Taly he choſe, 
And in Evander's Palace ſought Repo: : 
Now falling by another's Wound, his Eyes 
110 He caſts to Heav n, on Argos thinks, and dycs. 
The pious Trojan then his Jav'lin ſenr, 
The Shield gave way : Thro' treble Plates it went 
Of ſolid Braſs, of Linnen trebly rowl'd, 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler row! . 
115 Al] theſe it paſs'd, reſiſtleſs in the Courle, 
Tranſpierc'd his Thigh, and ſpent its dying Force. 
The gaping Wound guſh'd out a Crimſon Flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with fight of hoſtile Blood, 
His Fauchion drew, to cloſer Fight addreſs'd, 
wo And with new Force his fainting Foe oppreſs'd. 
His Father's Peril Lauſus view'd with Grief, 
He figh'd, he wept, he ran to his Relief. 
And here, Heroick Youth, 'us here I muſt 
To thy immortal Memory be juſt ; 
1125 And ſing an Act fo noble and fo new, 
Polternty will ſcarce believe 'ris true. 
Pain'd with his Wound, and uſeleſs for the Fight, 
The Father ſought to ſave himſelf by Flight : 
Incumber'd, flow he dragd che Spear along, 
139 Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung. 
The pious Youth, reſolv'd on Death, below 
The lifted Sword, ſprings forth to face the Foc ; 
Protects his Parent, and prevents the Blow, 
eee s 
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Shouts of Applauſe ran ringing thro" the Field, 
!135To ſec the Son the vanquiſh'd Father ſhield : 

Al fir'd with gen'rous Indignation ſtrive; 

And with a ſtorm of Darts, to diſtance drive ; 

The Trojan Chief ; who held at Bay from far, 

On his Yulcanian Orb ſuſtain d the War. 
111% As when thick Hail comes ratling in the Wind, 

The Plowman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind, 

For ſhcleer to the neighb'ring Covert fly ; 

Or housd, or ſafe in hollow Caverns lye : 

Burt that oreblown, when Heav n above 'em ſmiles, 
1145 Return to Trayel, and renew their Tolls: 

neas thus o'rewhelm'd on ev ry fide, 

The ſtorm of Darts, undaunted, did abide; 

And thus to Lauſus loud with friendly threatming cry'd.) 

Why wilt thou ruſh to' certain Death, and Rage 
11501n raſh Attempts, beyond thy tender Age: 

Betray'd by pious Love ? Nor thus forborn 

The Youth deſifts, but with inſulting Scorn 

Provokes the lingring Prince: Whoſe Patience tyr'd, 

Gave Place, and all his Breaſt with Fury fird. 
; 15 For now the Fates prepar'd their ſharpen'd Sheers ; 

And lifted high the flaming Sword appears : 

Which tull deſcending, with a frightful ſway, 

thro” Shield and Cortlet forc'd th impetuous Way, 

And bury'd deep in his fair Boſom lay. 
i160 The purple Streams thro” the thin Armour ſtrove, 

And drench'd th* imbroider'd Coat his Mother wove : 
. And Lite at length forſook his heaving Hearr, 

Loath from fo fweer a Manſion to depart. 

But when, with Blood, and Palcnels all o reſpread, 

116; The pious Prince beheld young Lanſus dead ; 

He gricv'd, he wept, the ſight an Image brought 

Of his own filial Love; a fadly pleating Thought. 

| Then 
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Then {treech'd his Hand to hold him up, and ſaid, 
Poor hapleſs Youth ! what Praiſes can be paid 
:-:To love fo great, to ſuch tranſcendent Store 
Of carly Worth, and ſure Preſage of more 7 
Accept what e're Aneas can afford, 
Untouch'd thy Arms, untaken be thy Sword: 
And all that pleas'd thee lhving ſtill remain 
1175 Jnviolate, and facred to the ſlain. 
Thy Body on thy Parents I beſtow, 
To reſt thy Soul, at leaſt if Shadows know, 
Or have a fenſe of hnman Things below. 
There to thy fellow Ghofts with Glorv ell, 
11% Twas by the great Aneas hand I tell. 
With this his diſtant Friends he beckons near, 
Provokes their Duty, and prevents their Fear : 
Himſclt aflifts to life him from the Ground, 
With clotted Locks, and Blood that well'd from out the 
Wound. - 

1155 Mean time his Father, now no Father, ſtood, 
And waſhd his Wounds by Thber's yellow Flood : 
Oppreſs'd with Anguiſh, panting, and o reſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt an Oak he tcant. 

A Bough his Brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 

192 His heavier Arms lay ſcacter'd on the Plain. 

A choſen Train of Youth around him ſtand, 
His drooping Head was reſted on his hand : 
His griſly Beard his penſive Boſom ſought, 
And all on Lauſus ran his reſtleſs thought. 

195 Carctul, concern'd his Danger to prevent, 

He much enquir'd, and many a Meflage ſent 

To warn him from the Field : Alas! in vain, 

Bchold his mournful Followers bear him {lain : 

Ore his broad Shicld ſtill guſhd the yawning Wound, 
20 And drew a bloody Trail along the Ground. 
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Far oft he heard their Cries, far off divin'd _ 

The dire Event, with a foreboding Mind. 35 Thi 
With Dult hc ſprinkled firſt his hoary Head, | Fol 
Then both his lifted hands to Heavy'n he ſpread ; Or 
120; Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſaid. Ou 


\i/ hat Joys, alas! cou'd this frail Being give, 
That ! have been ſo covctous to live ? 


To ſee my Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign - 
His Lite a Ranſom for preſerving mine ? j 
121% And am I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt ? ? 
How much too dear has that Redemption coſt ! ; 
'Tis now my bitter Baniſhment I feel ; 3 


This 1s a Wound too deep for time to heal. 
My Guile thy growing Virtues did defame ; F 
1215 My Blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd, and exil'd 
For foul Miſdeeds, were Puniſhments too muld; 
1 ow'd my People theſe, and from their hate, 
With leſs Reſentment cou'd have born my Fate. 
12:0 And yer I live, and yet ſuſtain the ſight 
Of hatred Men, and of more hated Light: 
Bur will not long. With that he rais'd from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his Wound. 
Yer with a Mind reſfolv'd, and unappaFd 
12:5 With Pains or Perils, for his Courſer call 'd: 
Well mouth'd, well manag'd, whom himſelf did dreſs, 
With daily Care, and mounted with Succels ; 
His Aid in Arms, his Ornament in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle Stroke, 
1239 The Steed ſeem'd ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke. 
O Rhebus we have liv'd too long for me, 
(If Life and Long were Terms that cou'd agree) 
This Day thou cither ſhalt bring back the Head, 
And bloody Trophees of the Trojan dead : 


5 


— 


«This Day thou either ſhalt revenge my Woe 
For murther'd Lauſus, on his cruel Foc ; 
Or if incxorable Fate deny 
Our Conqueſt, with thy conquer'd Maſter dyc : 
For after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 
:\Thou wilt no foreign Reins, or Trojan Load endurc. 
He faid : And ſtraight th offticious Courter knee!s 
To take his wonted Weight. His Hands he falls 
With pounted Javlns : On his Head he lac'd 
His glic'ring Helm, which terribly was grac'd 


:45With Waving Horſe-hair, nodding from afar ; 
Tin fpurr'd his thund ring Stecd amidſt the Wai 


Deſpair, and ſecret Shame, and conſcious thought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſs'd, 
*RowPF'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. 
Then loud he call'd Aneas thrice by Name, 
The loud repcated Voice to glad nes came. 
Great Jove, he ſaid, and the far-ſhooting God, 
Infpre thy Mind to make thy Challenge good. 
255He ſpoke no more, but haſten'd, void of Fear, 
And threaten'd with his long protended Spear. 
To whom Mexentius thus. Thy Vaunts are vain, 
My Lauſus lies extended on the Plain : 
He's loſt! thy Conqueſt is already won, 
i250The wretched Sire is murther'd in the Son. 
Nor Fate I fear, but all the Gods dety, 
Forbear thy Threats, my Bus'nels 1s to dye ; 
But firſt receive this parting Legacy. 
He faid : And ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent : 
1295 Another after, and anorher went. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the FiclJ, 
And vainly plies th' impenctrable Shicld : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice A#neas wheel'd. 
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Tu-n'd a3 he turn'd ; the Golden Orb withſtood 
1279 The Strokes, and bore about an Iron Wood. 
Impaticnt of Delay, and weary grown, 
Srill co defend, and to dcftend alone : 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler light, 
Urg'd, and ore-labour'd in uncqual Fight : 
1275 At length refoly'd, he throws with all his Force, 
Full at the Temples of the Warrior Horſe. 
Juſt where the Stroke was aim'd, th' unerring Spear 
Made way, and ſtood transfix'd thro either Ear. 
Seiz'd with unwonted Pain, ſurpriz'd with Fright, 
1289 The wounded Steed curvets ; and, rais'd upright, 
Lights on his Fect before: His Hoofs behind 
Spring up in Air aloft, and laſh the Wind. 
Down comes the Rider headlong from his height, . 
His Horſe came after with unwealdy weight: 
1255 And flound'ring forward, pitching -on his Head, 
is Lord's incumber'd Shoulder overlaid. 
From either Hoaſt the mingl'd Shouts, and Cries, 
Of Trojans and Rutulans rend the Skies. 
Zneas haſt'ning, wav'd his fatal Sword 
1299 High o're his head, with this reproachful Word. 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts, the fierce Diſdain 
Of proud Mezentins, and the lofty Strain ? 
Strugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd Sight, he thus replics. 
12:5 Why theſe infulcing Words, this waſte of Breath, 
"6 Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death ? 
'Tis no Diſhonour for the Brave to dye, 
Nor came I here with hope of Victory : 
Nor ask 1 Life, nor fought with that deſign, 
vo As | had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 
My dying Son contracted no ſuch Band ; 
The Gift 1s hateful from his Murd'rer's hand, 
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For this, this only Fayour let me ſuc, 
(If Picy can to conquer d Foes be dae) 
;c5Refuſe 1t not : Bur let my Body have, 
The laſt Retreat of Human Kind, a Grave. 
Too well I know th* inſulting People's:Hate ; 
Protect me from their Vengeance after Fate : 
This Refuge for my poor Remains provide, 
310And lay my much loy'd Laufus by my fide : 
He faid, and to the Sword his Throat apply'd. 
The Crimſon Stream diſtain'd his Arms around, 
And the diſdainful Soul came ruſhing thro the Wound. 


The Eleventh Book of the Ainets, 


The Argument. 


Eneas erefts a Trophy of the Spoils of Mezentius; grants a Truce 
for burying the dead; and ſends home the Body of Pallas with 
great Solemnity, Latinus calls' a Council to-propoſe offers of 
Peace to Eineas, which occaſions great, Animoſity betwixt Tyr. 
nus and Drances : In the mean time there is a ſharp Engage- 


ment of the Horſe ; wherein Camulla ſignalizes her ſelf ; i 
kilfd : And the Tatine Troops art entirely defeated. 


Carce had the roſie Morning rais'd her Head 
& Above the Waves, and lefr her wat'ry Bcd; 
The Pious Chief, whom double. Cares attend 
For his unbury'd Souldiers, and his Friend : 
Yet farſt to Heav'n pertorm'd a Victor's Vows; 
He bard an ancient Oak of all her Boughs: 
Then on a riſing Ground the Trunk he plac'd ; 
Which with the Spolis of his dead Foe he grac'd, 
The Coat of Arms by proud Mezentius worn, 
Now on a naked Snag in Trumph born, 

Was hung on high ; and glitter'd from afar : 
A Trophy facred to-the God of War. 
Above his Arms, fix'd on the leafleſs Wood, 
Appeard his Plumy Creſt, beſmeard with Blood : 
His brazen Buckler on the left was ſeen; 
Trunchions of ſhiver'd Lances hung between : 
And on the right was plac'd his Corflet, bor'd : 
And to the Neck was ty'd his unavailing Sword, 
A Crowd of Chiets incloſe the Godlike Man : 
Who thus, conſpicuous in the midſt, began. 

Our Toils, my Friends, are crown'd with ſare Succclz: 
The greater Part perform'd, atchieye the leſs, 
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Now follow chearful to the trembling Town : 
Preſs but an Entrance, and preſume it won. 
15 Fear is no more-: For fierce Mezentivs lies, 
As the firſt Fruits of War, a Sacrifice. 
Turnus ſhall fall extended ON the Plain : 
And in this Omen is already lain. 
Prepar'd in Arms purſue your happy Chance : 
30 That none unwarn'd may plead his Ignorance : 
And I, at Heav'n's appointed Hour, may find 
Your warlike Enſigns waving in the Wind. 
Mean time the Rites and Funral Pomps prepare, 
Duc to your dead Companions of the War : 
37 The laſt Reſpect the living can beſtow, 
To ſhield their Shadows from Contempt below. 
That conquer'd Earth be theirs for which they fought . 
And which for us wich their own blood they bough: 
But firſt the*Corps of our unhappy Fricnd, 
4 To the fad Ciry of Evander ſend : 
Who not inglotious in his Ages bloom 
Was hurry'd hence by too ſevere a Doorn. 
Thus, weeping while he ſpoke, he took his Way, 
Where, new in Death, lamented Pallas lay : 
45 4cetes watch'd the Corps; whoſe Youth deſcrv'd 
The Father's Truſt, and now the Son he ſerv'd 
With equal Faith, bur leſs auſpicious Care : 
Th Attendants of the ſlain, his Sorrow ſhare. 
A Troop of Trojans mix'd with theſe appear, 
** And mourning Matrons with diſheyell'd Hait. 
Soon as the Prince appears, they raiſe a Cry ; 
All bear their Breaſts, and Echoes rend the Sky. 
They rear his drooping Forchead from the Ground : 
But when Aneas view'd the grifly Wound 
5 Which Pallss in his Manly Boſom bore, 
And the fair Fleſh diſtain'd with Purple Gore . 
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Fuſt, melting into Tears, the pious Man 
Deplor'd fo fad a ſight, then thus began. 
Unhappy Youth ! When Fortune gave the ref |. 

Of my full Wiſhes, ſhe rcfus'd the beſt} { 
She came; but brought not thee along ; to bleſs 
My longing Eyes, and ſhare in my Succeſs: 

She grudg'd thy ſafe Return the Truumphs. due 

To proſp'rous Valour, in the publick View. 

Not thus I promis'd, when thy Father lent 

Thy necdleſs Succour with a fad Conſents _ 
Embrac'd me parting for th Etrurian Land, 

And ſent me to poſſeſs a large Command. 

He warn'd, and from his own Experience told, 
Our Foes were warlike, diſcipln'd, and bold : 

And now perhaps, in hopes of thy return, 

Rich Odours on his loaded Alcars burn; .. 

While we, with vain officious Pomp, prepare 

To ſend him back his Portion of the War ;: - 

A bloody breathleſs Body : which can owe 

No farther Debt, but to the Pow'rs below. 

The wretched Father, e're his Race is run, 

Shall view the Fun'ral Honours of his Son. 

Theſe are my Triumphs of the Latian War ;,. 
Fruits of my plighted Faich, and boaſted Carc. 
And yct, unhappy Sire, thou ſhalt not ſee 

A Son, whoſe Death diſgrac'd his Anceſtry : 

Thou ſhalt not bluſh, old Man, however gricy'd : 
Thy Pallas no diſhoneſt Wound receiy'd. 

He dy'd no Death to make thee wiſh, too late, 
Thou hadſt not liv'd to fee his ſhameful Fate: 

But what a Champion has th* Auſonian Coaſt, 

And what a Friend haſt thou, 4ſcanixs, loſt ! 


Thus having mourn'd, he gave the Word around, 


To raiſe the breathleſs Body from the the Ground ; 


And 
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And choſe a thouſand Horſe, the flow'r of all 
His warlike Troops, to wait the Funeral : 
To bear him back, and ſhare Evander's Grief; 
(A well becoming, bur a weak Relief.) 
95 Of Oaken Twigs they twiſt an caſe Bier; 
Then on their Shoulders the fad: Burden rear. 
The Body on this Rural Herlſe is born, 
Strewd Leaves and Funeral Greens the Bier adorn. 
All pale he lies,, and looks a lovely Flow'r, 

1090 New cropt by Virgin Hands, to dreſs the Bow'r ; 

Unfaded yet, but yet unfed: below; 
No more to Mother Earth or the green Stem ſhall owe. 
Then two fair Veſts, of wond'rous Work and Coft, 
Of Purple woven; and with Gold emboſs'd, 
1% For Ornament the Trojan Heroe brought, 
Which with her Hands Sidazian Dido wrought. 
One Velt array'd the Corps, and one they ſpread 
Ore his closd Eycs, and wrap'd around his Head: 
That when the yellow Hair in Flame ſhou'd fall, 

110 The catching Fire nught burn the Golden Caul. 

Belides, the Spoils of Focs in Bartel lain, 

When he deſcended on the Latian Plain : 

Arms, Trappings, Horſes, by the Herſe are led 
In long Array, (th' Archievments of the Dead.) 

115 Then, pinion'd with their hands behind, appear 
Th' unhappy Captives, marching in the Rear : 
Appointed Off rings in the Victor s Name, 

To ſprinkle with their Blood, the Fun'ral Flame. 
Inferior Trophees by the Chicts arc born ; 

120 Gantlets and Helms, their loaded hands adorn: 

And fair Inſcriptions fix'd, and Titles read, 

Of Latian Leaders conquer'd by the Dead. 

Acetes on his Pupil's Corps attends, 
With feeble Steps ; ſupported by his Friends : 
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125 Pauſing at every Pace z in Sorrow drownd, 
Betwixt their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground. 
Where grov'ling, : while he Jes in deep Deſpair, 
He bcats his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Haar. 

| The Champion's Chariot next is. ſeen to rowl, 
#1 130 Bcſmear'd with hoſtile. blood, and:honourably foul. 

A To cloſe the Pomp, thon, the Steed of State, 

| Is led, the Fun'rals of his Lord torwait. 
Stripp'd of his Trappings, /with a ſullen Pace 
He walks, and the; big Tears tun rowling down his Face. 
135 The Lance of Pallas, and the Crimſon Creſt, 
Are born bchind ;: the Victor ſeiz'd- the reſt. 
The March begins: The Trumpers hoarfſly ſound, - 
; The Pikes and Lances trail along the Ground. 
| I | Thus while the T r0jan and Arcadian Horle, 
TH 149 To Pallantean Tow rs dire their Courſe, 
In long: Proceſſion rank'd , the/pious Chick 
Stopd in the Rear, and gaye a vent to Grief. 
The publick Care, he ſaid, which War attends 
Diverrs our preſent Woes, at leaſt ſuſpends : 
| 145 Peace with the Manes of great Þallas dwell ; 
Hail holy Relicks, and a laſt farewel ! 
He ſaid no more, but inly though he mourn'd, 
Reſtraind his Tears, and to the Camp return'd. 
Now Suppliants, from Laurentum ſent, demand 
159 A Truce, with Olive Branches in their hand. 
Obreſt his Clemency, and from the Plain 
Beg leave to draw the Bodies of their lain. 
They plead, that none thoſe common Rites deny 
To conquer'd Foes, char in fair Batrel dye. 
155 All cauſe of Hate was cnded in their Death; 
Nor cou'd he War with Bodics void of Breath. 
A King, they hop'd, wou'd hear a King's Requeſt : 
Whoſe Son he once was cal}/d, and once his Gueſt 
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Their Suit, which was too juſt to be deny'd, 
160 The Heroe grants, and farther thus reply'd : 
0 Latian Jrinces, how fſeyerc a Fate 
[a cauſcleis Quzarrels has involy'd your State ! 
And arm'd againſt an unoffending Man, 
Who fought your Friendſhip e're the War began ! 
{5 You beg a Truce, which I wou'd gladly give, 
Not only tor the flain, but thoſe who live. 
| came not hether but by Heay'n's Command, 
And ſent by Fate to ſhare the Latian Land. 
Nor wage I Wars uryuſt ; your King deny'd 
70 My proffer'd Friendſhip, and my promis'd Bride. 
Left me for Turns ; Turnus then ſhould try 
His Cauſe in Arms, to Conquer or to dye. 
My Right and his are in diſpute : The ſlain 
Fell without fault, our Quarrel to maintain. 
) In equal Arms let us alone contend; 
And let him vanquiſh, whom his Fates betriend. 
This 1s the way, fo tell him, to poſlcſs 
The Royal Virgin, and reſtore the Peace. 
Bear this my Meſſage back ; with ample leaye 
| 159 That your ſlain Friends may Fun'ral Rights receive. 
Thus having faid, th Embaſladors amaz'd, 
Stood mute a whale, and on cach other gaz'd : 
Drances, their Chief, who harbour'd in his Breaſt 
Long hate to Twurnus, as his Foe profcls'd, 
155 Broke filence firſt, and to the Godlike Man, 
With graceful action bowing, thus began. 
| Auſpicious Prince, in Arms a nughty Name, 
But yet whoſe Actions far tranſcend your Fame ; 
Wou'd I your Juſtice or your Force expreſs, 
199 Thought can but equal; and all Words are leſs : 
Your Anſwer we ſhall thankfully relate, 
And Fayours granted to the Latian State : 
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If wiſh'd Succeſs our Labour ſhall attend, 
Think Peace concluded, and the King your Friend : 
195 Let Turnus leave the Realm to your Command ; 
And ſeck Alliance in ſome other Land : 
Build you the City which your Fates aſlign; 
We ſhall be proud in the great Work to join. 
Thus Drances ; and his Words ſo well perſwade 
200 The reſt impower'd, that ſoon a. Truce 1s made. 
Twelve days the term allow'd: And during thoſe, 
Latians and Trojans, now no longer Foes, 
Mix'd in the Woods, for Fun'ral Piles prepare, - 
To fell the Timber, and forget the War. 
20s Loud Axcs thro? the groaning Groves reſound : 
Oak, Mountain Aſh, and Poplar, ſpread the Ground : 
Firrs fall from high : and ſome the Trunks receive, 
In Loaden Wains, with Wedges ſome they cleaye. 
And now the Fatal News, by Fame is blown 
219 Thro the ſhort Circuit of th' Acadian Town, 
___ Of Pallas ſlam: By Fame, which juſt before 
His Trumphs on diſtended Pinions bore. 
Ruſhing from out the Gate, the People ſtand, 
Each with a Fun'ral Flambeau in his hand: 
215 Wildly they ſtare, diſtrated with. amaze: 
The Fields are lighten'd with a fiery blaze, 
That caſt a ſullen Splendor on their Friends, 
(The marching Troop which their dead Prince attends.) 
Both Parties meet : They raiſe a dolcful Cty : | 
220 The Matrons from the Walls with ſhricks reply 
And their mix'd mourning rends the vaulted Sky. 


The Town is fill d with Tumulc and with Tears 
Till the loud Clamours reach Evander's Ears : 
Forgetful of his State, he runs along, 

' 225 With a diforder'd pace, and cleaycs the Throng : 
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Falls on the Corps, and groanming there he lies, 
With filent Grief that ſpeaks but ar his Eyes : 
Short Sighs and Sobs ſucceed ; *till Sorrow breaks 
A paſſage, and ac once he weeps and ſpeaks. 

j0 O Pallas! thou haſt tail'd thy plhghted Word ! 
To fight with Caution, not to tempt the Sword : 
[| warn d thee, bur in vain; for well I knew 
Whar Perils youthful Ardour wou'd purſue : 
That boiling Blood wou'd carry thee too far; 

335 Young as thou wert in Dangers, raw to War | 
0 curſt Eſſay of Arms, diſaſt'rous Doom, 
Prelade of bloody Fields, and Fights to come ! 
Hard Elements of unauſpicious War, 


Vain Vows to Heav'n, and unavatling Care ! 
249 Thrice happy thou, dear Partner of my Bed, 

Whoſe holy Soul the Stroke of Fortune fled : 

Traſcious of Is, and leaving me behind, 

To drink the dregs of Life by Fate aſſign'd. 

Byond the Goal of Nature I have gon ; 

:45 My Pallas late fate our, bur reach'd too ſoon. 
lt, for my League againft ch" A«/onian State, * 
Amidſt their Weapons I had found my Fate, 
(Deferv'd from them,) then I had been return'd 
A breathleſs Victor, and my Son had mourn'd. 

250 Yer will I not my Tran Friend upbraid, 

Nor grudge th' Alhance I fo gladly made. 
Twas not his Fault my Pallas fell ſo young, 
But my own Crime for having liv'd too long. 
Yer, fince the Gods had deſtin'd him to dye, 
235 At leaft he led the way to Victory : 
Firſt for his Friends he won the fatal Shore, 
And ſent whole Herds of flaughter'd Foes before : 
A Death too great, roo glorious ta deplore. 
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Nor will | add new Honours to thy Grave; 
>6o Content with thoſe the Troan Heroe' gave. 
That Funeral Pomp thy Phrygian Friends defign'd ; 
In which the Tuſcan Chicts, and Army join'd : 
Great Spouls, and Trophees gain'd by thee, they bear: 
7hon 1ct.thy own Archievments be thy ſhare. 
265 Iven thou, O Turns, had(t a Trophy ſtood, 
Wit mighty Trunk had better grac'd the Wood, 
If Pallas had arriv'd, with equal length 
Cf Years, to match thv Bulk with cqual Strength. 
ut why, unhappy Man, doſt thou detain 
70 Theſe Troops, to view the Tears thou ſhedft in yain! 
Go, Friends, this Meflage to your Lord relate; 
Tell him, that if I bear my bitter Fate, 
And aftcr Pallas Death, live ling'ring on, 
'T15 to behold his Vengeance for my Son. 
275 } ſtay for Turnus ; whoſe devoted Head 
IS owing to the living and the dead : 
My Son and I expect it from his Hand ; 
"T's all char he can give, or we demand. 
Joy 15 no more : Bur 1 would gladly go, 
280 To grect my Pallas with ſuch News below. 
The Morn had now diſpell'd the Shades of Night; 
R<i'oring Toiis, when ſhe rcſtor'd the Light : 
Thc Trojan King, and Tuſcan Chief, command 
To rafc the Piles, along the winding Strand : 
205 Thar Friends convey the dead to Fun'ral Fires; 
Black ſmouldring Smoke from the green Wood expires; 
The Light of Heav'n is choak'd, and the new Day retires 
Then thrice around the kindled Piles they go: 
(fer ancient Cuſtom had ordain'd it fo) 
299 Phrice Horle and Foot about the Fires are led, 
And thrice with Joud Eaments they hail the dead. 
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Tears trickling down their Breaſts bedew the Ground ; 
And Drums and Trumpets mix their mournful Sound. 
Amid the Blaze, their pious Brethren throw 
gs The Spoils, 1n Battel caken from the Foe : 
Helms, Bitts emboſs'd, and Swords of ſhining Steel, 
One caſts a Target, one a Chariot Wheel : 
Some to their Fellows their own Arms reſtore ; 
The Fauchions which in lucklcſs Fight they bore : 
300 Their Bucklers pierc'd, their Darts beſtow'd in vain, 
And ſhiver'd Lances gather'd from the Plain. 
Whole Herds of offer'd- Bulls about the Fire, 
And briſtled Boars, and wooly Sheep cxpire. 
Around the Piles a caretul Troop atrends, 


Ling ring along the Shore, till dewy Night, 
New decks the Face of Heaven with ſtarry Light. 
The conquer'd Latians, with like Pious Care, 

Piles without number for their Dead prepare ; 

10 Part, in the Places where they fell; arc'laid ; 
And part are to the neighb'ring Fields convey d. 
The Corps of Kings, and Captains of Renown, 
Born off in-Statc, are bury'd in the Town : 
The reſt, unhonour'd, and without a Name, 

315 Are caſt a common heap to feed the Flame. 

| Trojans and Latians vie with like defires ; 


And the promiſcuous Blaze to Heay n aſpires. 

Now had the Morning thrice renew'd the Light, 
320 And thrice diſpell'd the Shadows of the Night; 
When thoſe:who round the waſted Fires remain. 
Perform the laſt ſad Office to the tlain : 

They rake the yet warm Aſhes, from below 4” . 
Theſe, and the Bones unburn'd, in Earth beſtow : 
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905 Towatchthe waſtingFlames,and weep their burning Friends. 


To make the Field of Bartel ſhine with Fires: : | 


325 Theſe Reticks with their Country Rites they grace: 
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And raiſe a mount of Turf to mark the place. 
Bur in the Palace of the King, appears 
A Scene more ſolemn, and a Pomp ot Tears. 
Maids, Matrons, Widows, mix their common Moans 
330 Orphans their Sires, and Sires lament thear Sons. 
All in that Univerſal Sorraw ſhare, 
And curſe the Cauſe of this unhappy War: 
A broken League, a Bride unjuſtly ſaughe, 
A Crown uſurp'd, which with their Blood is bought ! 
335 Theſe are the Crimes, with which they load the Name 
Of Turnzs, and on him alone exclaim. 
Let him, who lords it ore th* Auſoriar Land, 
Engage the Trojan Heroe hand to hand : 
His is the Gain, our Lot 1s but to ſerve : 
240 *Tis juſt, the fway he ſeeks, he ſhoud deſerve. 
This Drances Ag gravatres ; and adds, with ſfpight, 
His Foe expects, and darcs him to the Fight. 
Nor Turnus wants a Party to fuppart 
His Cauſe and Credit,” in the Latian Courr. 
345 His former Acts ſecure tus preſent Fame 3 
And the Queen ſhades him with her mighty Name. 
Whale thus their ta&tious Minds with fury burn ; 
The Legats from th' Atrolian Prince retunn : | 
Sad News they bring, that after a!l the Coft, 
350 And Care cmploy'd their Embafty. is loft : 
That Diomede refus'd his Aid in War; 
Unmov'd with Preſenes, -and as deaf to Pray'r---. 
Some new Allance mutt elſewhere be ſoughe;; -. 
Or Peace with Troy on hard Conditions bought, 
335 Latinus, ſunk in Sorrow, finds too lace, 
A Foreign San 1s pouued out by Fare : 
And till Aneas ſhall Lavinia wed, 
The wrath of Heav'n is hoy'ring o're his Head. 
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The Gods, he ſaw, c{pous'd the juſter fide, 

When late their Titles in the Field were ery'd: | 

Wines the trcſh Laments, and Fun'ral Tears undry'd. 
Thus. full of anxious Thought, he ſummons all 

The Latian Senate to the Council Hall - 

The Princes come, commanded by their Head, 

"I And crowd the Paths that to the Palace lead. 


960 


Suprcam in Pow'r, and reverenc'd for his Years, 
He takes the Throne, and in the midft appcars: 
Majeſtically ſad, he fits 1n State, 

And bids his Envoys their Succeſs relate. 

370 When Yenulus began, the murmuring Sound 
Was huſh'd, and facred Silence reign'd around. 
We have, faid he, perform'd your high Command ; 
And paſs'd with Peril a long Tract of Land: 

We rcach'd the Phce deſir'd, wth Wonder filfd, 

375 The Grecian Tents, and rifing Tow'rs beheld. 

Great Diomede has compaks'd round with Walls 

The City, which 47g rips he calls ; 

From his own Argos nam'd : We touch's, with Joy; 
The Royal Hand that raz'd unhappy Troy. 

380 When introduc'd, our Preſents firſt we bring, 
Then crave an inſtant Audience from the King : 
His Leave obtam'd, our Native Soil we name; | 
And tell th' important Cauſe for which we came. 
Attentively he heard us, while we ſpoke ; | 

335 Theo, with ſoft Accents, and a plafing Look, 
Made this return. A4»/onian Race, of old 
Renown'd for Peace, and for an Age of Gold, 
What Madneſs has your alcer'd Minds poſlefs'd, 
To change tor War hereditary Reſt ? © | 

390 dollicit Arms unknown, and tempr the Sword, 

(A need[els Bl your Anceſtors abhorr'd ))* 
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We: (hk my ſelf 1 ſpeak, and all c the Name 
Of Grecians, who to Troy's Deſtruction came: ) 
Omutting thoſe who were in Battel ſlain, 

395 Or born by rowling Simois to the Main : 

Not one but ſuffer'd, and too dearly bought 

The Prize of Honour which in Arms he ſought. 

Some doom'd to Death, and ſome in Exile driv'n, 

Out-caſts, abandon'd by the Care of Hcav'n: 
400 So worn, ſo wretched, fo deſpisd a Crew, 

As ev 'n old Priam might with Piry view. 

Witneſs the Veſſels by Minerva tofs'd 

In Storms, the vengeful Capharan Coalt ; 

Th' Eubean Rocks ! The Prince, whoſe Brother led 

405 Our Armues to revenge his injur'd Bed, 

In Egypt loſt ; Ulyſſes, with his Men, 
Haye ſeen Charybdis, and the Cyclops Den : 
Why ſhou'd I name HMomenens, 1n vain 
Reſtor'd to Scepters, and expell'd again ? 
410 Or young Achilles by his Riyal ſlain ? 
Ev'n he, the King of Men, the foremoſt Name 
Of all the Greeks, and moſt renown'd by Fame, 
The proud Revenger of another's Wife, 
Yet by his own Adulc'reſs loſt his Life : 
415 Fell at his Threſhold, and the Spoils of Troy, 
The foul Polluters of his Bed enjoy. 
The Gods have envy'd me the (weets of Life, 
My much lov'd Country, and my more loy'd Wit : 
Baniſh'd from both,. I mourn ;, while in rhe. Sky 

420, Transform'd to Birds, my loſt Companions fly : 
Hov'ring about the Coaſts chey make their Moan ; 
And cuff the Cliffs with Pinions not their own. 
What ſqualid Spectre, in the dead of Night, 

Break my ſhort Sleep, and skim before my fight! 
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4251 might have promis'd to my (elf thoſe Harms, 
Mad as I was, when I with Mortal Arms 
Preſumm'd againſt Immortal Pow'rs to move ; 

And violate with Wounds the Queen of Love. 
Such Arms, this Hand ſhall neyer more employ ; 

;oNo Hate remains with me to ruin'd Troy. 

| war not with its Duft ; nor am I glad 


4 


To think of paſt Events, or good or bad. 


Your Prefents I return : Whar ce 're you bring 
To buy my Friendſhip, ſend the Trojan King. F | 
4325 We met 1n fight, 1 know him to my Coſt; 6) 
With what a whirling force his Lance he tofs'd: \\#i 
Heay'ns what a ſpring was mn his Arm, to throw : Wo 
How high he held his Shicld, and roſe at cv'ry blow ! 
Fad Troy produc'd two more, his Match in Might, 
440 Thxy would haye chang 'd the Fortune of the Fight : 
Th' Invation of the Greeks had been return'd : 
Our Empire: waſted, and our Cites burnd. 
The long Defence the T75jan People made, 
The War protracted, and the Siege dcelav'd, 
445 Were due ro Hedor's and this Hcroc's hand : 
Both brave alike, and cqual in Command; 
neas not inferior in the Ficld, 
In pious reycrence to the Gods, excell d. 
Make peace, ye Latians, and avoid with Carc 
450 Th' impending Dangers of a fatal War. 
He faid no more ; but with this cold Excuſe. | 
Refus'd th? Alliance, and advis'd a Trucc. Wi 
Thus Yenulus concluded his Report. j 
A Jarring Murmur fill'd the factious Court : M7. 
455 35 when a Torrent rowls with rapid force, ol 
And daſhes o're the Stones that ſtop the Courſe ; {| : 
The Flood, conftrain'd within a ſcanty ſpace, | 
Roars hornble along th' uncafic race : "ip 
Whate [ 
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White foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around : 
460 The rocky Shores rebellow to the ſound. 
The Murmur ceasd : Then from his lofty Throne 
The King invok'd the Gods, and thus begun. 
| wiſh, ye:Latins, what we now debate . 
Had bcen rcſolv'd: before it was too lare: 
465 Much better had 5r bxen for you: and me, 
Unforc'd by this-our-laſt Neceſſity. 
To have been earlier wiſe ; than'now to call 
A Council, when the Foe ſarrounds the Wall. 
O Citizens! we wage unequal War, 
470 With men, not only Heav'ns peculiar Care, 
But Heavin's own Race : Unconquer'd in the Field, 
Or Conquer'd, yet unknowing-how to yield. 
What Hopes you- had. in Diomede, lay down : 
Our Hopes muſt center on our ſclves alone. - 
47 5 Yet thoſe how feeble; and, indeed,” how vain; 
You ſee too well ; 'nor need my Words explain. 
Vanquiſh'd without reſource; laid flat by Fate, 
Factions within, a Foe without the Gate; 
Not bur 1 grant, that all perform'd their'parts, 
480 With manly Force, and with undaunted Hearts : 
W'1th our uruted Strength the War we wag'd; 
With equal Numbers, equal Arms :cngag'd : 
You fe th* Event-—Now. hear what I propoſe, 
To ſave our Friends, ' and:ſatisfie: our Foes : 
485 A Tract of Land the Latms have poſleſs'd 
Along the Thber, ſtretching: to, the Welt, 
Which now Rutulians; and' Aurwicans till: 
ul. And their mix'd Cattle graze the fruitful Hill ; 
Wl. Thoſe Mountains fill'd with Firs, that lower Land, 
{1488 490 If you conſent, the'Troqn ſhall Command. 
ij Call'd into part of what is ours ; and there, =» 
| On terms agreed, the common Country ſharc. 


Th. 
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There let 'em build, and ſertle if they pleaſe ; 
Unleſs they chuſe once more to croſs the Seas; 
$95 In ſearch of Seats remore from 1th ; 4 
And from unwelcome Inmates ſet us free. | '" | 
Then twice ten Gallies let us build with Speed, : M1 
Or twice as many more, if more they need 
Materials arc at hand : A well-grown Wood Wt 
500 Runs cqual with the Margin of the Flood :' | 
Let them the Number, and the Form aſlign ; 
The Carc and Coſt of all che Storcs be nune. 
To treat the Peace, a hundred Senators 
Shall be commuſſion'd hence with ample Pow'rs; 
50g With Olive crown'd : The Preſents they ſhall bear, > | 
A Purple Robe, a Royal Iv'ry Chair ; | 1M 


C 


And all the marks of Sway that Latian Monarctis wear ; } 
And Sums of Gold. Among your ſelves 
This great Afﬀair, and fave the ſinking State; 
clo Then Drances took the word ; who grudg'd, long {ince, 
The rifing Glories of the Daunian Prince. 
 Factious and righ, bold at the Council Board, 
But cautious 1n the Field, he ſhun'd the Sword; 
A cloſs Caballer, and Tongue-yalant Lord. 
115 Noble his Mother was, and ncar the Throne, 
But what his Fathcr's Parentage, unknown. 
He roſe, and took th' Advantage of the Times, 
To load young Tins with inyidious Crimes. a 
Such Truths, O King, faid he, your Words contain, B , 
120 As ſtrike the Sence, and all Replics are yain. vw 
Nor arc your Loyal Subjects now to ſeck 
What common Necds require ; but fear to ſpeak. 
Let him give leave of Speech, that haughty Man, 
Whoſe Pride this unauſpicious War began: $ . 
25 For whoſe Ambition (let me dare to (ay, ( { 
{ Fear ſer apart, though Death is in my Way) 6 
Hhhh : 
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The Plains of Latium run with Blood around; 
So many Valiagt Heroes bitc the Ground : 
Dcjected cri ev ry Face appears ; 

530 A Town in Mourning, and a Land in Tears. 
While he th* undoubted Author of our Harms, 
The Man who menaces the Gods with Arms, 
Yet, after all his Boaſts, forſook the Fight, 

And ſought his ſafety in 1gnoble Flight. 

535 Now, beſt of Kings, ſince you propoſe to ſend 
Such bounteous Preſents to your Trojan Friend ; 
Add yct a greater at our joint Requeſt, 

One which he values more than all the reſt ; 
Give him the fair Lavinia for his Bride : 

540 With that Alliance let the League be ty 'd : 
And far the bleeding Land a laſting Peace provide. 
Let Infolence no longer awe the Throne, 

But with a Father's Right beſtow your own. 
For this Maligner of the general Good, 

545 If ſtill we fear his Force, he muſt be woo'd:: 
His haughty Godhead we with Pray'rs uggplore, 
Your Scepter to releaſe, and our juſt Rights reſtore. 
O curſed Cauſe of all our IIls, muſt we 
Wage Wars-unjuſt, and fall in Fight for thee! 

«50 What right haſt thou to rule the Latian State, 
And ſend us. out ro meet our certain Fate ? 
"Tis a deſtrutive War ; from Tirnus Hand 
Our Peace-and publick afery we demand. 

Let the fair Bride to the-brave Chief remain; 

555 It not, the Peace withouc the Pledge is vain. 
Turnus, I know-yauithink me not your Friend, 
Nor will k ouch with your Belief contend: 
| beg your Greatneſs not to give the Law 
In other Realms, but, beaten, - to withdraw. 
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9 Py your own, Or pity our Eſtate ; 
Nor twiſt our Fortunes with your finking Fate. 
Your Intereſt 1s the War ſhou'd never ceaſe ; 
Put we have felt enough, to wiſh the Peace : 
1 Land exhauſted to the laſt remains, 
{5 Pepopulated Towns, and driven Plains. 
| Yor. if defire of Fame, and thirſt of Powr, 
A Beautcous Princeſs, with a Crown in Dow, 
$ fire your Mind, in Arms affert your Right; 
And mect your Foe, who dares you to the Fight. 
eo Mankind, it ſeems, 15 made for you alone ; 
We, but the Slaves who mount you to the Throne : 
A baſe 1gnovle Crowd, without a Name, 
Unwept, unworthy of the Fun'ral Flame : 
By Duty bound to forfcit each his Life, 
675 That Turns may pofleſs a Royal Wife. 
Permit not, Mighty Man, ſo mean a Crew 
Shou'd ſhare ſuch Triumphs; and detain from you 
The Poſt of Honour, your undoubted Due : 
Rather alone your matchleſs Force employ ; 
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«0 10 merit, what alonzs you muſt enjoy. 
Theſe Words, fo full of Malice, mix'd with Art, 
Icam'd with Rage the youthful Heros Heart. 


Then groaning from the bottom of his Breaſt, 
He heav'd for Wind, and thus his Wrath exprefs'd. 
955 Tou. Drances, never want a Stream of Words, 
| Thcn, when the Publick Need requires our Swords. 
[:r{ in the Council-hall ro ſteer the State; 
ad ever toremoft'in a Tongne debate. 
| While our firong Walls ſecure us fromthe Foe, 
P"CE-© yct with Blood our Dirches overflow : 
out let the porent Orator declaim, 


'\nd with the brand of Coward blot my Name; 
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* Free leave is givin him, when his fatal Hand 
Has cover'd with morc Corps the ſanguine Strand ; 
595 And high as mine ts cow'ring Trophies ſtand. 
If any Doubt remains who dares the moſt, 
Let us decide 1t at the Trojans coſt : 
And iſfluc buth abreſt, where Honour calls ; 
Focs are not far to ſeek without the Walls. 
600 Unleſs his noifie Tongue can only fight; 
And Feet were givin bym but to fpeed hi; Flight. 
I beaten from the Field ? I forc'd away ? 
Who, but fo known a. Daſtard, dares to ſay ? 
Had he but evn beheld the Fight, his Eycs 
605 Had witneſs'd for mg what his Tongue demics : 
Whar heaps of Trojans by this Hand were flain, 
And how the bloody Tyber ſwelld the Main. 
All aw, bur he, th; 4rcadian Troops retire, 
In ſcatrer'd Squadrons, and their Prince expre. 
610 The Gyan Brothers; an their Camp have found, 
[ was not forcd with eaſe to quit my Ground. 
Nor ſuch the Trojans try'd me, when inclos'd, 


+ o - 
_ - 
hop jr . 
LS _ - 
PITT A 
- oro © ner A 


"— © 
- oo 
- a - 
__A OC OO fe 
"%-—<; ” pe 
oth a C2 
= - — _ 


"ot 


LS 
I 
"= i 

— 


nu 


- WE. = 
oo > 
; - ——_ 


_— _— _—_ —_— 4 
WE A. Cadet, ” 
_— _ ; 


- > O— -_ — 


I ſingly their united Arms oppos'd : 

Fuſt ſore an Entrance through their chick Array; 
615 Then, gluged with'gheir Slaughter, freed my Way. 

'Tis a deſtructive; War ? So kt. be, 

Bur ro hg Phrygun, Paratc, and to thee., | 

Mean time progredl 79 fill the People's Ears 

With talk. Repars, ther Minds with paruck Fears: 
620 Extol the Strength, of a twice: conquer'd Race, 
Our Focs cncouragg,. and qur Friends, debaſc. 
Believe thy, Fablgs, and the. T r0jan Town. 
Triumphant ſtangs, 'zhg Gregjans-are o'rethrown : 
Supplant at Hefor's Feet 4cbilles Iyes ;-, . 
And Diomed fxqmyacrce! QHinges flies. . 
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Gay rapid Ali with awful Dread 
Runs backward from the Sea, and hides his Head, 
When the Great Trojan on his Bank appears : 
For that's as true as thy diſlembl'd Fears 
430 Of my Revenge: Diſmiſs that Vanity, 
Thou, Drances, art below a Death from me. 
Let that vile Soul in that vile Body reſt; 
The Lodging 1s well werthy of the Gueſt. 
Now, Royal Farher, to the preſcnt Rate 
635 Of our Affairs, and of this high Debate, 
If in your Arms thus early you diffide, | 
And think your Fortune 1s already rry'd ; 
If one Defeat has brought us down fo low ; 
© As never more in Ficlds to mcet the Foe : 
640 Then I conclude for Peace : "Tis rime to trear, 
And Iye like Vaſlals at the Yietor's Feet. 
But oh, 1f any ancient Blood remains, 
One drop of all our Father's m our Vans; 
That Man would [ prefer before the reſt, 
645 Who dar'd his Death with an undaunted Breaſt ; 
Who comcly tcll, by no diſhoneſt - Wound, 
To ſhun that ſight; and dying gnaw'd the Ground. 
But if we ſtill have freſh Recruirs in ſtore, 
If our Confederates can afford us more ; 
| 650 If the contended Field we bravely fought ; 
And not a bloodleſs Vittory was bought: 
Their Loſſes equall'd 5fars, and for their flam, 
With <qual Fircs they fill'd the fhining Plain ; 
| Why thus wiforc'd ſhou'd we fb'tamcly yield: 
055 And &re:the Trumpet ſounds, ftefr$n the Field's 
Good unexpected, Evil unforefeen, 
Appear by'Farns. as'Fortune (kifts the Scene : 
Some, rais'd aloft,' evtne'tumbling*down athain ; ; 
Then fall fo hard, they'bound int rife again. 


-_ 


—_— __ "*f 
"x hal —_ 


7” hs _ 
i OE OI INE TE Az $ 4 4 544 * 
—— ISS > EAA 
_ ah.” « ws 


D 
-. " >. 
- <0 Shwwcem 
"a 
I! 


| 608 / IR & 3 Ly An. Xl. 
bw \ 660 If Diomede rcfuſe his Aid to lend, * 
1 : . 
In; The great Meſſapus yer remains our Friend : 
wx 10 lo! Tolumnus, who foretels Events, 1s OUrsS ; 


Tn Tralian Chicts, and Princes, joyn their Pow'rs : 
Nor lcaſt in Number, nor in Naine the laſt, 

665 Your own brave Subjects have your Cauſe embrac'd. 
Above the reſt, the. Yolſcian Amazon 
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And I alone the Publick Pcace withſtand ; 
It you conſent, he ſha!l not be refug'd, 
Nor find a Hand to Victory unus'd. 
This new Acbilles, let him take the Field, 
1146-8 675 With fated Armour, and Yulcanian Shield ; 
kl | | For you, my Royal Father , and my Fare, 
'1 | I, Turns, not the leaſt of all my Name, 
Whit: | Devore my Soul. He calls me hand to hand, 
And I alone will anſwer his Demand. | 
680 Drances ſhall reſt ſecure, and neither ſhare 
The Danger, nor divide the Prize of War. 
While chey debate; .nor theſe nor thoſe will yield; 
#neas draws his Forces to the Field : 
ll And moves his Camp. .The Scours, with flying Speed 
ih l- 635 Return, and thro' the frighted City ſpread 
WAN: | Th' unplealing News, the Trojans are deſcry d, 
MIN In Battcl marching by the River fide; 
And bending co. the Town: They, cake th' Allarm, 
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11s | Contains an Army in her ſclf alone : 

1 ſh | And heads a Squadron, terrible to ſight, 

"kl nl With glittring Shiclds, in Brazen Armour bright. 
i " } 670 Yet if the Foe a ſingle Fight demand, 

111 


"ik | | | Some tremble,. ſome are, bold, all in Confuſion arm. 
Y 'þ C90 Th* 1impetuous Youth preſs forward to the Field ; 
| ih | They claſh the Sword, and clatter on the Shield : 
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I Old tecble Men with fainter Groans reply : 


The feartu} | Marrons raiſe a ſcreaming Cry ; 
A jarring Sound reſules, and mingles in the Sky. / 
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jos Like that of Swans remurmring to the/Floods ; 
Or Birds of diff'ring kinds'in hollow Woods. 
Turnus th! occaſion takes, and cries aloud, 
Talk on, ye quaint Haranguers of the Crowd : 
Declaim in praiſe of Peace, when Danger calls ; - Wh 
«6 4nd the ficrce Foes in Arms approach the Walls. \l 
%: ſaid, and turning ſhort, with ſpeedy Pace, 
Caſts back a ſcorntul Glance, and quits the Place. 
Thou, Yoluſus, the Yol/cian Troops command 
To mount ; and lead thy ſelf our Ardean Band. 
jor Meſſapus, and Catillus, poſt your Force 
Along the Fields, to charge the Trqun Horſe, 
Some guard the Paſſes, others man the Wall ; 
Drawn up in Arms, the reſt attend my Call. 
They ſwarm from ey*'ry Quarter of the Town ; © || 
-10 And with diſorder'd haſte che Rampires crown. q 
Good old Latinas, when ht ſaw; too late, 
The gath ring Storm, juſt:breaking| on the State, 
Diſmiſs d the Council, 'till a fatter time. 
{ And ownd his calic Temper as his Crime : 
715 Who, forc'd againſt his reaſon, had comply'd 
To break the Treaty for the protnis 'd Bride. 
Some help to ſink new Trenches, others aid 
To ram the Stones, or raiſe the Paliſade. 
| Hoarke Trumpets found th' Alarm : Around the Walls 
720 Runs a diſtracted Crew, whom ther laſt Labour calls, 
A fad Proceſſion in the Streets 1s ſeen, 
Of Matrons:that attend the Mother Queen : 
High in her Chair ſhe firs, and at her fide, 
With downcaſt Eyes appcars the fatal Bride. 
| 725 They mount the Cliff, where Pallas's Temple ſtands; 
Pray'rs in their Mouths, and Preſents in their Hands : 
Wih Cenfers, firſt they fume the ſacred Shrine ; 
Then in this common Supplication joyn. 
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O Patroneſs of Arms, unfpotted Maid, 

730 Propitious hear, and lend thy Latins Aid: 

Break ſhort the Pirat's Lance; pronounce hus Fate, 
And lay che Phrygian low betore the Gate. 

Now Turns arms for Fight : His Back and Breaſt, 
Well remper'd Stcel, and ſcaly Braſs inveſt : 

735 The Cuiſhes, which his brawny Thighs infold, 
Are mingled Metal damask'd ore with Gold. 

His faithful Fauchion fits upon his fade ; 
Nor Caſque, nor Creſt, his manly Features hide: 
But bare to view, amid ſurrounding Friends, 

740 With Godlike Grace, he from the Tow'r deſcends. 
Exulting in his Strength, he ſeems to dare 
His abſent Rival, and to promiſe War. 

Freed from his Keepers, thus with broken Reins, 
The wanton Courſer prances o're the Plains : 

745 Or in the Pride of Youth o'relcaps the Mounds ; 
And iſnuffs the Females in forbidden Grounds. 

Or ſecks his wat'ring in the well known Flood, 
To quench his Thirſt, and cool his fiery Blood : 
He ſwims luxuriant, in the liquid Plain, 

750 And o're his Shoulder flows his waving Mane : 
He neighs, he ſnorts, he bears his Head on high ; 
Before his ample Cheſt the frothy Warers fly. 

Soon as the Prince appears without the Gate, 
The Yolcians, with their Virgin Leader, wait 

755 His Laſt Commands. Then with a graceful Meen, 
Lights from her lofty Steed, the Warrior Queen : 
Her Squadron inutates, and each deſcends ; 
Whoſe common Sure Camilla thus commends. 

If Sence of Honour, if a Soul ſecure 

760 Of inborn Worch, that can all Teſts endure, 
Can promiſe ought ; or on it (elf rely, 
Greatly to dare, to conquer or to dyc : 


Tin, I alone, ſuſtain'd by theſe, will meet 
Thc Tyrhens Troops, and promiſe their Defeat. 


'. Qurs be the Danger, ours the ſole Renown ; 
You, Gen'ral, ſtay behind, and guard the Town. 
Turns a while ſtood mute, with glad Surprize, 
And on the fierce Virago fix d his Eyes: 
Then thus return d : O'Grace of 1aly, 


| .., With what becoming Thanks can I reply ! 

Nor only Words Iyc lab'ring in my Breaſt ; 

Bu | hought at ſelf 1s by thy Praiſe oppreſt. 

\ct rob me not of all, bur let me join 

| My Toils, my Hazard, and my Fame, with thine. 
E --; The Tryan, (not in Stratagem unskill d,) 

Sends his Iight Horſe before to ſcour the Ficld : 


A larger Compals to the City takes. 
This news my Scouts confirm : And I prepare 
| o$0 To foil his Cunning, and his Force to dare. 
| With choſen Foot his Paſſage to forelay ; 
And place ann Ambulh in the winding way. 
Thou, with thy Yol/cians, face the Tuſcan Horſe : 
| The brave Meſſaps ſhall thy Troops intorce 3 
| ths With thoſe of Tibur ;, and the Latian Band : 
| Subjected all ro thy Supream Command. 
This ſaid, he warns Meſſapus to the War : 
Then ev'ry Chicf exhorts, with equal Care. 
All thus encourag'd, his own Troops he joins, 
| 790 And haſtes to proſecute his deep Deſigns. 
| Inclosd with Hills, a winding Valley lies, 


BY Nature form'd for Fraud, and fitted for Surprize - 


A narrow Track, by Human Steps untrode, 


{im{clf, through ſteep Aſcents, and thorny Brakes, 


Leads, thro' perplexing Thorns, to this obſcure abode. 


795 High o're the Vale a fteepy Mountain ſtands; 


Whence the ſurveying Sight the neatherGround commands. 
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The top is Jevel : an offenſive Seat 
. Of War; and from the War a fafc Retreat. 
For, on the right, and left, is room to preſs 

$90 The Foes at hand, or from afar diſtreſs : 

To drive 'em headlong downward ; and to pour 
On their deſcending backs, a ſtony ſhow'r. 
Thither Young Tus took the, well known way ; 
Poſſeſs'd the Paſs, and in blind Ambulh lay. 

805 Mean time, Latonian Phebe from the Skies, 
Bcheld th' approaching War with harcful Eics. 
And call'd the lighr-foot Opis to her aid, 

Her moſt belov'd, and ever truſty Maid. 
T1112 with a ſigh began : Camilla goes 

310 To mcet her Death, amidſt her Fatal Foes. 

The Nymph I lov'd of all my Mortal Train ; 
Inveſted with Diana's Arms, in vain. 

Nor 1s my kindneſs for the Virgin, new, 

'Twas born with Her, and with her Years it grew : 

815 Her Father Metabus, when forc'd away 
From old Privernum, tor Tyrannick ſway ; 
Snatch'd up, and fay'd from his prevailing Foes, 
This tender Babe, Companion of his Woes. 
Caſmilla was her Mother z but he drown'd, 

820 One hiſſing Letter in a ſofter ſound, 
And call d Camila. Thro the Woods, he flies; 
Wrap'd in his Robe the Royal Infant lies. 
His Foes 1n fight, he mends his weary pace ; 
With ſhouts and clamours they purſue the Chace. 
825 The Banks of Amaſene at length he gains ; 
The raging Flood his farther flight reſtrains : 
Rais'd o're the Borders with unuſual Rains. 
Prepard to Plunge into the Stream, He fears : 


Not for himſelf, buc for the Charge he bears, 


_— I I Oy _ 


 - OO 


wt 4 p os GOT 6 
"a & 
a I CIA - , 
*. p_ y CON 9 _ 


"a DO __ 


n j = , b - 
Ne nn Ee re nn ' 
_—_ a _ a 
ang — Y <> =. - _ _ = 
- jan” b > I's Ia Ca 4 < 
- ” LA CT _ on ; "i _ — — _ 
4 : - £ - Y is ? _ 
. & -- 2 _- _ as % - LL o - bk 
* _ ” ” 4 - 
” OO OT TI nor oy ns oy PTS on 447 tr ms; 
P I; 2 £ ” " 
= o bs Wu 


Anxious 


SH ANIL: Gs 


A 


W Anxious he ſtops a while ; and thinks in haſte 
Then, deſp'rate in Diſtreſs, reſolves ar laſt. 
A knotty Lance of well-boil'd Oak he bore 
The middle part with Cork he cover'd ore : 
He clos'd the Child within the hollow Space ; 
$15 With Twigs of bending Ofier bound the Caſe. 
Then pois'd the Spear, heavy with Human Weight ; 
And thus invok'd my Favour for the Freight. 
Accept, great Goddeſs of the Woods, he ſaid, 
Sent by her Sire, this dedicated Maid : 
$40 Thro' Air ſhe flies a Suppliant to thy Shrine ; 
And the firſt Weapons that ſhe knows, are thine. 
He ſaid ; and with full Force the Spear he threw : 
Above the ſoundmg Waves C#nilla flew. 
Then, preſs'd by Foes, he ſtemm'd the ſtormy Tyde ; 
345 And gain'd, by ſtreſs of Arms; the farther Side. 
His faſten'd Spear he pull'd from out the Ground ; 
And, Victor of his Vows, his Infant Nymph unbound. 
Nor after that, in Towns which Walls incloſe, 
Woud truſt his hunted Life amidſt his Foes. 
$50 Bur rough, in open Air he choſe to lye: 
Earth was his Couch, his Cov'ring was the Sky. 
On Hills unſhorn, or in a deſart Den, 
He ſhunn'd the dire Society of Men. 
A Shepherd's ſolitary Life he led : 
+55 His Daughter with the Milk of Marcs he fed ; 
| The Dugs of Bears, and ev'ry Salvage Beaſt, 
He drew, and thro' her Lips the Liquor preſs'd. 
The little Amazon cou'd ſcarcely go, 
He loads her with a Quiyer and a Bow : 
60 And, that the might her ſtagg ring Steps command, 
He with a flender Jav'lin fills her Hand : 
Her flowing Hair no golden Fillet bound ; 
Nor ſwept her trayling Robe the duſty Ground. 
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Inſtead of theſe a. Tyger s Hide celvrndho? 
$65 Her Back and Shoulders, faſten'd: to her: Head. 
The flying Dart ſhe firſt attemprs to fling ;/- 
And round her tender Tenwles'tofs'd the! "I 
Then, as her Strength with- Tears increas'd, m_— 
To pierce aloft in Air the ſoaring Swan : 
8-0 And from the Clouds to fetch the Heron and the Crane. 
The Tuſcan Matrons with eact-other vy'd; - - 
To bleſs their Rival Sons with fuch a Bride : 
But ſhe diſdains their Love z -to- ſhare with me 
The Silvan Shades; and vow'd Virginity. | 
8:5 And oh ! 1 wiſh,. contented with my Cares/ 
Of Salvage Spoils, ſhe had not fought the Wars : 
Then had ſhe been of my Carkftnl Tran: - 
And ſhun'd-the Fate that dooms tier to be flam. 
But, ſince oppoſing Heay*n's Dectec, ſhe goes 
880 To find her Death among fozbidden Foes ; 
Haſte with theſe Arms, and take thy ſtecpy flight, 
Where, with the Gods averſe, the Latins fight: 
This Bow to thee, this Quiver, I bequeath;. 
This choſen Arrow to revenge her Death : 
885 By what crc Hand Camilla ſhall be ſlam, 
Or of the Trojan, or Ttakan Train, 
Let him not paſs unpuniſh'd from the Plain; 
Then, in a hollow Cloud, my fclt will Aid, 
To bear the breathleſs Body of my Mud : 
890 [nſpoll'd ſhall be her Arms, and unyrophan'd 
Her holy Limbs with.any Human Hand : 
And in a Marble Tomb laid in her Native Land. 
She ſaid: The faithful Nymph deſcends from high 
With rapid flight, and cuts the ſounding Sky; 
895 Black Clouds and ſtormy Winds around her Body tly- 
By this, the Trojan and the Tuſcan Horle, 
Drawn up in Squadrons, with'uniced Force, | 
| Approa-'i 


SM as. -0 


approach the Walls; che: ſprightly Courfers bound ; 
"refs forward on their: Bires; and ſhift-cheir Ground - 
-:0 Shields,” Arms, and: Spears, flaſh horridly from fat 
ind the Fields glitter withi'a waving War. © 4 
Oppos'd to thele, "come ohiwih furiows force, ' 
Meſſapus, Coras, and the Latian Horſe ;- 1 
Theſe in the Rbay placds on cither hand 
05 Suſtain'd, and closd by fair Camilla's:Band: 
advancing in-a. Line, they couch their Spears ;- 
ind [cſs ant leſs the! middle; Space appears. - 
Thick Smoke ebſcures the Field : And fearce are (cen 
The neighing} Courſers, and the ſhouting- Men. 
516 In diſtance of: eheir: Darts they ſtop their Courſe 3 
Then Man te Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horle. 
The face of Hcay'n thar flfang Javhns hide ; 
ind Deaths unſeen are dealc on either ſide. 
Thrrhenus, and Acontens, yoid of Fear, ' 
[915 By metled Courſers born.in full Carrcer, 
Mect firſt oppos'd : and, with a mighty Shock; 
Their Horſes Heads againſt cach other knock. 
far trom his Scced 1s fierce Aconteus Caft'; 
As with an Engin's force, or Lightning's blaſt: - 
920 He rowls along in Blood, and: breaths his laſt. 
| The Latin Squadrons take a ſudden fright; F\ 
And fling their Shields behind, to ſave their Backs in flight, iy 
opurring at Speed to their own Walls they drew : bl 
Cloſe in the rear the Tu/can Troops purſue : 
525 And urge their flight. Alas leads the Chaſe; 
Til kiz'd with Shame they wheel about and face: 
Receive their: Foes, and raiſe a threatning Cry : 
The Tſcans take. their turn to fear and fly. 
S \(wclling Surges, with a thund'ring Roar, 
930 Driv'n on cach-others Backs, infule the Shoar : 


950 His helpleſs Lord caſt backward on. the Ground. 
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Bound o're the Rocks, incroach upon the Land; 

And far upon the Beach <cject the: Sand. 

Then backward with a Swing, they take their Way , 
Repulsd from upper Ground, and ſeck their Mother Sex. 

935 With <qual hurry quit th' invaded Shore ; 

And ſwallow back the Sand, and Stones they ſpew'd before. 
Twice were the Ti/cans Maſters of the Field, 

Twice by the Latins, in their turn repell'd. 

Aſham'd at length, to the third charge they ran, 

940 Both Hoaſts reſolv'd, and mingled Man to Man : 
Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields arc ſtrow'd 
With falling Bodies, and are drunk with Blood : 

Arms, Horſes, Men, on heaps together lye : 
Confus'd the Fight, and more confusd the Cry. 

945 Orfilochus, who durſt not preſs too near 
Strong Remulus, at diſtance drove his Spear ; | 
And ſtuck the Steel beneath his Horſes Ear : 

The fiery Steed, impatient of the Wound, 
Curvets, and ſpringing upward with a Bound, 


Catillus pierc*d Tolas firſt ; then drew 

His recking Lance, and at Herminius threw : 

The mighty Champion of the Tuſcan Crew, 

His Neck and Throat unarm'd, his Head was bare, 
955 But ſhaded with a length of yellow Hair : 

Secure, he fought, expos'd on cv'ry part, 

A ſpacious mark for Swords, and for the flying Dart: 

Acroſs the Shoulders came the teather'd Wound ; 

Transfix*d, he fell, and doubled to the Ground. 
g60 The Sands with ſtreaming Blood are ſanguine dy'd; 
And Death with Honour, ſought on cither ſide. 

Reſiſtlefs through the War, Camilla rode ; 

In Danger unappall'd, and plcas'd with Blood. 
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One fide was bare for her exerted Breſt ; 
z65 One Shoulder with her painted Quiver preſs'd. 
Now from afar her Facal Jay'lins play ; 
Now with her Axes edge ſhe hews her Way: 
Diana's Arms upon her Shoulder ſound ; ? 


And when, too cloſely preſs'd, ſhe quits the Ground; 
970 From her bent Bow ſhe ſends a backward Wound. 
Her Maids, in Martal Pomp, on cicher fide 
Larina, Tulla, fierce Tarpeia ride ; 
Ealians all: in Peace, their Queen's delight : 
In War the bold Companions of che Fight. 
*'«s $o march'd the Thracian Amazons of old, 
When Thermodon with bloody Billows rowl'd : 
Such Troops as theſe in ſhining Arms were ſeen ; 
When Theſeus mer in Fight their Maiden Qu-cn. 'Al 
Such ro the Field Penth;ſzlea led, "1 
999 From the fierce Virgin when che Grecians fl d : 
With ſuch, return'd Triumphant from che War ; 
Her Maids with Crics attend the lotty Carr : 
They claſh with manly force their Moony Shields : 
With Female Showts reſound the Phrygian Ficlds. 
% Who formoſt, and who laſt, Herok.k Maid. 
On the cold Earth were by thy Courage laid ? 
Thy Spear, of Mountain Aſh, Eumenivs firſt, 
With fury driv'n, from ſide to (ide cranfpicrc'd : 
A purple Stream came ſpowting from the Wound ; 
999 Bath'd in his Blood he lies, and bites che Ground. 
Lyris and Pagaſus at ance ſhe ſlew ; 
The former, as the ſlacken'd Reins he drew, We. 
Of his faint iced: che lacter, as he ſtretch'd © 
His Arm co prop his Friend, the Jav'lin reach'd. «*& 
| 995 By the ſame Weapon, fent from che ſame Hand, 
both tall together, and both ſpurn che Sand. 
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Amaſtrus next 15 added to the lain : 
The r<{ in Rout ſhe follows o're the Plain. 
Tereus, Harpalicus, Demophoon, 

ooo And Chromys, at full Speed her Fury ſhun. 
Of all her deadly Darts, not one ſhe loft : 
Each was attended with a Trojan Ghoſt. 
Young Ornithus beſtrode a Hunter Stecd, 
Swift for the Chaſe, and of Ypulian Breed : 

1005 Him, ſrom afar, ſhe ſpy d in Arms unknoun ; 

Ore his broad Back an Oxcs hide was thrown: 

His Helm a Wolt, whoſe gaping Jaws were ſpread, 

A cov'ring for his Cheeks, and grinn'd around his Head, 
He clench'd within Iis Hand an Iron Prong ; 

1010 And tow'rd above the reſt, conſpicuous in the Throng, 
Him ſoon ſhe ſingled from the flying Train, 

And flew with eaſe : Then thus inſults the ſlain. 
Vain Hunter didſt thou think thro! Woods to chaſe 
The Savage Herd, a vile and trembling Race: 
:or5 Here ceaſe thy Vaunts, and own my Victory ; 
A Woman-Warrior was too ſtrong for thee. 
Yer if che Ghoſts demand the Conqu'ror's Name, 
Confeſling great Camilla, fave thy Shame. 
Then Butes, and Orfilochus, ſhe flew : 
1020 T he bulkieſt Bodies of the Tran Crew. 
But Butes Breaſt to Breaſt : the Spear deſcend; 
Above the Gorget, . where his Helmet ends; 
And ore the Shield which his left Side defends. 
Orfilochus and ſhe, their Courſers ply ; | 
1025 He ſeems to follow, and ſhe ſeems to fly. 
But in a narrower Ring ſhe makes the Race; 
And then he flics, and ſhe purſucs the Chale. 
Gath'ring at length on her deluded Foe, 
She ſwings her Axc, and riſcs to the Blow : 
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-oful on the Helm behind, with ſuch a ſway 
The Weapon falls, the riven Steel gives way : 
He groans, he roars, he ſues 1n vain for Grace ; 
Brains, mingled with his Blood, beſmear his Face. 
1Rtoniſh'd 4unus jult arrives by Chance, 

';To fre his Fall, nor farther dares advance : 

Bur fixing on the horrid Maid his Eye, 

Hz {tires, and ſhakes, and finds it yain to fly. 
\t {ike a true Ligurian, born to cheac, 

(4c |:a{t.while Fortune favour'd his Deceit) 

1®Crics out aloud, what Courage haye you ſhown, 
Who truſt your Courſcrs Strength, and not your own ? 
Forego the vantage of your Horſe, alight, 

And then on equal Terms begin the Fight : 
I ſhall be ſeen, weak Woman, what you can, 

i; When Foot tro Foot, you combat with a Man. - 
He faid : She glows with Anger and Diſdain, 
Diſmounts with ſpeed to dare him on the Plain 1 
And leayes her Horſe at large among her Train. - 
With her drawn Sword dcfies him to the Field; 

5 And marching, lifes alofe her maiden Shield : | 
The Youth, who chought his Cunning did facceed, 
Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his Speed, 
Adds the remembrance of the Spur, and hides 
The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. 

'3)Van Fool, and Coward, cries the Jotry Maid, 
Caught in the Train, which chou thy lf haſt laid 
On others practiſe thy Lignrian Arts ; 

Thin Sratapetns, and Tricks of ll Hearts 
Are loſt on me. Nor ſhalc thou fafe retire, 
9% With. y aunting Lyes to thy fallacious Sirc. 
Ac this, fo falt her flying Feer ſhe ſped, 
That ſoon fhe ſtrain'd beyond his Hork's Head : 
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Then turning hin, at once ſhe {cizd the = 
And Jaid the Boaſter grov ling on the Plain. 

1c65 Not with more caſe the Falcon from above, 
Trufles, an nddle Air, the trembling Dove : 
Then Plumes the Prey, in her ſtrong Pounces bound ; 
The Feathers foul with Blood come tumbling tothe ground 

Now mighty fove,. from his ſuperior height, 

1070 With his broad Eye ſurveys > uncqual Fight. 
He fires the Breait of Tarchon with Diſdain ; 
And (cnds him to redeem th* abandon'd Plain. 
Berwixt the broken Ranks the Tufcan rides, 
And theſe encourages, and thoſe he chides : 

1075 Recalls each Leader, by his Name, fram flight; 
Renews their Ardour ; and reſtores the Fight. 
What Panick Fear has ſczz'd your Souls, O ſhame, 
O Brand perpetual of th Etruriav Name ; 

Cowards incurable, a Woman's Hand 

1080 Drives, breaks, and ſcatters your 1gnoble Band ! 
Now caſt away the Sword, and quit the Shield : 
What uſe of Weapons which you darc not wield? 
Not thus you fly your Female Foes, by Night, 
Nor ſhun the'Feaſt, when the full Bowls invite : 

108; When to'/far Off 'ritigs the glad Augur calls'; 

And the ſhrill Horn-pipe ſounds-to Bacchanals. 
Theſe arc your ſtudy'd Cares; your lewd Delight: 
Swift co debauch ; but flow. ro Manly Fighr. 

Thus having ſaid, he ſpurs aniid the Foes; 

: ogo Not managing the Lite he meant to, lole.,, 

The firſt he found he ſeiz'd, ;with headlong haſte, 
In his ſtrong Gripe; and claſp'd around the Waſte: 
Twas Yenulus ; whom from his Horſe he. tore, 
And (laid atwarchis own,) in Triumph bore. 

:0,; Loud Shouts enſue : \The Latins eurn their Eyes, 
And view th' unuſual fight with vaſt Surprizc. 
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The fizry Tarchon, flying o're the Plains, 
Prcfs'd in his Arms the pond'rous Prey ſuſtains: 
Then, with his {horten'd Spear, explores around 
[oo His jointed Arms, to fix a deadly Wound. 
Nor leſs the Captive ſtruggles for his Life ; 
He writhes his Body to prolong the Strife : 
And, fencing for lus naked Throat, excrts 
H:s utmoſt Vigour, and the point averts. 
105 So ſtoops the yellow Eagle from on high, 
And bears a ſpeckled Serpear thro' the Sky ; 
Faſtning his crooked Tallons on the Prey : 
The Prisner hiflcs thro” the liquid Way, 
Refiſts the Royal Hawk, and tho' oppreſt, 
110 She fights in Volumes, and eres her Creſt : 
Turn'd to her Foc, ſhe ſtiffens ev*ry Scale ; 
And ſhoots her forky Tongue,and whisks her threat'ningTail. 
Againſt the Vitour all Defence 15 weak ; 
Th' imperial Bird (till plies her with his Beak : 
115 He tears her Bowels, and her Breaſt he gores; 
Then claps his Pinions, and ſecurely ſoars. 
Thus, thro' the midſt of curcling Enemies, 
Strong Tarchon ſnatch'd and bore away his Prize : 
The Thrrbene Troops, that ſhrunk before, now preſs 
1120 The Latins, and preſume the like Succeſs. 
Then, Aruns doom d to Death, his Arts aſlay'd 
To murther, uneſpy'd, the Yolſcian Maid, 
This wav, and that his winding Courſe he bends ; 
And wherefoc'rc ſhe turns, her Steps attends. 
1125 When ſhe recires victorious from the Chaſe, 
He wheels about with Care, and ſhifts his place : 
When ruthing on, ſhe ſeeks her Focs in Fight, 
He keeps aloof, bur kceps her {tull in fight: 
He threats, and trembles, trying ev'ry Way 
122 Unſeen to kill, and (afcly to betray. 
| LEES 2 Chloreus 
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Chloreus, the Prieſt of Cybele, from far, 
Glitt'ring in Phrygian Arms amidſt the War, 
Was by the Virgin view'd : The Steed he preſs'd 
Was proud with Trappings ; and his brawny Cheſt 
1135 With Scales of guilded Braſs was cover'd o're : 
A Robe of Tyrian Dye the Rider wore. 
With deadly Wounds he gaul d the diſtant Foe; 
Gnoſſian his Shafts; and Lycian was his Bow: 
A Golden Helm his Front, and head ſurrounds; 
:149 A guilded Quiyer from his Shoulder ſounds. 
Gold, weavd with Linen, on his Thighs he wore: 
With Flowers of Needlework diſtinguiſh'd o're: 
With Golden Buckles bound, and gather'd up before. 
Him, the ficrce Maid beheld with ardent Eyes ; 
1145 Fond and Ambitious of ſo Rich a Prize : 
Or'that the Temple might his Trophees hold, 
Or elſe to ſhine her ſelf in Trojan Gold : 
Blind in her haſte, ſhe chaſes him alone, 
And ſceks his Life, regardleſs of her own. 
1150 This Iucky Moment the flye Traytor choſe: 
Then, ſtarting from his Ambuſh up he roſe, - | ; 
| And threw; but firſt t6 Heav'n addrefs'd his Vows. 
O Patron of Sirattes high Abodes, 
Phebus the Ruling Pow'r among the Gods; 
1155 Whom firſt:we ferve;, whole Woods of unftuous Fine 
Are fell'd for thee, and'to thy Gloty ſhine , 
By thee protected, with our naked Soles, 
Thro' Flames unſing'd WEnntch'4ndtread the kindled Coals: 
Give me, propitious Pow'r, to Waſh away 
1160 The Stains-of this diſhonourable Day : 
Nor Spoils, "nor Triumph, -from the Fact I claim; 
But with my future A&ttons truſt tay Fame. 
Ler me, by ſtealth ; this Female Plague o'recome ; 
And from the Field, rettrrn ingloribus home.” 


| Apollo 
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1's Apollo heard, and granting half his Prayr, 
c<huffled in Winds the reſt, and toſs'd in empty Ar, 
Hz gives the Death defir'd ; his fafe return, 

By Southern Tempeſts to the Seas 1s born. 
Now, when the Jav]in whiz'd along che Skics, 

1: Both Armies on Camilla turn'd their Eyes, 

Dire&ted by the Sound : Of either Hoſt, 

Th' unhappy Virgin, tho' concern'd the moſt, 

Was only deaf; ſo greedy was ſhe bent 

On Golden Spoils, and on her Prey intent : 
11:5Till in her Pap the winged Weapon ſtood 

lafix'd ; and deeply drunk the purple Blood. 

Her fad Attendants haſten to ſuſtain 

Their dying Lady drooping on the Plain. 

Far from their ſight the erembling Aruns flics, 

159 With beating Heart, and Fear confus'd with Joys; 
Nor dares he farther to purſue his Blow ; 

Or ev'n to bear the ſight of his expiring Foe. 
As when the Wolf has torn a Bullocks Hide, 
At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side : 

115 Conſcious of his audacious deed, he flies, 

And claps his quiv'ring Tail berween his Thighs : 
W, ſpeeding once, the Wretch no more attends; 
But ſpurring forward herds among his Friends. 
She wrench'd the Jav'lin with her dying Hands ; 

190 But wedg'd within her Breaſt the Weapon ftands: 
The Wood ſhe draws, the ſtecly Point remains, 
Ste ſtaggers in her Seat, with agonizing Pains: 

1 gath ring Miſt o'reclouds her chearful Eyes ; 
And from her Checks the roſie Colour flies. 

1195 Then, turns to her, whom, of her Female Train, 
She truſted moſt, and thus ſhe ſpcaks with Pain. 
Acca, "tis paſt ! He ſwims before my ſight, 
Incxorable Death; and claims his right. 
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Bear my laſt Words wo Tun, fly with ſpeed, 


1200 And bid him tumcly ro my Charge ſuccecd ; 
Repel the Trqans, and the Town rclicve : 
Farewcl; and in this Kiſs my parting Breath receive. 
She ſaid; and ſliding, ſunk upon th- Plain ; 
Dying, her open d Hand forſakes the Rein , 
1205 Short, and more thort, ſhe pants: by flow degrees 
Her Mind the Paſlage trom her Body frees. 
She drops her Sword, ſhe nods her plumy Creſt , 
Her drooping Head declining on her Breaſt : 
In the laſt Sigh her ſtrugling Soul expares ; 
12:0 And murm ring with Diſdain, to Styzian Sounds retires. 
A Shout, that ſtruck the Golden Stars, enſu'd: 
Deſpair and Rage, the languiſh'd Fight renew'd. 
The Troqan Troops, and Tuſcans in a Line, 
Advance to charge ; the mix'd Arcadians join. 
1215 Dur Gnthias Maid, high ſeated, from afar 
Surveys the Field, and fortune of the War : 
Unmov d a while, 'all proſtrate on the Plain, 
Welr'ring in Blood, ſhe ſecs Camilla ſhain ; 
And round her Corps, of Friends and Focsa fighting Tran. 
'-20 Then, from the bottom of her Breaſt, ſhe drew 
A mournful Sigh, and theſe ſad Words enſue : 
Too dear a Fine, ah much lamented Maid, 


For warring with the Trojans, thou haſt paid ! 
Nor ought availd, in this unhappy Strife, 
1225 Diana's ſacred Arms, to ſave thy Lifc. 
Yet unreveng'd thy Goddeſs will hot leave 
Her Vor'rys Death, nor with vain Sorrow gricve. 
Branded the Wretch, and be his Name abhorr'd ; 
But after Ages ſhall thy Praiſc record. 
1230 Th inglorious Coward ſoon ſhall preſs the Plain; 
© Thus yows thy Queen, and thus the Faces ordain. 
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High ore the Field, there "ey a hilly Mound, 
1:35 Gacred the Place, and ſpread with Oaks around ; 
Where, in a Marble Tomb, Dercennus Jay, 


A King that once in Latinm bore the Sway. 
The beaurcous Opis thither- bent her. flight, + - 
To mark the Traytor' Aruns, from the height. 
:4* Him, in retulgent Arms ſhe ſoon efpy'd, 
cwoln with: ſucceſs, and loudly thus ſhe cry d. 
Thy backward ſteps, vain Boaſtcr, are too late ; Lf 
Turn, like a Man at length, and mea thy Fare. 1 | 
Charg'd with my Meſlage to Camilla go; {: 
1:45 And fay I ſcat thee to the Shades below ; 
An Honour undeſerv'd- from Gnthia's Bow. +  *; 
She ſaid : and trom her Quiver choſe with ſpeed 
The winged Shatr, predeſtin'd for the Deed : 
Then, to the ſtubborn Eugh her ſtrength apply'd; 
1:50 Tjll the far diſtant Horns approach'd on cither ſide. _ 
The Bow-ſtring touch'd her Breaſt, ſo ſtrong ſhe drew; ; 
Whizzing 1n Ar the fatal Arrow .flew. 
Ac once the ewanging Bow, and;ſounding Dar: 
The Traytor heard, and fclt the point, within, his: _ 
Y Him, beating with his heels, in pangs of death,:.> -': 1.7 
His flying Friends to foreign Fields bequearh.. . ;::;; 
The Conqu'ring Damſel, with expanded Wings, 
The welcome Meflage-ro her Miſtreſs brings. ;:; 
Their Leader loſt, rhe Volſcians quit the Field; 
'* And, unſuſtain'd, the Chicts of Turns yield. 
The frighred Souldiers, 'when their -Caprains fly, . 
More on their ſpeed: than on their Strength rely. 
Contus'd in, flight, they bear cach other down: 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong ta the Town. .. 
2%; Driv'n by their Foes, andi co their Fears reſign'd, 
Not once they turn ; bur rake. their Wounds. behind. 
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Theſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forego ; 
Or on theit Shoulders bear the flacken'd Bow. | 
The Hoofs of Horſes with a ratling ſound, 
1270 Beat ſhort, and thick, and ſhake the rotten ground. 
Black clouds of duſt, come rowling in the Sky, 
And o're the darken'd Walls, and Rampires fly. 
The trembling Matrons, from heir lofty Stands, 
Rend Heaven with Female Shrieks ; and wring their Hands, 
1275 All preſſing on, Purſuers and purſu'd, 
Are cruſh'd in Crowds, a mingled Mulcitude. 
Some happy few eſcape : the Throng too late 
Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choak the Gare. 
Ev'n in the ſight of home, the wretched Sire 
1250Looks'on, and ſes his helpleſs Son expire, 
Then, in a fright, the folding Gares they cloſe : 
Bur leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The vatiquiſfd ery the Victors Joudly ſhout ; 
Tis Terret all within ;- and Slaughter all without. 
1285 Blind jn their Fear, they bounce againſt the wall, 
Or to the Moats purſud;” precipitate their fall. 
The Latleas Virgins; valiant with deſpair, 
Arm'd onthe Tow'rs the Common Danger ſhare: 
So much of Zeal their Country's Cauſe infpir'd ; 
1290 So much Camilla's great! Example: fir'd. - 
Poles, ſharpert'd' ih the flames, from high they throw ; 
With imitaced Darts to gaul the Foc, 
Their Lives, for Godlike fteedoth-they bequeath ; 
And crow'd each othet:to be firſt in death. 
1295 Mean time, to Tienn;. atnbuſh'd in the ſhade; 
With heavy tydings, came <<" Unhappy Maid. 
The Yol/cians Gvetthrown, Camille kill'd, 
The Focs ennrely Maſters bf the Ficld, 
Like a tefiſtleſs FIb6d; come towhing on ; 
: 320 The cry goes off the Plain, and thickens to the Town. 
_ Inflam'd 
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the Dmiar' Brea, and fo the Fares require 
He leaves the hilly Paſs, the Woods in vain 


 ANEIS 


_— 


— — 


roflcl'd, and downward ifſucs on the, Plain : 
ic; Scarce was he gone; when to the Streights, now freed 


from ſecrct Foes, the Trojan Troops ſucceed. 


Thro? the black Forreſt, and the ferny Brake, 


Unknowingly ſecure, their Way they take. 

from the rough Mountains to the Tlain deſcend ; 
33:2 And there, in Order drawn, their Line extend. 
Both Armics, now, in open Fields are ſeen : 

Nor tar the diſtance of the Space berween. 


Both to the City bend : Aneas ſees, 


Thro ſmoaking Fields, his haſt'ning Enemies. | 


1315 And Turns views the Trojans in Array, 


And hears th approaching Horſes proudly neigh. 
Soon had their Hoaſts in bloody Battel join'd ; 
But weſtward to the Sca the Sun declin'd. 
Intrench d before the Town, both Arnyes lye : 
13:0 While Night with fable Wings inyolves the Sky. 
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The Twelfth Book of the Aineis, 


The Argument. 


Turnus challenges Eneas to a ſmgle Combat * Articles are ag 
on, but broken by the Rutili, who wound Mneas : He i m 
raculouſly cur'd by Venus, forces Turnus to a Duel, and 
cludes the Poem with his Death. 


Hen Turns ſaw the Latins leave the Field; 
y y Their Armies broken, and their Couragequell4; 
Himſelf become the Mark of publick Spight, 
His Honour queſtion'd for the promis'd Fight : 
The morc he was with Vulgar hate oppreſs'd; 
The more his Fury boil'd within his Breaſt : 
He rowz'd his Vigour for the laſt Debate ; 
And rais'd his haughty Soul, to meet his Fate. 
As when the Swains the Lybian Lion chaſe, 
He makes a ſour Retreat, nor mends his Pace ; 
But if the pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 
The Lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride : 
He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain ; 
His ſides he laſhes, and erects his Mane. 
So Turnus fares ; his Eye-balls flaſh with Fire, 
Through his wide Noftrils Clouds of Smoke cxpire. 
Trembling with Rage, around the Court he ran; 
Ac length approach'd the King, and thus began. 
No more excuſes or Delays : I ſtand 
In Arms prepar'd ro Combat, hand to hand, 
This baſe Deſerter of his Native Land. 
The Trojan, by his Word, is bound to take 
The ſame Conditions which himſelf did make. 
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En. XII 
Icnev (he Truce, the ſolemn Rates prepare ; 
« And to my ſingle Virtue truſt the War. 
The Latians unconcern'd ſhall fee the Fight ; 
This Arm unaided ſhall aſſert your Right : | 
Then, if my proſtrate Body preſs the Plain, 
To him the Crown, and beautcous Bride remain. 

'0& To whom the King ſedately thus reply'd ; 

Brave Youth, the more your Valour has been try'd, 
The more becomes 1t us, with due Refpe&t 

To weigh the chance of War, which you negl:&&. 
You want not Wealth, or a ſucceſſive Throne, 

«« Or Cities, which your Arms have made your own ; 
My Towns and Treaſures are at your Command ; 
41d ſtor d with blooming Beauties 1s my Land : 

' :urentum more than one Lavinia ſecs, 
Unmarry'd, tair, of Noble Families. 

o Now kt me ſpeak ; and you with Patience hear, 

Things which perhaps may grate a Lover's Ear : 
But found Advice, proceeding from a heart, 
ancerely yours, and free from fraudful Arr. 

| The Gods, by Signs, have manifeſtly ſhown, 

5 No Prince, Italian born, ſhould heir my Throne : 
Of have our Augurs, in Prediction $kill'd, 
And oft our Prieſts, a Foreign Son reveal d. 
le, won by Worth, that cannot be withftood, 
bribd by my Kindneſs to my kindred Blood, 

0 Urgd by my Wife, who wou'd not be deny'd; 
| promisd my Lavinia for your Bride: 

Her from her plighted Lord by force I took ; 
All tyes of Treaties, and of Honour broke : 
On your Account I wag'd an impious War, 

5 Wit what Succeſs *tis needleſs to declare ; 

| and my Subjects feel; and you have had your Share. 
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Twice vanquiſhd, while 10 bloody Fields we ſtriye, 
Scarce in our Walls, we keep our Hopes alive : 

The rowling Flood runs warm with human Gore, 
The Bones of Latians glance the neighb'ring Shore: 
Why put I not an end to this Debate, 

Still unreſolv'd, and fill a Slave to Fate ? 

If Turnus's Death a laſting Peace can give, 

Why ſhou'd I not procure it, whilſt you hve. 
Shou'd I to doubtful Arms your Youth betray, 
What wou'd my Kinſmen, the Ratulians, ſay ? 

And ſhou'd you fall in Fight, (which Heav'n defend) 
How cutrſc the Cauſe, which haſten'd to his end, ; 
The Daughter's Lover, and the Father's Friend ? 
Weigh in your Mind, the various Chance of War, 
Pity your Parents Age; and eaſe his Care. 

Such balmy Words he pour'd, but all in vain; 
The proffer'd Med'cine but proyok'd the Pain. 
The wrathful Youth diſdaining the Relicf, 

With intermitting Sobs, thus vents his Grief. 

The carc, O beſt of Fathers, which you take 

For my Concerns, at my Deſire, forſake. 

Permit me not to-languiſh out my Days; 

But make the beſt exchange of Life for Praiſe. 
This Arm, this Lance, can well diſpute the Prize ; 
And the Blood follows, where the Weapon flies : 
His Goddeſs Mother is not near, to ſhrowd 

The flying Coward, with an empty Cloud. 

Bur now the Queen, who fear'd for Turnws Lite, 
And loath d the hard Conditions of the Strite, 
Held him by Force ; and, dying in his Death, 

In theſe ſad Accents gave her Sorrow breath. 
Q Tin I adjure theeby theſe Tears; 
And what-c're price 4mata's Honour bears 
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» Within chy Breaſt, fince thou art all my hope, 
My fickly Mind's repoſe, my ſinking Age's prop; 
Since on the ſafcry of thy Lite alone, 

Depends Latinus, and the Latian Throne: 
Refuſe me not this one, this only Pray'r ; 

1; To wave the Combat, and purſue the War. 
Whatever chance attends this fatal Strife, 

Think it includes 1n thine Amata's Life. 
| cafinot live a Slave; or ſee my Throne 
Uſurp'd by Strangers, or a Trqan Son. 

jo At this, a Flood of Tears Lavinia ſhed; 

A crimſon Bluſh her beauteous Face o'reſpread ; 
Varymg her Checks by Turns, with white and red. 
The driving Colours, never at a ſtay, 

Run here and there; and fluſh, and fade away. 

105 Delightful change ! Thus Indian Iv*ry ſhows, 

Which wich che bord'ring Painc of Purple glows; 
Or Lilies damask'd by the neighb'ring Roſe. 

The Lover gaz'd, and burning with dcfire, 

The more he look'd, the more he fed the Fire: 

110 Revenge, and j:alous Rage, and ſecret Spight; 
Rowl in his Breaſt, and rowze him to the Fight. 

Then fixing on the Queen his ardent Eyes, 
firm to his firſt inrent, he thus replies. 
0 Mother, do not by your Tears prepare 

'15 Such boding Omens, and prejudge the War. 
Reloly'd on Fight, I am no longer free 
To ſhun my Death, if Hcav'n my Death decree. 

Then turning to the Herald, thus purſues; 
G0, grcet the Trojan with ungratcful News, 

120 Denounce from me, that when ro Morrows Light 
Shall guild che Heav'ns, he need not urge the Fight : 
The Trojan and Rutwlian Troops, no more 
Shall dye, with mutual Blood; the Latian Shore : 
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Our ſingle Swords the Quarrel ſhall decide, 
125 And to the Victor be the beautcous Bride. 
He ſaid, ard ſtriding on, with ſpeedy Pace, 
He ſought his Courſers of the Thracian Race. 
At his Approach, they toſs cheir Heads on hugh ; 
And proudly neighing, promiſe Victory. 
130 The Sires of theſe Orythia ſent from far, 
To grace Pilumnus, when he went to War. 
Thc drifts of Thracian Snows were ſcarce ſo white, 


Nor Northern Winds in fl:ctneſs match'd their Flight, 


Officious Grooms ſtand ready by his Side; 
: 25 And ſome with Combs cheir flowing Mancs divide, 


And others ſtroke their Cheſts, and gently ſooth the 


Pride. 


He ſheath'd his Limbs in Arms ; a temper'd Maſs 


Ot golden Meal thoſe, and Mountain Braſs. 
Thcn to his Head his glittring Helm he ty'd; 
140 And girt his faichful Fauchion to his fide. 
In his Ztnean Forge, the God of Fire 
That Fauchion Ilabour'd for the He ro's Sire : 
Immortal Keenneſs on the Blade beſtow'd, 
And plung'd it hiſſing in the Stygian Flood. 
145 Prop'd on a Pillar, which the Ceiling bore, 
Was plac'd the Lance Auruncan Afor wore; 


Which with ſuch Force he brandiſh'd in his Hand, 


The tough Aſh trembled like an Oſyer Wand. 
Then cry'd, O pond*rous Spoil of 4for ſlain, 
150 And never yet by Turns toſsd in vain, 
Fail not this Day thy wonted Force: But go, 
Seat by this Hand to pierce the Trojan Foc: 
Give me co tear his Corſlet from his Breaſt, 
And from that Eunuch Head, to rend the Creſt : 
155 Drag d in the Duſt, his frizled Hair to foil ; 


Het from the yexing Ir'n, and ſmear'd with fragrant Oy|. 


169 


— 4 


En, XII. ANEIS 633 


Thus while he raves, from his wide Noſtrils flies 
\ fiery Stream, and Sparkles from his Eyes. 
So fares the Bull in his loy'd Female's ſight ; 
lo Proudly he bellows, and preludes the fight : 
Fe tries his goring Horns againſt a Tree ; 
And meditates his abſent Enemy : 
He puſhes at the-Winds, he digs the Strand 
With his black Hoofs, and ſpurns the yellow Sand. 
165 Nor Iſs the Trojan, in his Lemnian Arms, 
To future Fight his Manly Courage warms : 
He whets his Fury, and with Joy prepares, 
To terminate at once the ling'ring Wars. 
To chear his Chiefs, and tender Son, relates 
170 What Heav'n had promis'd, and expounds the Fates. 
Then to the Latian King he ſends, to ceaſe 
The Rage of Arms, and ratific the Peace. 
The Morn enſuing from the Mountain's height, 
Fad ſcarcly ſpread the Skies with rolic Light ; 
175 Th Echerial Courſers bounding from the Sea, 
From our their flaming Noſtrils breath'd the Day : 
When now the Trojan and Rutulian Guard, 
In friendly Labour join'd, the Liſt prepar'd. | 
kneath the Walls, chey meaſure out the Space ; 
180 Then ſacred Altars rear, on fods of Gras ; 
Where,withReligious Rites,their commonGodsthey place. 
In pureſt white, the Prieſts their Heads attire, 
And living Waters bear, and holy Fu: 
And o're their Linnen Hoods, and ſhaded Hair, 
85 Long twiſted Wreaths of ſacred Veryain wear. 
In Order iffuing from the Town, appears 
The Latin Legion, arm'd with pointed Spears 
And from che Ficlds, advancing on a Line; 
The Trgan and the Tuſcan Forces jon . 


—_— — 


634 


— DD >_< 


IRGIZ M@nxh 


C—— 


190 Their yarious Arms afford a pleaſing Sight; 

A peacetul Train they ſeem, in Peac- prepar'd for Fight, 
Betwixt the Ranks the proud Commanders ride. 

Glit'cing with Gold, and Veſts in Purple dy'd. 

Here Mreſthens Author of the Memmian Line, 

195 And there Meſſapus born of Seed Divine. 

The Sign 15 23v*p, and round the liſted Space, 
Eaciz Man 1n order fills his proper Place. 
Reclining on thr ample Shields, they ſtand ; 
And fix thiir pointed Langes 1n the Sand. 

200 Now, {iudious ot the fight, a num'rous Throng 
Ot cither Scx promiſcuous, old and young, 
Swarm from the Town : By tho who reſt behind, 
The Gates and Walls, and Houſes tops are lin'd. 

Mcan time the Queen of Heav'n beheld the fight, 

205 With Eyes unpleas'd, from Mount Albano's height : 

(Since call'd Abano, by fucceeding Fame, 

But then an empty Hill, without a Name.) 

She thence ſyrycy d the Field, the Trojan Pow rs, 
The Latian $quadgons, and Laurentine Tow'rs. 

210 Then thus thc Goddefs of the Skies beſpake, 

With Sighs and Tears, the Goddeſs of the Lake ; 
King Turnus Siſter, once a lovely Maid, 

E're to the Luſt of lawleſs Jove bciray'd , 
Compreſs'd by Force, but by the grateful God, 

251 Now made the Nais of the neighb'ring Flood. 

O Nymph, the Pride of living Lakes, ſaid ſhe, 
O moſt renown'd, and moſt belov'd by me, 
Long haſt thau known, nor necd [ co record 
The wanton allies of my wand'ring Lord : 
220 Of cvry Latian fair, whom Jove miſ-led, 
To mount by Steakh my violated Bed, 
To thee alone I grudg'd not his Embace ; 
But gave a part of Heav'n, and an unenyy'd Place. 
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Now learn from me, thy near approaching Gricf, 
25 Nor think my Wiſhes want to thy Relief. 
While forrune favour'd, nor Heav'n's King deny'd, 
To lend my Succour to the Latin fide, 
[ ay'd thy Brother, and the ſinking State : 
But now he ſtruggles with unequal Fate ; 
339 And goes with Gods averſe, o'rematch d in Might, 
To meet inevitable Death in Fight : 
Nor muſt I break the Truce, nor can ſuftain the fight. 
Thou, if thou dar ft, thy prefent Aid ſupply ; 
I well becomes a Siſter's Care to try. 
235 At this the lovely Nymph, with Gricf oppreſs'd, 
Thrice tore her Hair, and beat her comely Breaſt. 
To whom Saturnia thus ; thy Tears are late ; 
Haſte, ſnatch him, if he can be ſnatch'd' from Fate : 
New Tumults kindle, violate the Truce ; 
249 Who knows what changeful Fortune may produce * 
Tis not a Crime t attempt what I decree, 
Or if it were, diſcharge the Crime on me. 
the fad, and, failing on the winged Wind, 
Leſt the ad Nymph ſuſpended in her Mind. 
24) Andnow in Pomp the peaceful Kings appear : 
Four Steeds the Chariot of Latinus bear : 
 Tvelve golden Beams around his Temples play, 
To mark his Lineage from the God of Day. 
Two ſnowy Conrſers Twms's Chariot yoke, 
5 And in tis Hand two Maſſy Spears he ſhook : 
Then ſſu'd from the Camp, in Arms Divine, 
Enes, Author of the Roman Line-: | 
And by his ſide Aſcarius took his Place, 
The ſecond/Hope of Reme's Immorral Race. 
*$5 Adorn'd n4white, a rev'rend Pricſt appears ; 
and Off rings <0 the flaming Alears bears ; 
, Totker, and a Lamb, that never ſuffer'd Shears. 
M m m m Then, 
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Then, to the riſing Sun he turns his Eyes, 
And ſtrews the Beaſts, deſign'd for Sacrifice, 
2609 With Salt, and Mcal : With like officious Care 
He marks their Forcheads, and he clips their Hair. 
Betwixt their Horns the Purple Wine he ſheds, 
With the ſame gen'rous Juice the Flame he feeds. 
Aneas then unſheath'd his ſhining Sword, 
265 And thus with pious Pray'rs the Gods ador'd. 
All-ſceing Sun, and thou Auſonian Soil, 
For which I haye ſuſtain'd ſo long a Toll, 
Thou King of Heav'n, and thou the Queen of Air, 
(Propitious now, and reconcil'd by Pray'r,) 
270 Thou God of War, whoſe unreſiſted Sway 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey ; 
Ye living Fountains, and ye running Floods, 
All Pow'rs of Ocean, all Etherial Gods, 
Hear, and bear Record : if I fall in Field, 
275 Or Recrecant in the Fight, to Turnus yield, 
My Trojans ſhall cncreaſe Evander's Town ; 
Aſcanius ſhall renounce th* Auſonian Crown : 
All Claims, all Queſtions of Debate ſhall ceaſe ; 
Nor he, nor they, with:Force infringe the Peacc. 
280 Burt if my juſter Arms prevail in Fight, 
As ſure they ſhall, if I divine aright, 
My Trojans ſhall not ofre th' Italians Reign ; 
Both equal, both unconquer'd ſhall remain : 
Join'd in their. Laws, their Lands, and their. Abodss; 
285 I ask but Altars for my weary Gods: 
The Care of thoſe Religious Rites be mine ; 
The Crown to King Latinus I reſign : 
His be the Sov raign Sway. Nor will I ſharc 
His Pow'r in Peace, or his Command in War. 
29®'For me, my Friends another Town-ſhall frame, 


And bleſs the riſing Tow'rs, with fair Lavinia's Name. 
Thu 
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Thus he. Then with ere&ted Eyes and Hands, 
The Latian King before his Alcar ſtands, 
By the ſame Heav'n, ſaid he, and Earth, and Main, 
And all the Pow'rs, char all the three contain 
By Hcll below, and by that upper God, 
Whoſe Thunder f1gnsthe Peace, who feals it with his Nod; 
So let Latona's double Offspring hear, 
And double fronted Janus, what I ſwear , 
,00 | couch the ſacred Alrars, touch the Flames. 
And all thoſe Pow'rs atteſt, and all their Names : 
Whatever Chance betall on either Side, 
No term of time this Union ſhall divide: 
No Force, no Fortune, ſhall my Vows unbind, 
| 305 Or ſhake the ſtedtaſt Tenour of my Mind : 
Not tho the circling Seas ſhou d break their Bound, 
O'reflow the Shores, or ſap-the ſolid Ground ; 
Not tho' the Lamps of Heav'n their Spheres forſake, 
Hurl'd down, and hiſhing in the neather Lake : 
219 Eyn as this Royal Scepter, (for he bore 
A Scepter in his Hand) ſhall never more . 
Shoot out in Branches, or renew the Birth ;- 
(An Orphan now, cut from the Mother Earth 
By the keen Axe, diſbonour'd of its Hair, 
315 And casd in Braſs, for. Latian Kings to bear.) 
When thus .in publick view the Peace was ty d, 
With folema Vows, and ſworn on cither ſide, 
All dues perform'd which holy Rites require; 
The Vidtim Beaſts are flain before the Fire : 
320 The trembling Entrails from their Bodics torn, 
And to the fatten'd Flames in Chargers born. 
Already the Retulians deem their Man 
Orematch'd in Arms, before the Fight began. 
firſt riſing Fears are whiſper'd thro? the Crowd; 
25 Then, gath'ring ſound, they murmur more aloud. 
M m m m 2 Now 
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Now fide to ſide, they meaſure with their Eyes 
The Champions bulk, their Sinews, and ther Siſc : 
The nearer they approach, the more 1s known 
Th apparent Diſadyantage of their own. 
330 Turns himſelf, appears in publick ſight, 
Conſcious of Fate, deſponding of the Fight. 
Slowly he moves ; and at his Alcar ſtands 
With Eyes dejected, and with trembling hands: 
And while he mutters undiſtinguiſhd Pray'rs, 
335 A livid deadneſs in his Checks appears. 
With anxious Pleaſure when Juturna view'd 
Th increaſing Fright of the mad Mulritude, 
When their ſhort Sighs, and thickning Sobs ſhe heard, / 
And found their ready Minds for Change prepar'd, 
340 Diflembling her immortal Form, ſhe took 
Camertus Meen, his Habit, and his Look ; 
A Chief:of ancient Blood : in Arms well known 
Was his great Sire, and he, his greater Son. 
His Shape aſlum'd, and. the Ranks ſhe ran, 
345 And humouring their firſt Motions, thus began. 
For ſhame, , Rutukans, 'can you bear the ſight, 
Of one exposd for all, *in ſingle Fight? - ©41 
Can we, before the Face of Heay'n;: confeſs i:-- - 
Our Courage colder, -or our Numbers leſs #:: :: 
350 View all: the Trqaz Hoaſt,' th' '4rcadian Band, «3 * 
And Tuſcan. Axmy ; cqunt 'em as they ſtand; :i./ 
Undaunted tg. the Battech}, af we goe, 7 £441 11 
Scarce ev*ry ſecond Man will ſhare.a Foe. 
Turnus, tis trye, in this unequal. Strife 
355 Shall loſe, with Honour, his devoted Life: 
Or change it rather for jtmortal-Fame; - 
Succeeding to the Gods,: from whence he came: 
Bur you, a feryile,- and inglorious Band, 
For Foreign Lords ſhall ſow your Natye Land: | 
= oo” Tholc 
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{Thoſe fruitful Fields, your rs Fathers gain'd, 
Which have ſo long their lazy Sons ſuſtain'd. 
With Words like theſe, ſhe carry'd her Delign ; 
\ riſing Murmur runs along the Line. 
Then &v'n the City Troops, and Latians, tir'd 
6 With cedious War, ſcem with new Souls inſpir'd : 
Their Champion's Fate with Pity they lament 
4nd of the League, ſo lately fworn, repent. 
Nor fails the Goddeſs to foment the Rage 
With lying Wonders, and a falſe Preſage : 
0 But adds a Sign, which, preſent to their Eyes, 
Inſpires new Courage, and a glad Surprize. 
for, ſudden, in the fiery Tracts above, 
Appears inPomp' th: Imperial Bird of Jove : 
A plump of Fowl he ſpies, that ſwim the Lakes ; 
275 And o're their Heads his ſounding Pinions ſhakes. 
Then ſtooping on the faireſt of 'the Train, 
In his ſtrong Tallons truſs'd a-ſilyer Swan. 
Th Ilians wonder-at th' unuſual ſight ; 
But while he lags;'and labours tm his flight, 
30 Behold the Daſtard Fowl return anew; 
And with united force the Foe purſue : - 
Clm'rous aroundithe Royal Hawk they fly; 
And thick'ning ini a Cloud, -o'reſhade the Sky. 
| They cul, they ſcratch, they croſs his airy Courſe ; 
55 Nor can th':incumber'd' Birdfutain their Force : © * 
But vex'd, not vanquiſh'd, droþs the pond rous Prey ; 
And, lighten'd of his Burthen:; wings his W ay. 
If Auſonian Bands with Shouts faluce the {1ght 
Eager of Action; and demand the Fight, © 
390 Then King Tolunztins, vers'd/in Augurs Arts, 
Cries out,” and 'thns his boaſted Skill imparts. 
At length *tis granted, what 1 long delir'd'; 
This, this is what my frequent Vows requir'd. 
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Ye Gods, I take your Omen, and obey : 
395 Advance, my Friends, and charge, I lead the Way, 
Theſe are the Foreign Foes, whoſe impious Band, 


—————_ 


Like that rapacious Bird, infeſt our Land: 
But ſoon, like him, they ſhall be forc'd to Sea 
By Strength united, and forego the Prey : 
490 Your timely Succour to your Country bring; 
Haſte to the Reſcue ; and redeem your King. 
He ſaid: and preſſing onward, thro' the Crew, 
Foiz d in his lifted Arm, his Lance he threw. 
The winged Weapon, whiſtling in the Wind, 
405 Came driving on ; nor miſs'd the Mark defign'd. 
At once the Corncl rattled in the Skies ; 
At once tumultuous Shouts, and Clamours gfe. 
Nine Brothers 1n a goodly Band there ſtood, 
Born of Arcadian mix'd with Txſcan Blood : 
410 Gyuppus Sons: The fatal Jay lin flew, 
Aim'd at the midmoſt of the friendly Crew. 
A Paſſage thro? the jointed Arms it found, 
Juſt where the Belt was to the Body bound; 
And ſtruck the gentle Youth, extended on the Ground. 
415 Thcn fir'd with pious Rage, the gen'rous Train 
Run madly forward, to revenge the lain. 
And ſome with eager haſte their Jav'lins throw ; 
And ſome, with Sword in hand, affault the Fac. 
The wiſh'd Inſult the Latine Troops embrace ; 
429 And meet their Ardour in the middle Space. 
The Trojans, Tuſcans, and Arcadian Ling, 
Witch equal Courage obviate their Deſign. 
Peace leaves the violated Fields; and Hate 
Both Armies urges to their mucual Fate. 
: 5 With impious Haſte their Alcars are o'returnd, 


711c Sactifice half broil'd, and half unburn'd. 
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-Iick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, 

and Clouds of claſhing Darts obicure the Sky : 

Brands from the Fire, are miſſive Weapons made ; 
' Witch Chargers, Bowls, and ali the Pricitiv Trade. 
4 {anus frighred, haſtens trom the Fray, 

4nd bears his unreguarded Gods away. 

Theſe on their Horſes vault, thoſe voke the Car; 

The reſt with Swords on high, run headiong to the War. 
F Meſſapus, cager £0 confound the Peace, 

Spurr'd his bot Courſer thro the fighting Preace, 

At King Auleſtes ; by his Purple known 

& Tuſcan Prince, and by his Regal Crown : 

And with a Shock encounc'ring, bore him down. 
jo Backward he tell ; and as his Fate deſign'd, 

The Ruins of an Alcar were behind : 

Thre pitching on his Shoulders, and his Head, 

Amid the ſcatt'ring Fires he lay ſupinely ſpread. 

The beamy Spear, deſcending from above, 

; His Cuiraſs pierc'd, and through his Body droye. 
Then, with a ſcornful Snule, the Victor cries ; 
The Gods have found a fitter Sacrifice. 

Greedy of Spoils, ch' Italians ſtrip the dead 

Of his rich Armour ; and uncrown his Head. 

459 Prieſt Chorin.eus arm'd his better Hand, 
from his own Alrar, with a blazing Brand: 

And, as Ebuſus with a cthund'ring Pace 
Advanc'd to Battel, daſh'd it on his Face: 

Hs briſtly Beard ſhines out with ſudden Fires, 

55 The crackling Crop a nojſom ſcent expires. 
following the blow, he ſciz d his curling Crown 
Vith his Iefe Hand ; his other caſt him down. 

The proſtrate Body with his Knees he prefs'd ; 

and plung d his holy Ponyard in his Breaſt. 
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460 While Podalirius, with his Sword, purſu'd 
The Shepherd Aſus thro' the flying Crowd, 
Swiftly he turns; and aims a deadly Blow, 

Full on the Front of Is unwary Foe. 
The broad Axe enters, with a craſhing: Sound, 

at5 And cleaves the Chin, with one continu'd Wound: 
Warm Blood,and minglcd Brains, beſmear his Arms around 
An Iron Sleep his ſtupid Eyes opprelſs'd, 

And {eal'd their heavy Lid: in endleſs reſt. 
Burt 200d Aneas ruſhd amid the Bands, 

470 Bare was his Head, and naked were his Hands, 
In ſign of Truce: Then thus he cries aloud, 
What ſudden Rage, what new Deſire of Blood 
Inflames your alter'd Minds ? O Trojans ceaſe 
From 1impious Arms, nor violate the Peace. 

475 By Human Sanctions, and by Laws Divine, 
The terms are all agreed, the War is mine. 
Diſmiſs your Fears, and let the Fight enſue; 
This Hand alone ſhall right the Gods and you : 
Our injur'd Altars, and their broken Vow, 

480 To this avenging Sword the faithleſs Turnus owe. 

Thus while he ſpoke, unmindful of Defence, 
A winged Arrow ſtruck che Pious Prince. 
Bur whether from fome Humane Hand it came, 
Or Hoſtile God, 15 left unknown by Fame: 

485 No Human Hand, or Hoſtile God was found, 

To boaſt the Trrumph of fo baſe a Wound. 
When Turms ſaw the Tropan quit the Plain, 
His Chiefs diſmay'd, his Troops a fainting Train : 

Th' unhop'd Event his heighten'd Soul inſpires, 

490 Ar once his Arrhs-and Courſers he requires. 
Then, with a-leap, his lofty Chariot gains, © 
And with a ready hand aſſumes the Reins. 
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1d: leaves behind a Lane of ſlaughter d Foes. 

.; Theſe his Lance reaches, over thoſe he rowls 

"ki ; rapid Car, and chruſhes our rheir Souls : 

!n yain the vanquiſh'd fly ; the Victor ſends 

The dead Mcns Weapons at their living Friends. 

Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood 

«The God of Barcecl's in his angry Mood, 

Clahing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 

[ets looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Ficld : 

Before the Wind this fiery Courlſcrs fly, 

Groans the fad Earth, rcfounds the ratling Sky. 
05 Wrath, Terror, Treaſon, Tumulr, and Deſpair, 
Dire Faces, and deform'd, ſurround the Car ; 
Friends of the God, and Followers oi the War. 

Wich Fury not unlike, nor Icſs Diſdain, 
Exling Turnas flies along the Plain : 
$10 His ſmoaking Horſes, at their utmoſt Speed, 
Ee laſhes on; and urges o're the dead. 
Their Fetlocks run with Blood ; and when they bound 
The Gore, and vgath'ring Duſt, are daſh'd around. 
Tranyris and Pholus, Maſters of the War, 
515 He kill'd at hand, bur Sthelenus afar : 
from far the Sons of Imbracus he flew, 
Vlaucus, and Lades, of the Lycian Crew : 
doth taught ro fight on Foot, in Bartd join'd ; 
Or mount the Courſer char outrftrips the Wind. 
j20 Mean time Eumedes, vaunting in the Field, 
New fir d the Trojans, and their Foes repell'd. 
This Son of Dolon bore his Grandfire's Name ; 
But emulated more his Father's Fame. 
His guileful Father, ſent a nightly Spy, 
125 The Grecian Camp and Order to deſcry : 
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Hard Enterpriſe, and well he might require 

Achilles Carr. and Horſes for his hire : 

Put, mct upon the Scout, th' Etolian Prince 

In Death bcſtow'd a Juſter Recompence. 
F3ZO Fierce Turnus view the Trojan from afar ; 

And lanch'd his Jav'lin from his Tofry Carr : 

Tien lightly leaping down purſu'd the Blow, 

And, preſſing with his Foot, his proſtrate Foe, 

Wrench'd from his-feeble hold the ſhining Sword; 
535 And plung'd it in the Boſom of its Lord. 

Poſſeſs, ſaid he, the fruit of all thy Pains, 

And meaſure, at thy length, our Latian Plains. 

Thus are my Foes rewarded by my hand, 

Thus may they build their Town, and thus enjoy the Land. 
540 "Then Dares, Butes, Sybaris he {lew, 

Whom o're his Neck his flound'ing Courſer threw, 

As when loud Boreas with his bluſt'ring Train, 

Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main ; 

Where e're he flies, he drives the Rack before; 
545 And rowls the Billows on th' Aygean Shore : 

So where rcfiſtleſs Turnus takes his Courſe, 

The ſcatter d Squadrons bend before his force : 

His Creſt of Horſes Hair is blown behind, 

By adverſe Air; and ruſtles in the Wind. 
550 This, haughty Phegeus faw with high Diſdain, 

And as the Chariot rowl'd along the Plain, 

Light from the Ground he leapt, and ſeiz'd the Rein, 

Thus hung in Air, he ſtill retain'd his hold ; 

'The Courſcrs frighted, and their Courle control 'd. 
555 The Lance of Turns reach'd him as he hung, 

And pierc'd his plated Arms; but pafs'd along, 

And only raz'd the Skin : he turnd, and held 
Againſt his threatning Foe his ample Shicld : 


— 


: 2 _—_ . Fg c V , - Jy F* 
"C4 _ Ce Ne TE ng 
- « xt 62 
,n F So 
© it Mo SES IM 


oo $f. 


AK _—_ <<. - 


= 
I WS. 
. —_—- — $3 
_ er; 44 


_ 


"y PT . y 7 * Th '\ { id & | - - n "y E / | | | y fy l, , | | : " 

HIS EY IN Mts — Og TPH ITY | b | . L- Wa ih d! " ' 121m, e's 

—_—— FA Ss mm OY, FER BIN | 3s 
LEES F3-Fee SS, : z T9114 ', 6 Jn Wes, IU, ve \ p: / F . . COTS 


No ; Dn Op IS wi S 'H i s J = ; PP -- - IN | / 4 Fa 
; J's m__" F __ f ITY AIP 64 ; Wo 7 b Wy 


* 4 
1 Ws 00 
, hs 11” PAL. 
TYP $ c j 
is WAN 


veer o_ 


oi 


Wy \ 


DOOR 


« 


VGA 


| 
l 


Wy) 
Ni) Th 


TY ly! 'F 


IT 


- , = | A \! 
0 al WW 


"rh 99 


117 "i 


+ 


me 


' p boy. jy Ay 


Ow .; 


youth » YU : » , - q \ as | we ? "\ X v\1y i: 
I / = : ; oy MO ll, Wt 


WES 


\y\\ \ þ N\\ \V 


W 


Ao Aa omen tn, ———— thy 


1 OG PU I er 


= Fs 


' En. XII. EANEIS. 


Then call'd for Aid; but while he cry'd 1n vain, 
to The Chariot bore him backward on the Plain. 

He lies revers'd; the Victor King deſcends, 

And ſtrikes ſo juſtly where his Helmet ends, 

He lops the Head. The Latian Fields are drunk 
With ſtreams that iſſue from the bleeding Trunk. 
bs While he triumphs, and while the Trojans yield, 
The wounded Prince 1s forc'd to leave the Field ; 

Strong Mneſtheus, and Achates often try d, 
And young 4ſcanins, weeping by his ſide, 
Condut him to Iis Tent : Scarce can he rear 
oo His Limbs from Earth, ſupported on his Spear. 
Refoly'd in Mind, regardleſs of the Smart, 
He rugs with both his Hands, and breaks the Dar. 
The Steel remains. No readier way he found 
To draw the Weapon, than t' inlarge the Wound. 
vs Eager of Fight, impatient of delay, 
He begs ; and his unwilling Friends obey. 
Iaps was at hand to prove his Art, 
Whoſe blooming Youth ſo fir'd 4pollo's Heart, 
That for his Love he proffer'd to beſtow 
fo His tuneful Harp, and his unerring Bow. 
The pious Youth, more ſtudious how to ſave 
His g:d Sire, now ſinking to the Grave, 
ſreterr'd the pow'r of Plants, and filent Praiſe 
O! healing Arts, before Phebeian Bays. 

"7 | Trop'd on his Lance the penſive Heroe ſtood, 
and heard, and ſaw unmov'd, the mourning Crowd. 
The fam'd Phyſician tucks his Robes around, 

With ready Hands, and haſtens to the Wound. 
Wit gentle Touches he performs his part, 

yo This way and that, ſolliciting the Darr, 
and excerciſcs all his Heav'nly Art. 
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All foftning Simples, known of Sov'raign Uſe, 
He preſſes our, and pours their noble Juice ; 
Theſe firſt infus'd, to lenifie the Pain, 
595 He tugs with Pincers, but he tugs in vain. 
Then, to the Patron of his Art he prayd ; 
The Patron of his Art refus'd his Aid. 
Mean time the War approaches to the Tents ; 
Th* Allarm grows hotter, and the Noiſe augments : 
600 The driving Duſt proclaims the Danger ncar, 
And firſt their Friends, and then their Foes appear; 
Their Friends retreat, their Foes purſue the Rear. 
The Camp 1s fill d with Terror and Afﬀright, 
The hiſſing Shafts within the Trench alight : 
605 An undiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky ; 
The Shouts of thoſe who kill, and Groans of thoſe who dye 
Bur now the Goddeſs Mother, mov'd with Grief 
And pierc'd with Pity, haſtens her Relief. 
A branch of healing Dittany ſhe brought ; 
619 Which in the Cretan Fields with Care ſhe ſought : 
Rough 1s the Stem, which wooly Leafs ſurround; 
The Leafs with Flow'rs, the Flow'rs with Purple crown: 
Well known to wounded Goats ; a ſure Relief 
To draw the pointed Steel, and eaſe the Gricf. 
615 This Yenus brings, in Clouds involv'd ; and brews 
Th' extra&ted Liquor with Ambroſian Dews, 
And od'rous Panacee : Unſeen ſhe ſtands, 
Temp'ing the mixture with her Heav'nly Hands : 
And pours it in a Bowl, alrcady crown'd 
620 With Juice of medc'nal herbs prepar'd to bathe the Wound. 
The Leech, unknowing of ſuperior Art, 
Which aids the Cure, with this foments the part ; 
And in a Moment ceas'd the raging ſmart. 
Stanchd is the Blood, and in the bottom ſtands : 
625 The Steel, but ſcarcely touch'd with tender Hands, 
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Moves up, and follows of its own Accord ; 
4nd Health and Vigour are at once reſtor'd. 
litis firſt percety d the cloſing Wound : 
and firſt the footſteps of a God he found. 

(10 Arms, Arms, he crics, the Sword and Shield prepare, 
4nd ſend the willing Chiet, renew'd ro War. 
This i5 no Morta] Work, no cure of mine, 
Nor Art's effe&t, but done by Hands Divine : 
Some God our General to the Battel ſends ; 

(35 Some God preſerves his Life for greater Ends. 

The Heroe arms in haſte: His hands infold 

His Thighs with Cuiſſes of refulgent Gold : 
Infam'd to fight, and ruſhing to the Field, 
That Hand ſuſtaining the Celeſtial Shield, 

640 This gripes the Lance; and with ſuch Vigour ſhakes, 
That to the reſt the beamy Weapon quakes. 
Then, with a cloſe Embrace he ftrain'd his Son: 
Ard kiſſing thro' Iis Helmet, thus begun. 
My Son, from my Example learn the War, 

a In Camps to ſuffer, and in Fields to dare : 
But happier Chance than mine atrend thy Care. 
This Day my hand thy tender Age ſhall ſhield, 
And crown with Honours of the conquer'd Field: 
Thou, when thy riper Years ſhall ſend thee forth, 

550 To toils of War, be mindful of my Worth : 

_ Aﬀert thy birthright ; and in Arms be known, 
For Hefor's Nephew, and Z#neas's Son. 

He faid, and, ftriding, iſſu'd on the Plain; 

Anteus, and Mneſtheus, and a num'rous Tran 

| 655 Attend his Steps: The reſt their Weapons take, 
And crowding to the Ficld, the Camp forſake. 

A cloud of blinding Duſt is rais'd around ; 
Labours beneath their Fect the crembling ground. 


— 
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Now Turnus, poſted on a Hill, trom far 
660 Behcld the progreſs of the moving War: 
With him the Latins view d the cover'd Plains, 
And the chill Blood ran backward in their Veins. 
Juturna ſaw th' advancing Troops appear ; 
And heard the hoſtile Sound, and fled for Fear. 
665 Aneas leads; and draws a ſweeping Train, 
Clos'd in their Ranks, and pouring on the Plain. 
As when a Whirlwind ruſhing to the Shore, 
From the mid Ocean, drives the Waves before : 
The painful Hind, with heavy Heart forcſecs, 
679 The flatted Fields, and ſlaughter of che Trees ; 
With leſs impetuous Rage the Prince appears, 
B:fore his doubled Front ; nor leſs Deſtruction bears, 
And now both Armies ſhock, 1n open Field ; 
Ofyris 1s by ſtrong Thymbreus kill'd. 
675 Archetius, Ufens, Epulon, are ſlain ; 
(All famd in Arms, and of the Latian Train ;) 
By Gyas, Mneſtheus, and Achates Hand : 
The facal Augur falls, by whoſe command 
The Truce was broken, and whoſe Lance embru'd 
680 With Trqan Blood, th' unhappy Fight renew'd. 
Loud Shouts and Clamours rend the liquid Sky ; 
And ore the Field the frighted Latins fly. 
The Prince diſdains the Daltards to purſue, 
Nor moves to mect in Arms the fighting few : 
685 Turnus alone, amid the dusky Plan, 
He ſeeks, and to the Combat calls in vain. 
Juturna heard, and-ſeizd with Mortal Fear, 
Forc'd from the Beam her Brother's Charioteer ; 
Aſſumes his Shape, his Armour, and his Meen ; 
690 And like Metiſcus, un his Seat 1s ſecn. 
As the black Swallow near the Palace plics ; 
O're empty Courts, and under Arches flies; 
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Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 
To furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food : 
9s So drives the rapid Goddeſs ore the Plains ; 
The ſmoaking Horſes run with looſen'd Reins. 
She ſtcers a various Courſe among the Foes ; 
Now here, now there, her conqu'ring Brother ſhows: 
Now with a ſtraight, now with a whecling flight, 
0 She turns, and bends, bur ſhuns the ſingle Fight. 
Fas, fir d with Fury, breaks the Crowd, 
And ſeeks his Foe, and calls by name aloud : 
He runs within a narrower Ring, and trics 
To ſtop the Chariot, but che Chariot flies. 
J*5 If he but gain a glimps, Juturna fears, 
Ard far away the Daunian Heroe bears. 
What ſhou'd he do! nor Arts nor Arms avall ; 
And yarious Cares in vain his Mind affail. 
The great Meſſapus thund'ring thro' the Field, 
10 In his left hand two pointed Jay lins held; 
| Encountring on the Prince, one Darc he drew, 
And wich unerring aim, and utmoſt Vigour threw. 
Zneas (aw wt come, and ſtooping low 
Beneath his Buckler, ſhunn'd the threatning blow. 
'5 The Weapon hiſs d above his Head, and tore 
The waving Plume, which on his Helm he wore. 
forc'd by this hoſtile A&t, and fir'd with fpight, 
That flying Turnus till declin'd the Fight ; 
The Prince, whoſe Piety had long repell'd 
20 His inborn ardour, now invades the Field : 
Invokes the Pow'rs of violated Peace, 
Their Rites, and injur'd Altars to redreſs: 
Then, to his Rage abandoning the Rein, 
Wih Blood and ſlaughter'd Bodies fills che Plain. 
?) What God can cell, what Numbers can duiplay-- 
The various Labours of that faral Day ! 
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What Chicts, and Champions fell on either fide, 
In Combar ſlain, or by what Deaths they dy'd ? 
Whom Tirms, whom the Trojan Heroe kill'd : 
730 Who ſhar'd the Fame, and fortune of the Field * 
ove, cou'd{t chou view, and not avert thy fight, 
Two jarring Nations join'd in cruel fight, 
Whom Leagues of laſting Love fo ſhortly ſhall unue ! 
Fneas firſt Rutulian Sucro found, 
735 Whoſc Va'our made the Trojans quit their Ground : 
Berwixs his Ribs the Jay ln drove ſo juſt, 
It reach'd his Heart, nor needs a ſecond Thruſt. 
Now Turnus, at two blows, two Brethren flew ; 
Firſt from his Horſe fierce 4mcus he threw ; 
240 Then Icaping on the Ground, on Foot aflail'd 
Dtores, and 1n equal Fight prevalld. 
Their lifclefs Trunks he leaves upon the place ; 
Their Heads diftilling Gore, his Chariot grace. 
Three cold on Earth the Trqan Heroe threw; 
715 Whom without reſpite at one Charge he flew: 
Cethegus, Tanais, Tagus, tell oppreſs'd, 
And fad Onythes, added to the reſt ; 
Of Theban Blood, whom Peridia bore. 
Turnus, two Brothers from the Lycian Shore, 
750 And trom Apolle's Fane to Bartel ſent, 
Orcihrew, nor Phebus cou'd their Fare prevent. 
Peacctul Menetes after theſe he killd, 
Who Jong had ſhunn'd the Dangers of the Ficld: 
On Lerna's Lake a ſilent Life he led, 
755 And with his Nets and Angle carn'd his Bread. 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he knew, 
Bur wifcly trom th infectious World withdrew- 
Poor was his Houſe ; his Father's painful Hand 
Diſcharg'd his Rent, and plough'd another's Land- 
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A; Flames among the lofty W code arc + Gon 
On diff rent ſides, and both by Winds are blown. 
The Laurels crackle in the ſputt'ring Fire ; 

The frighted Silvans from their Shades retire: 
Or as two neighb'ring Torrents fall from high, 
«/c Rapid they run ; the O_ Waters fry: 
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They rowl to Sca with unrefiſted Force, 

And down the Rocks precipitate their Courſe: 

Not with leis rage the Rival Herocs take 

Their dift rent Ways . nor lefs Deftruction make. 
-»o With Spears afar, with Swords at hand they itrike ; 
1 And zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 
Like them, their dauntleſs Men maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are picrc d unknowing how to y:cld : 


They blow tor blow return, and wound for wound ; 


-15 And hcaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. 
Murranus, boaſting of his Blood, that ſprings 

From a long Royal Race of Latian Kings, 

Is by the Trojan from his Chariot thrown, 

Cruſh d with the Weight of an unweildy Stone : 
 »$Q Betwixt the Wheels he tell; the Wheels that bore 
His living Load, his dying Body tore. 

His ſtarting Steeds, to ſhun the glitt'ring Sword, 


Paw down his trampled Limbs, torgetful of their Lord. 


Fierce Hillus threaten'd high ; and tace to face 
18; Affronted Twurnus in the middle ſpace : 

The Prince encounter'd him in full Carreer, 

And at his Temples aim'd the deadly Spear : 

So fatally the flying Weapon ſped, 

That thro' his Brazen Helm it pierc'd his Head. 
79o Nor Ciſſeus cou'dit thou ſcape trom Turnus hand, 
ln vain the ſtrongeſt of th* Arcadian Band : 

Nor to Cupentus cou'd his Gods atford, 
Availing Aid againit th Anean Sword : 
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Which to his naked Heart purſu'd the Courſe : | 
795 Nor could his plated Shield ſuſtain the Force. 
las fell, whom not the Greaan Pow'rs, 
Nor great Subvertor of the Troqan Tow'rs, 
Were doom'd to kill, while Heaven prolong'd his Dare : 
But who can pa's the Bounds prefix d by Fate ? 
899 In high Ly-neſſus, and in Troy, he held 
Two Palaces, and was trom cach expelF'd : 
Ot all the nughty Man, the laſt Remains 
A little ſor of Foreign Earth contains. 
And now both Hoſts their broken Troops unite, 

805 In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight, 
Sereſthus, and undaunted Mreſtheus join 
The Trojan, Tuſcan, and Arcadian Line : 

Sea-born Meſſapus, with Atinas, heads 
The Latin Squadrons, and to Battel leads. 
810 They ſtrike, they puſh, they throng the ſcanty ſpace; 
Reſoly'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace ; 
And where one fails, another fills his Place. 
The Gprian Goddeſs now inſpires her Son 
To leave th' unfiniſh'd Fight, and ſtorm the Town. 
815 For while he rowls his Eyes around the Plain, 
In queſt of Turnus, whom he ſeeks in vain, 
He views th* unguarded City from afar, 
In careleſs quiet, and fecure of War : 
Occaſion offers, and excites his Mind, 

829 To dare b:yond the Task he firſt delign'd. 
Reſoly'd, he calls his Chiefs: they leave the Fight ; 
Attended thus, he takes a neighb'ring Height : 
The crowding Troops about their Gen'ral ſtand, 
All under Arms, and wait his high Command. 

52.5 Then thus the lofty Prince: Hear and obey, 

Ye Tran Bands, without the leaſt delay. 
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me is with us, and what I have decreed 
Requires our utmoſt Vigour, and our Speed. 
Your inſtant Arms againſt the Town prepare ; 
oThe ſource of Miſchief, and the Seat of War. 
| This Day the Latian Tow'rs, that mate the Sky, 
tall level with the Plain in Aſhes lye : 
The People ſhall be Slaves; unleſs in time 
They kneel for Pardon, and repent their Crime. 
6 Tvice have our Foes been vanquith'd on the Plain; 
Then ſhall I wait till Twmnus will be (lain? 
Your Force againſt the perjur'd City bend : 
There it began, and there the War ſhall end. 
The Peace profan'd our righttul Arms requires : 
10 Cleanſe the polluted Place with purging Fires. 
He finiſh'd ; and one Soul inſpiring all, 
Form'd in a Wedge, the Foot approach the Wall. 
Without the Town, an unprovided Train 
Of gapmg, gazing Citizens are ſlain. 
+5 Some Firebrands, others ſcaling Ladders bear ; 
And thoſe they toſs aloft, and theſe they rear: 
The Flames now lanch'd, the feather'd Arrows fly, 
and Clouds of miffive Arms obſcure the Sky. 
Advancing to the Eront the Heroe ſtands, 
50 And ſtretching out to Heav'n his Pious Hands ; 
atteſts the Gods, aflcrts his Innocence, 
Upbraids with breach of Faith th' 4u/onian Prince : 
Declares the Royal Honour doubly ſtain'd. 
and twice the Rites of holy Peace profan'd. 
Diſſenting Clamours in the Town ariſe ; 
Each will be heard, and all at once adviſe. 
One part for Peace, and one for War contends : 
Some wou'dexclude their Foes,and ſome admittheir Friends. 
The helpleſs King is hurry'd in the Throng ; 
And what &re Tide prevails, 1s born along. 
Oo00 72 Thus 
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Thus when the Swain, within a hollow Rock, 
Inyades the Bees with ſuffocating Smoke, 
They ru! around, or labour on their Wings, 
Diſus'd to flight; and ſhoot their {]:epy Stings : 

865 To ſhun the bitter Fumes in vain they try ; 

Black Vapours, ifſuing f:om the Vent, involve the Sky, 

Bur Fate, and cnyicus Fortune, now Prepare 

To plunge the Latins in the laſt deſpair. 

The Queen, who ſaw the Focs invade the Town; 
£-o And Brands on tops of burning Houſes thrown: 

Caſt round her Eycs, diſtracted with her Fear ; 

No Troops of Turns 1a the Field appear. 

Once more ſhe ſtares abroad, but (till in vain : 

And then concludes the Royal Yourh 1s {lain. 

575 Mad with her Anguiſh, impotent to bear 

The mighty Gricf, ſhe loaths the vital Air. 

She calls her ſelf the Cauſe of all this III, 

And owns the dire Effe&s of her ungovern'd Will: 

She ravcs againſt the Gods, ſhe beats her Breaſt, 
$80 She tears with both her hands her Purple Veſt. 

Then round a Beam a running Nooſe ſhe ty'd ; 

And, faſten'd by the Neck, obſcenely dy'd. 

Soon as the fatal News by Fame was blown, 

And to her Dames, and to her Daughter known ; 

885 The ſad Lavinia rends her yellow Hair, | 
And roſic Cheeks; the reſt her Sorrow ſhare: | 
With Shricks the Palace rings, and Madneſs of Deſpair. 
The ſpreading Rumor fills the Publick Place ; | 
Confuſion, Fear, Diſtra&tion, and Diſgrace, 

890 And {ilcnt ſhame, are ſcen in ev'ry Face. 

Latmus tears his Garments as he goes, 

Both for his publick, and his private Woes : 
With Filth his venerable Beard beſmears, 
And ſordid Duſt deforms his Silver Hairs. 
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- 4nd much he blames che ſoftneſs of his Mind, 
E QLbnoxious © the Charms of Womankind, 

ind ſoon [{:duc'd to change, whar hz fo well defign'd: 
To break the ſolemn League ſo long defir'd, 
Nor finiſh what his Fares, and tholc of Troy r<quir'd. 
'» Now Tins rowls aloot o'ce empty Plains, 
4nd here and there ſome ſtragling Foes he gleans. 
His flving Courſers pl-afe him lets and lIcfs, 
\ham'd of cafic Fight, and cheap <ucceſs. 
Thus half contented, anxious in his Mind, 
05 The diſtant Cries come driving in the Wind : 
Sous from the Walls, but Shouts in Murmurs drown'd ; 
4 jarring mixture, and a boding ſound. 
Alas, faid he, what mean theſe diſmal Cries, 
What doleful Clamours from the Town ariſc ? 
10 Confusd he ſtops, and backward pulls the Reins: 
She, who the Driver's Office now ſuſtains, 
Replics; Negle&t, my Lord, theſe new Alarms; 
Here fight, and urge the Fortune of your Arms : 
There want not others to defend the Wall : 
pi5 If by your Rival's Hand th' Italians fall, 
Q ſhall your tatal Sword his Friends opprelſs, 
In Honour equal, equal 1n Succels. 
To this, the Prince; O Siſter, (for I knew 
The Peace infring'd, proceeded firit from you,) 
/" [knew you, when you mingled firſt in Fight, 
And now in vain you wou'd deccive my Sight : 
Why, Goddeſs, this unprofitable Care ? 
Who ſent you down from Heav'n, involy'd in Air, 
Tour ſhare of Mortal Sorrows to ſaſtain, 

") And {ce your Brother bleeding on the Plain ? 
for, to what Pow'r can Tunus have recourſe, 
Or how reſiſt his Fates prevailing force ! 
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Th:ſe Eves lzeheld Murranus bite the Ground, 

Mighty the Man, and mighty was the Wound. 
930] heard mv deareſt Friend, with dying Breath, 

My Name invoking to revenge his Death: 

Brave [{fens fell with H::nour on the Place; 

To ſhun the ſhameful ſ23hr of my diſgrace, 

On Farth ſapine, a Manly Corps he lics ; 
935 His Veſt and Armour arc the Victor's ”rize. 

Then, ſhall I ſce Laurentum 1 a flame, 

Which only wanted to compleat my ſhame ? 

How will the Latins hoot thetr Champion's flight ; 

How Drances will inſult, and point them to the ſight! 
940 Is Death ſo hard to bear ? Ye Gods below, 

(ince thoſe above fo ſmall Compaſſion ſhow,) 

R«ceve a Soul unſuliy'd yet with ſhame, 

Which not belies my great Forefather's Name. 

He faid : And while he ſpoke, with flying ſpeed, 

945 Came Sages urging on his foamy Stecd ; 

Fix'd on his wounded Face a Shaft he bore, 

And ſceking Turnus ſent his Voice before : 

Turnus, on you, on you alone depends 

Our laſt Relicf; compaſſionate your Friends. 
950 Like Lightning, fierce #&neas, rowling on, 

With Arms inveſts, with Flames invades the Town: 

The Brands are tofs'd on high ; the Winds conſpire 

To drive along the Deluge of the Fire : 

All Eycs are fix'd on you; your Foes rcj»ice ; 
955 Evn the King ſtaggers, and ſuſpends his Choice: 

Douvnts to deliver, or defend the Town; 

Whom to reje&t, or whom to call his Son. 

The Queen, on whom your utmoſt hopes were plac'd, 

Her felt ſuborning Death, has breath'd her laſt. 
960 Tis true, Meſſapus, fearleſs of his Fate, 

With fierce 4tinas Aid, defends the Gate 
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O0n ev rv fide ſurrounded by the Foe : 
The more they kill, the greater Numbers grow ; 
An [ron Harveſt mounts, and {ti]] remains to mow. 


; Tou, far aloof from your forſaken Bands, 

four rowling Chariot drive orc empry Sands. 
Stupid he fate, his Eyes on Earth declind, 

And various Carcs revolving in his Mind: 

Rage boiling from the botrom of his Breaſt, 

, And Sorrow mix*d with Shame?, his Soul oppreſs'd: 
4nd conſcious Worth lay lab'ring in his Thought ; 
And Love by Jealouſic ro Madne's wrought. 

By low degrecs his Rea'on drove away 
The Miſts of Paſhon, and reſum'd her Sway. 

75 Then, riſing on his Car, he turn'd his Look ; 
And aw the Town involy'd in Fire and Smoke. 
A wooden Tow r with Flames already blaz'd, 


| Which his own Hands on Beams and Rafters rais'd : 


And Bridges laid above to join the Space ; 

fo And Wheels below to row] from place to place. 
diter, the Fates have vanquiſh'd : Let us go 
The way which Heav'n and my hard Fortune ſhow. 
The Fight 1s fix'd : Nor ſhall the branded Name 
Of a baſe Coward blot your Brother's Fame. 

$5 Death is my choice ; bur ſuff:r me to try 
My Force, and vent my Rage betore I dyc. 
Hc aid, and leaping down wichour delay, 
Thro' Crowds of ſcatter'd Foes he tree'd his way. 
Yriding he paſs'd, impetuous as the Wind, 

\ and lefe the grieving Goddeſs far behind. 


As when a Fragment, from a Mountain torn 
by raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents born, 

Or lappd by time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
Ironc thro' the Void the Rocky Ruine ſhoots, 
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995 Rowling from Crag to Crag, from Stcep to Steep, 
Down ſink, at once the Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Involv'd alike, thy ruſh to neatier Ground, 

Stun'd with the ſhock ch11y fall, and itun'd from Earth rebound. 
So Turnus, haſting licailong to the Town, 

; :-0 Should'ring and ſhoving, bore the Squadrons down. 

Still prefling onward, to th: Walis he drew, 
Where Shafts, and Spears, and Darts promiſcuous fley. 
And ſanzuine Streams the {] pp'ry Ground embrey. | 
Firſt ſtreeching out his Arm, 1n ſign of Peace, 

1005 He cries aloud, to make the Combat ceaſe: 

Rutulians hold, and Latin Troops rene; 

The Fight is mine, and me the Gods require. 

T's juſt that I ſhou'd vindicate alone 

The broken Truce, or for the Breach atone. 
1010 T his Day ſhall fre: from Wars th' Auſonian State ; 

Or finiſh my Misfortunes in my Fate. 

Both Armies from their bloody Work defiſt: 

And bearing backward, form a ſpacious Liſt. 

The Trojan Heroe who receiv'd trom Fame 

1015 The welcome Sound, and h-ard the Champion's Nam 
Soon leaves the taken Works, and mounted Walls, 
Greedy of War, where greater Glory calls. 

He ſprings to Fight, exulcing in his Force ; 
His jointed Armour rattles 1a the Courſe. 

1020 Like Eryx, or like Athos, great he ſhows, 

Or Farher Apennine, when white with Snows, 

His Head Divine, obſcure in Clouds he hides : 

And ſhakes the ſounding Foreſt on his ſides. 
The Nations over-aw'd, ſarccalc the Fight, 

1025 Immoveable their Bodies, fix'd their fight : 

Ev'n Death ſtands till; nor from aboye they throw 
Their Darts, nor drive their batr'ring Rams below. 
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In ſilent Oider cs Army "wy 
And drop their Swords, dnbvoving, from their Hands. 


030 Th? Auſonian King beholds, with wond'ring ſight, 


Two mighty Champions match'd in ſingle Fight : 
Born under Climes remote ; and brought by Face, 
With Swords to try their Titles to the Stare. 
' Now in clos'd Field, each other from afar 
135 They view ;z and ruſhing on, begin the War. 
They launch their Spears, then hand to hand they meet ; 
The trembling Soil reſuunds bencath their Feet : 
Their Bucklers claſh ; thick blows deſcend from high, 
And flakes of Fire from their hard Helmets fly. 

0 Courage conſpires with Chance; and both ingage 
With equal Fortune yet, and mutual Rage. 

As when two Bulls tor their fair Female fight, 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus height ; 
Wih Horns adverſe they meet : the Keeper flics : 

095 Mute ſtands the Herd, the Heifars rowl their Eyes ; 
And wait th' Event ; which Victor they ſhall bear, 
And who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Year : 
With rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, 

And Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound return: 

50 Their Dewlaps gor'd, their {ſides arc lay'd in Blood ; 
Loud Cries and roaring Sounds rebcllow thro' the Wood 
Such was the Combar in the lifted Ground ; 

W claſh their Swords and fo their Shields reſound. 
Jove ſets the Beam ; in cither Scale he lays 

5; The Champions Fate, and each exactly weighs. 

On this ſide Life, and lucky Chance aſcends : 
Loaded with Death, that other Scale deſcends. 
Ras'd on the Stretch, young Twnus aims a blow, 
Full on the Helm of his unguarded Foe : 

” Shrill Shouts and Clamours ring on cither fide; 
as Hopes and Fears their panting Hearts diyide. 
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Bur all in pieces flies the Traytor Sword, 

And, in the middle Stroke, deſerts his Lord. 

Now tis but Dcach, or Flight : diſarm'd he flies, 
os; When in his Hand, an unknown Hilt he ſpies. 

Fame ſays that Turnus, when his Stecds he join'd, 

Hurrying to War, diforder'd 1n his Mind, 

Snatch'd the firſt Weapon, which his haſte cou'd find. 

Twas not the fatced Sword his Father bore; 

' =o But that his Chariotcer Metifcus wore. 

This, while the Trojans fled, the Toughneſs held; 
But vain againſt the great Yulcanian Shield, 

The mortal-temper'd Steel deceiv'd his Hand : 
The -ſhiver d fragments ſhone amid the Sand. 

can Surprizd with fear, he fled along the Ficld ; 
And now forthright, and now in Orbits wheel'd. 
For here the Trojan Troops the Lift ſurround ; 

And there the Paſs is clos'd with Pools and marſhy Ground. 
fEneas haſtens, tho* with heavier Pace, 

080 1s Wound, fo newly knit, retards the Chaſe: 
And oft his trembling Knees their Aid refuſe, 

Yet preſſing foot by foot his Foe purſues. 
Thus, when a fearful Stag 1s clos'd around 
With Crimſon Toils, or in a River found ; 

08; High on the Bank the deep-mouth'd Hound appeats; 
Sull opening, following till, where c're he ſteers : 
The perſecuted Creature, to, and fro, 
Turns here and there, to ſcape his Umbrian Foe : 
Steep 1s th' Aſcent, and if he gains the Land, 

:ogo Ihe Purple Death- is pitch'd along the Strand: 
His cager Foe determin'd to the Chace, 
Stretch'd at his length gains Ground at ey'ry Pace: 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds his Prey : 
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He bites the Wind, and fills his ſounding Jaws with Air. 
The Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Crics ; 
The mortal Tumulc mounts, and thunders in the Skies. 
Thus flies the Daunian Prince: and, flying, blames 
10s His tardy Troops ; and calling by their Names, 
Demands his truſty Sword. The Tran threats 
The Realm with Ruin, and their ancient Seats 
To lay in Aſhes, if they darc ſupply 
With Arms or Aid, his vanquiſh'd Encmy : 
1195 Thus menacing, he ſtill purſues the Courſe, 
With Vigour, tho* diminiſhd of his Force. 
Ten times, already, round the liſted place, 
One Chief had fled, and rother giv'n the Chace: 
No trivial Prize 1s play'd; for on the Lite 
| 1116 Or Death of Turnus, now depends the Strite. 
Within the ſpace, an Olive Tree had ſtood, 
A facred Shade, a venerable Wood, : 
For Vows to Faunus paid, the Latins Guardian God. 
Here hung the Veſts, and Tablets were ingrav'd, 
*115 Of finking Mariners from Shipwrack fav d. 
With heedlcſs Hands the Trojans fell'd the Tree, 
To make the Ground inclos'd for Combar free. 
Dep in the Root, whether by Fatz, or Chance, 
Or erring haſte, the Tr0jan drove his Lance : 
4 Then oop'd, and tug'd with Force immenſe to free 
Th' incumber*d Spear, from the tenacious Tree : 
That whom his fainting Limbs purſu'd in vain, 
His flying W capon might from far attain. 
Confusd with Fear, bereft of Human Aid, 
Then Turns to the Gods, and firſt to Faunss pray d. 
O Faunus pity, and thou Mother Earth, 
Where I thy foſter Son receiv d my Birth, 
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Hold faſt the Stcel; if my Religious Hand 
Your Plant has honour d, which your Foes profan'd; 
1139 Propitious hear my pious Pray'r ! He ſaid, 
Nor with ſucce{slefs Vows invok'd their Aid. 
' Th incumbent Heroe wrench'd, and pull'd, and Rtrain'd 
Buc ſtill the ttubborn Earth the Steel detain'd. 
Juturna took her time ; and while in vain 


.* 
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1135 He ſtrove, aflum'd Meti/cus Form again : 
And, 1n that inutated Shape, reſtor'd 
To the deſpairing Prince, his Daunian Sword. 
The Queen of Love, who, with Diſdain and Grief, 
Saw the bold Nymph aftord this prompt Relief ; 

1140 T' aſſert her Off-ſpring, with a greater Deed, 

From the rough Root the ling ring Weapon freed. 
Once more erect, the Rival Chiefs adyance; 
One truſts the Sword, and one the pointed Lance: 
And both reſoly'd alike, to try their fatal Chance. 

11435 Mean time Imperial Jove to Juno ſpoke, 

Who from a ſhining Cloud bcheld the ſhock ; 
What new Arreſt, O Queen of Heav'n, is ſent 
To ſtop the Fates now lab'ring in th' Event. 
What farther hopes are left thee to purſue ? 

1150 Divine neas, (and thou know'ſt it too,) 
Fore-doom'd to theſe Celeſtial Seats is due. 
What more Attempts for Turns can be made, 
That thus thou ling'reſt in this lonely Shade ! 

Is it becoming of the due Reſpect, 
1155 And awful Honour of a God Elect, 
A Wound unworthy of our State to feel ; 
Patient of Human Hands, and earthly Steel * 
Or ſeems 1t Juſt, the Siſter ſhou'd reſtore, 
A ſecond Sword, when one was loſt before; 
1160 And arm a conquer'd Wretch, againſt his Conqueror? 
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ror what without thy knowledge and avow, 
Nav more, thy Dictate, durſt Juturna do ? 

At aft in deference to my Love, forbear 

To lodge within thy Soul this anxious Care: 

115 Reclin'd upon my Breaſt, chy Gricf unload : 
Who ſhou'd rcheve the Goddeſs, but the God ? 
Now, all things to their utmoſt Iflue tend ; 
Puhh'd by the Fates to their appointed End: 
While leave was giv'n thee, and a Jawful Hour 

0 For Vengeance, Wrath, and unrefifted Poy'r : 
Toſs'd on the Seas thou cou'd'it thy Focs diſtreſs, 
And driv'n aſhore, with Hoſtile Arms oppreſs: 
D.form the Royal Heuſe; and from the ſide 
Of the Juſt Bridegroom, tear the plighted Bride : 

1175 Now ccaſe at mv Command. The Thund'rer ſaid: 
And with dejected Eyes this Anſwer Juno made. 
Bccauſe your dread Decree too well I knew; 
From Turns, and from Earth unwilling I withdrew. 
Ele ſhou'd you not behold me here alone, 

15 Inyolyd in empty Clouds my Friends bemoan : 
But girt with vengeful Flames, in open ſight, 
Engag'd againſt my Foes in Mortal Fight. 

Tis true Juturna mingled 1n the Strife 
By my Command, to fave her Brother's Life ; 

1195 At leaſt to try : But by the Stygian Lake, 

(The moſt religious Oath the Gods can take,) 
With this reſtriction, not to bend the Bow, 

Or toſs the Spear, or trembling Dart to throw. 
And now reſign'd to your Superior Might, 

And tir'd with fruitleſs Toils, 1 loath the Fight. 
This let me beg, (and this no Fares withſtand) 
Both for my (elf, and for your Fathers Land, 
That whcn the Nuprial Bed ſhall bind the Peace ; 
(Which 1, ſince you ordain, conſent to bleſfs,) 
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11cs The Las of either Nation be the ſame; 
Bat It the Latins ft4)] retain their Name: 
Speak the ſame Language which they ſpoke before , 
Wear the ſinze Habits which their Grandlires wore: 
Call them not Trojans : Periſh the Renown, 
1200 And Naine of Troy, with that dercſted Town. 
Latium be Latium ſtill; let Alba rcign, 
And Rome's immortal Majcſty remain. 
Then thus the Founder of Mankind replics : 
(Uniufl:d was his Front, ſerenc his Eyes,) 
12.25 Can Saturn's Ilue, and Heay'n's other Heir, 
Such endleſs Anger in her Boſom bear? 
B: Miſtreſs, and your full Deſires obtain : 
Bur quench the Choler you foment in vain. 
From ancient Blood th' Auſonian People ſprung, 
1210 Shall kcep their Name, their Habit, and their Tongue 
The Trans to their Cuſtoms ſhall be ty'd, 
I will, my ſelf, their common Rites provide ; 
The Nanves ſhall command, the Foreigners ſubſide, | 
All ſhall be Latium ; Troy without a Name : 
1215 And her loſt Sons forget from whence they came. 
From Blood ſo mix'd, a pious Race ſhall flow, 
Equal to Gods, excelling all below. 
No Nation more Reſpect to you ſhall pay, 
Or greater Off rings on your Altars lay. 
1220 Juno conſents, well pleas'd that her Deſires 
Had found Succeſs, and from the Cloud retires. 
The Peace thus made, the Thund'rer next prepares 
To force the wat'ry Goddeſs from the Wars. 
Deep in the diſmal Regions, void of Light, 
1:25 Thre: Daughters at a Birth were born to Night: 
Theſe their brown Mother, brooding on her Care, 
Indu'd with windy Wings to flit in Air : 
Vich Serpents girt alike ; and crown'd with hiffing Hat. 
In 
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In Hearn the Dire call'd, and ſtill ar hand, 
-Before the Throne of angry Jove they ſtand. 
His Miniſters of Wrath ; and ready ſt] 
The Minds of Mortal Men with Fears to fill: 
When &re the moody Sire, to wreak his Hate 
) Realms, or Towns deſerving of their Fate, 
.Hurls down Diſcaſes, Death, and deadly Care, 
3nd zrrifics the guiley World with War. 
On: Siſter Plague of cheſe from Heayv'n he ſent, 
To {right Juturna with a dire Portent. 
Th: Peſt comes whirling down : by far more flow 
::0 Springs che (wift Arrow from the Parthian Bow, 
Or (54m Eugh ; when traverſing the Skies, 
nd drench'd 1n poisnous Juice, the ſure Deſtruction flics. 
| ith ſuch a ſudden, and unſeen a flight, 
Shot thro' the Clouds the Daughter of the Night. 
:45 Soon as the Field inclos'd ſhe had in view, 
And from afar her deſtin'd Quarry knew : 
Contrafted, to the boding Bird ſhe turns, 
Which haunts the ruin'd Piles, and hallow'd Urns 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings ; 
3:59 Where Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. 
Thus leflen'd iti her Form, wath frightful Cries, 
The Fury round unhappy Turns flies, 
Flaps on his Shield, and flutters o're his Eyes. 
A lazy Chilneſs crept along his Blood, 
255 Choak'd was his Voice, his Hair with Horror ſtood. 
Juturna from afat beheld her fly, 
And knew thi! ill Omen, by her ſcreatning Cry, 
And {tridour 6f her Wings. Amaz'd with Fear, 
3 Her beaut6ous Breaſt ſhe beat, and rent her flowing Hair. 
Ah me, ſhe cries, if this unequal Strite, 
What can thy Siſter more to ſave thy Life ! 
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In Arms, with that inexorable Fiend ! 

Now, now, I quit the Field ! forbear to fright 
;:5s My render Soul, ve baleful Birds of Night! 

The laſhing of your Wings I know too well: 


Tac ſounding Flight, and Funral Screams of Hell! 
Tiicſe are the Gifts vou bring from haughty Jove, 
Tone worthy Recompence of raviſhd Love! 
70 Did he for this exempr mv Lite from Fate ? 
O hard Conditions of Immortal State! 
Tho' born to Death, not priviledg'd to dye, 
Bat forc'd to bear impos'd Eternity ! 
Take back your envious Bribes, and let me g0 
1275 Companion to my Brother's Ghoſt below ! 
The Joys arc vaniſh'd : Nothing now remains, 
Of Lite Immortal, but Immorcal Pains. 
What Earth will open her devouring Womb, 
To reſt a weary Goddeſs in the Tomb! 
1280 She drew a length of Sighs; nor more ſhe ſaid ; 
But in her Azure Mantle wrap'd hcr. Head : 
Then plung'd into her Scream, with deep Deſpair, 
And her laſt Sobs came bubling up in Air. 
Now ſtern Zneas wayes his weighty Spear 
128; Againſt his Foe, and thus upbraids his Fear, 
What farther Subtertuge can Turnus find : 
What cmpty Hopes are harbour in his Mind? 
'Tis not thy Swiftneſs can ſecure thy Flight: 
Not with their Feer, but Hands, the Valiant fight, 
1290 Vary thy Shape in thouſand Forms, and dare 
What Skill and Courage can attempt in War 
Wiſh for the Wings of Winds, co mount the Sky ; 
Or hid, within the hollow Earth to lye. 
The Champion ſhook his Head ; and made this ſhort reply 


No 
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a; No threats of thine, my caanly Mind can move: 
Tis Hoſtile Heav'n I dread ; and Partial Jove. 
Ve, faid no More : but wich a Sigh, .repreſs'd 
The mighty Sorrow, 1n tis-ſwelling Breaſt. 
Then, as he rowl'd his froubled Eves: around, 
330Ao Antique Stone he ſaw-:-the Common Bound 
Of Neighb'ring Fields; and Barricr-of the Ground: 
& vaſt, that Twelve ſtrong Men of modern Days, 
Th' cnormous Weight from Earth cou'd hardly-raile. 
Ye heay'd it at a Lift: and ipoiz'd:on high, 
1305 Ran ſtagg ring on, againſt his Enemy... 
But ſo diſorder'd, that he ſcarcely knew 
His Way: or-w hat unwieldy weight he threw. - 
His knocking Knees are bent beneath the Load : 
And ſhiv'ring Cold congeals his vital Blood. 
1oThe Stone drops from hjs Arms : and falling ſhort, 
For want of Vigour, mocks his vain Effort. 
And as, when heavy Sleep has clos'd the ſight, -- 
The fickly Fancy labours in the Night: 
We ſeem to run ; and, deſticure of Force, 
315 Our finking Limbs forſake us in the Courſe: 
In vain we heave for Breath; in vain we cry: - 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their uſual Strength deny ; 
and, on the Tongue the falr'ring Accents dye : 
vo Turns far'd : what ever means he try'd, 
3c All farce of Arms, and points of Art employ'd, 
The Fury flew athwart; and made th* Endeavour void. 
A thouſand various Thoughts his Soul confound : 
He ſtar'd abour ; nor Aid nor Iflue found : s 
His own Men ſtop the Paſs; and his own Walls ſurround. 
'®3Once more he pauſes; and looks our agaln : 
And ſeeks the Goddeſs Chariotecr in vain. 
Trembling he views the Thund'ring Chief advance : 
And brandiſhing aloft the deadly Lance: 
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Amaz'd he eow'rs-beneath;his conqu'ring #5 = þ 
133®Forgets to ward ;\iand waits the; coming Blow. | 
Aſtoniſh'd while he:ſtands, :and fixd with Fear, /,/ 
Aim'd at his Shield he: {ces th>-nnpending; Spear. + ;;, i; 
The Heroe meafurd fitt; with narrow: view, - note 
The deſtind: Mark :- And pling as he threw; - 11 11 1h. 
1335 With: fes' full fivicig the-faral' Weapon flew;.r:.1 ' 
Not with kfs Rage the; rattling:Thunder falls, - ';,, ,- 
Or Stones from batt'ring:Engins- break the Walls: 
Swift as a Whirlwind, -from an Arm ſo'ftrong, | -:: 
The Lance drove on;; and bore the Deaths along. © :;; 
1349 Nought cou'd his-fevin-fold Shield the Princo avail, :' 
Nor ought beneath his Arms the Coat :of Mall , | 
It piercd:thro? all; and with a- grizly Wound, :/ 1 
Transfix'd his Thigh, -and doubled lum 'to:ground.: |: 
With Groans the Latins rend the. yaulted..Sky ; off 
1345 Woods, Hills, and: Valleys, to the Voice reph. 
Now low. on Earth the lofty Chicf is laid ; ha 
With Eyes caſt upward, and with Arms diſplay'd; . | 
And Recrcant thus to the proud Vidtor pray d. - 
I know my Death deſety'd, nor hope to live : 
1350 Uſe what the Gods, - and thy+good Fortune give. 
. Yer think; oh think, if Mercy may be ſhown, 
(Thou hadſt a Father once; and haſt a Son J 
Pity my Sire, now linking co the Grave ; 
And for Anchiſes. ſake, old Daunus ſave ! 
1355 Or, if thy vow'd Revenge purſue. my Death ; 
Give tomy. Friends my Body yoid of Breath! 
The Latian Chiefs have feen me beg my Life; 
Thuxe is the Conqueſt, thine the Royal Wie : 
Againſt a yielded Man, *tis mean ignoble Strife. 
1360 In deep Suſpence the Trojan ſrem'd to ſtand ; 
And jutt prepar'd to ſtrike repreſs'd his Hand. 
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He rowl'd his Eyes, and ev'ry Moment felt 
His manly Soul with more Compaſſion melt. 
When, caſting down a caſual Glance, he ſpy'd 
1165 The Golden Belt that glitter'd on his ſide 
The fatal Spoils which haughty Turn tore 
From dying Pallas, and in Triumph wore. 
Then rowz'd anew to Wrath, he loudly cries, 
(Flames, while he ſpoke, came flaſhing. from his Eyes: ) 
1370 Traytor, doſt thou, doſt thou to Grace pretend, 
Clad, as thou art, in Trophees of my Friend? 
To his fad Soul a gratcful Off ring go; 
"Tis Pallas, Pallas g1ves this deadly Blow. 
He raisd his Arm aloft; and at the Word, 
17; Deep in his Boſom drove the ſhining Sword, 
The ſtreaming Blood diftain'd his Arms around : 
And the diſdainful Soul came ruſking thro' the Wound. 
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READER 


HAT Yireil wrote in the vigour of his Age, in Plen- 
ty and at Eaſe, I have undertaken to Tranſlate in my 
Declining Years : ſtrugling with Wants, oppreſs'd with 
Sickneſs, curb'd in my Genius, lyable to be miſcon- 
krued in all I write ; and my Judges, if they are not very equitable, 
already prejudic'd againſt me, by the Lying Charafer which has been 
iven them of my Morals. Yer ſteady to my Principles, and not di- 
Land with my AfMi&tions, I have, by the Blefſing of God on my 
Endeavours, overcome all difficulties; and, in ſome meaſure, acquit- 
ted my ſelf of the Debt which I ow*d the Publick, when I undertook 
this Work. In the firſt place therefore, I thankfully acknowledge to 
the Almighty Power, the Aſſiſtance he has given me in the begin- 
ning, the Proſecution, and Concluſion of my preſent Studies, which 
are more happily pertorn'd, than I could have promis'd to my ſelf, 
when I labour'd under ſuch Diſcouragements. For, what I have done, 
ImperfeCt as it is, for want of Health and leiſure to Correct it, will be 
judg'd in after Ages, and poſſibly in the preſent, to be no diſhonour 
to my Native Country ; whoſe Language and Poetry wou*d be more 
eſteem'd abroad, if they were better underſtood. Somewhat (give 
me leave to ſay) Thave added to both of them in the choice of Woras, 
and Harmony of Numbers which were wanting, eſpecially the laſt, in 
all our Poets, even in thoſe who being endu'd with Genius, yet have 
not Cultivated their Mother-Tongue with ſufficient Care ; or rely- 
ng on the Beauty of their Thoughts, have judg'd the Ornament of 
Words, and Sweetneſs of Sound unneceſſary. One 1s for raking in 
Chaucer (Our Exgliſh Ennias) for antiquated Words, which are never 
tobe reviv'd, bur when Sound or Significancy is wanting 1n the pre- 
ſent Language. But many of his deſerve not this Redemption, any 
more than the Crouds of Men who daily die, or are {lain for Six-pence 
n a Battel, merit to be reſtor'd to Life, if a Wiſh cou'd revive them. 
Others have no Ear for Verſe, nor choice of Words; nor diſtin&ion 
of thoughts; but mingle Farthings with their Gold to make up the 
Num. Here is a Field of Satire open'd to me: Bur ſince the Revolu- 
ton, I have wholly renounc'd that Taleor. For who wou'd give Phy- 
k to the Great when he is uncall'd? To do his Patient no good, 
and indanger himſelf for his Preſcription ? Neither am I ignorant, but 
l may juſtly be Condema'd for many of thoſe Faults, of which I have 
tog liberally Arraign'd others. 


Cynthias Aurem wellit, & admonuit, 


'Tis 
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'Tis enough for me, if the Government will let me paſs unqueſt 
ond. In the mean time, I am oblig'd in gratitude, to returg n; 
Thanks to many of them, who have tot only diſtinguiſh'd me from 
others of the ſame Party, by a particular exception of Grace, bur 
without conſidering the Man, have been bountiful to the Poet: Have 
encourag?d Virgil ro ſpeak ſuch Emeliſh, as I could teach him, and 
rewarded his Interpreter, for the pains he has taken in bringing him. 
ver into Britain, by defraying the Charges of his Voyage, Eye 
Cerberus, when he had receiv'd rhe Sop, permitted eas to paſs free. 
ly to Ehſium. Had it been offer*d me, and I had refus'd ir, yer gi1 
" Bhs gratitude is due to ſuch who were willing to oblige me, By 
how much more to thoſe from whom I have receiv'd the Favours 
which they have offer*d to one of a different Perſwaſion. Amongt 
whom I cannot omit naming theEarls of Darby and of Pererborouzh,Toths 
firſt of theſe, I have not the Honour to be known ; and therefore hj 
liberality as much unexpeCted,asit was undeſery*d. The preſentEarlofp.. 
terborough has been pleas'd long ſince to accept the tenders of my Seryice, 
His Favours are ſo frequent to me, that I receive them almolt by pr. 
ſcription. No difference of Intereſts or Opinion have been able ty 
withdraw his ProteQtion from me : And I might juſtly be condemr'4 
for the moſt unthankful of Mankind, if I did not always preferre 
for him a moſt profound ReſpeQ and inviolable Gratitude. I mif 
alſo add, that if the laſt Azeid ſhine amongſt its Fellows, "tis owing 
to the Commands of Sir Wiliam Trumball, one of the Principal Sc. 
taries of State, who recommended it, as his Favourite, to my Car: 
and for his ſake particularly I have made it mine. For who wail 
confeſs wearineſs, when he enjoin'd a freſh Labour ? I cou'd not but 
invoke the aſſiſtance of a Muſe, for this laſt Office. 

Extremum hunc Arethuſa : 
Negat quis Carmina Gallo? 

Neither am I to forget the Noble Preſent which was made nely 
Gilbert Dolben Eſq; the worthy Son of the late Arch-Biſhop of lat: 
who, when I began this Work, enricl'd me with all the ſeveral Ed 
tions of Yir2:l, and all the Commeataxies of thoſe Editions in Lois. 
Amongſt which, EF cou'd not but prefer the Dolphins; as the laf, the 
ſhorteſt, and the moſt Judicious. FabriniT had alſo ſent me from Ih; 
but either he underſtands Yirgs! very imperfeQly, or I have no knov- 
ledge of my Author. 

Being Invited by that worthy Gentleman, Sir Willem Bowyer, t0 
Denham-Court, 1 Tranſlated the firſt Georgic at his Houſe, and tix 
greateſt part of the laſt Aze:ia, A more triendly Entertainment 00 
Man ever found. No wonder therefore if both thoſe Verſions ſurpals 
the reſt, and own the fatisfaftion I receiv*d in his Converſe, wit 
whom I had the honour to be bred in Cambridge, and in the ſame Cor 
lege. The Seventh Aczeid was made Engliſh at Burleigh, the Magi 
ficent Abode of the Earl of Exeter : In a Village belonging to his Fi 
mily I was born, and under his Roof I endeavour'd to make thi 
#xeid appear in Engliſh with as much luſtre as I cou'd ; though m) 
Author has not given the finiſhing ſtrokes either to it, or to the E- 
venth, as I perhaps cou'd prove in both, if I durſt preſume to Ci 
ticiſe my Maſter, PO 

By a Letter from Will. Walſh of Abberley Eſq; (who has {0 108 
honour'd me with his Friendſhip, and who, without flattery, 1 tlie 
beſt Crigick of our Nation,) I have been inform'd that tus Grace ki 
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Duke of Shrewsbary has procur'd a Printed Copy of the Paftorals, 
| Georgics, and ſix firſt A£nezds, trom my Bookſeller, and has read them 
in the Country, rogether with my Friend. This Noble Perſon having 
been pleas'd ro give them a Commendation, which I preſume not to 
| inſert; has made me vain enough to boaſt of ſo great a favour, and 
© think I have ſucceeded beyond my hopes ; the Character of his Ex- 
cellent Judgment, the acutenels of his Wit, and his general Know- 
ledge of good Letters, being known as well to all the World, as the 
ivecnte(s of his diſpoſition, his Humanity, his eafineſs of acceſs, and 
deſire of obliging thoſe who ſtand in need of his ProteCtion, are known 
:0 all who have approach'd him; and to me 1n particular, who have. 
formerly had the honour of his Converſation. Whoever has given 
| the World the Tranſlation of part of the third Georgi, which he calls 
The Power of Love, has put me to ſufficient pains to make my own nor 
' inferiour to his : As my Lord Roſcommon's Silenus had formerly given 
me the ſame Trouble. The moſt Ingegious Mr. Addiſon of Oxford has 
1lſo been as troubleſome to me as the other two, and on the {ame ac- 
count, After his Bees, my latter Swarm is ſcarcely worth the hiving. 
Mr, Conley's praiſe of a Countrey Life is Excellent ; but 'tis rather an 
imitation of Virgzl, than a Verſion. That I have recover'd in ſome 
| meaſure the health which I had loft by too much application co this 
Work, is owing, next to God's Mercy, to the Skill and Care of Dr. 
Guibbons, and Dr. Hobbs, the two Ornaments of their Profeſſion ; 
| whomT canonly pay by this Acknowledgment. The whole Faculty has 
always been ready to oblige me : and the only one of them who endea- 
vourd to defame me, had it not in his Power. I deſire pardort from 
my Readers for ſaying ſo much ia relation to my ſelf, which concerns 
not them: and with my acknowledgments to all my Subſcribers, have 
only to add, that the few Notes Which follow, are par maniere acquit, 
becauſe I had oblig'd my ſelf by Articles, to do ſamewhat of thar 
kind, Theſe ſcattering Obſervations are rather gueſſes at my Author's 
meaning in ſome paſſages, than proofs that ſo he meant. The Un- 
| kam'd may have recourſe to any Poetical Diftionary in Ezzliſh, tor 
| the Names of Perſons, Places, or Fables, which the Learned need nor : 
but that little which I ſay, is either new or neceſſary. And the firlt of 
thek qualifications never fails to invite a Reader, if not to pleaſe 
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Aftoral 1. Line 6, There firft the Youth of Heavenly Birth I view'd, 
Virgil means Octavius Ceſar: Heir to Jalius: who per- 
haps had not arriv'd to his Twentieth Year, when Yirgi/ ſaw 
him firſt. Yide his Life. Of Heavenly Birth or Heavenly Blood ; 

becauſe the Fulian Family was deriv*d from Julus, Son to Areas, and 
Grand-Son to Vengs. 

Paſtoral 24. Line 65. The Short Narciſſus, That is, of ſhort con« 
Uinuance, 

Paſtoral 34. Line 95. For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Phebys, not Pan, is here calld the God of Shepherds: The Poer 
alludes: to the ſame Story, which he touches in the beginning of the 
Second Georgic, where he calls Phebas the Amphryſian Shepherd, becauſe 
he fed the Sheep and Oxen of Admerus (with whom he was in Love) 
on the Hill Amphryſas. 

Paſtoral 4th, Line 73. Begin Auſþicions Boy, &c. In Latin thus, Incipe 
perve Puer, riſu coanoſcere Matrem, &c. IT have Tranſlated the Paſſage 
to this Senſe; thar the Infant ſmiling on his Mother, ſingles her out 
from the reſt of the Company abour him. Erythreus, Bembus, and 
Joſeph Scaliger, are of this Opinion, Yet they and I may be miſtaken. 
For immediately after, we find theſe words, Cui ron riſere Parentes, 
which imply another Senle, as if the Parents {mild on the New-borg 
Infant: And that the Babe on whom they vouchſat*d nor to ſmile, 
was born to ill Fortune. For they tell a Story, that when Yulcer, the 
only Son of Jupiter and Jwno came into the World, he was fo hard 
favour'd, that both his Parents frown'd on him : And Jupiter threw 
tim out of Heaven; he fell on the Iſland Lemnos, and was Lame ever 
afterwards, The laſt Line of the Paſtoral ſeems to juſtify this Senſe, 
Net Deus hanc Mens, Dea non dignats Cubili eft. For though he mar- 
ried Venus, yet his Mother fun was not preſent at the Nuprtials to 
dleſs them ; as appears by his Wife's Incontinence. "They lay allo, 
that he was baniſh'd from the Banquets of the Gods : If fo, that Puniſh- 
merit could be of no long continuance, for Homer makes him preſent 
at their Feaſts; and compoſing a Quarrel berwixr his Parents, wwth a 
Bowl of NeRtar. The matter isof no great Conſequence ; and more- 
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fore I adhere to my Tranſlation, for theſe two Reaſons : Firſt, Virgi 
had this following Line. Matr: longa docem tulerunt faſtidia Men{es, as i 
the Infants {miling on his Mother, was a Reward to her for bearig 
him ten Months in her Body, four Weeks longer than the uſual time 
Secondly, Catullas is cited by Joſeph Scaliger, as favouring this Opinion 
in his Epithalamium of Manlius Torquatns. ; 

Torquatus, wolo parvolus 

Matris e gremio ſue 

Porrigens teneras Manus 

Datce rideat ad Patrem, &C, 

What if I fſhow'd ſteer berwixt the two Extreams, and conclude, thy 
the Infant, who was to be happy, muſt not only {mile on his Parents, 
but alſo they on him? For Scaliger notes that the Infants who ſmiſ4 
not at their Birth, were obſerv*d to be Aq4az5z:, or ſullen (as I haye 
Tranſlated it) during all their Life : And Servias, and almoſt all the 
Modern Commentators affirm, that no Child was thought Fortuna 
on whom his Parents ſmil'd not, at his Birth. I obferve farther, thit 
the Ancients thought the Infant who came into the World at the end 
of the Tenth Month, was Born to ſome extraordinary Fortune, good 
or bad. Such was the Birth of the late Prince of Cond?'s Father, of whom 
his Mother was not brought to bed, till almoft Eleven Months were. 
pir'd after his Father's Death : Yet the College of Phyſicians at Pay, 
concluded he was Lawfully begotten. My Ingenious Friend, Anti 
Henley Eſq; defir'd me to make a Note on this Paſſage of Virgil : Ad. 
ding what I had not Read ; that the Jews have been ſo Superſtitions 
as to obſerve not only the firſt Look or AQtion of an Infant, bur lf 
the firſt Word which the Parent, or any of the Aſſiſtants ſpoke 
after the Birth : And from thence they gave a Name to the Child l 
luding to it. 

Paſtoral 6. My Lord Roſcommoyx*s Notes on this Paſtoral, are equal ty 
his excellent Trenſlation of it ; and thither I refer the Reader. 

The Eighth and Tenth Paſtorals ate already Tranſlated ro all mar. 
ner of advantage, by my excellent Friend Mr. Sraffora. $0 1s the: 
Piſode of Camilla, in the Eleventh /Eneid. 

This Eight Paſtoral is Copied by our Author from two Bucolicks of Tir 
critus.Spencer has follow*d both Pereil and Theocritus,in the Charms which 
he employs for Curing Britomartis of her Love. But he had alſo ourt&- 
et's Ceiris in his Eye: For there not only the Inchantments are to be 
found ; bur alſo the very Name of- Britomartis. 

In the Ninth Paſtoral, Yirgzl has made a ColleQion of many ſcatter- 
ing Pallages, which he had Tranſlated from 7heoriras :' And here he 
has bound them into a Noſegay. | 


Georgic the Firſt. The Poetry of this Book is more- ſublime thao 
any part of Yirgil, if T have,any Taſte. And if ever 'I have Copied 
his Majeſtick Stile, *is here. 'The Complement he makes Augufusal 
moſt 1n the beginaing, is ill imitated by his Succeſſors Lacan and St 
rius, They Dedicated to Tyrants ; and their Flatteries are groſs and 
tulſome. FYirgil's Addreſs is both more lofty and more juſt. In the three 
laſt Lines of this. Georgic, Tthink I have diſcover'd a ſecret Compli: 
ment to the Emperour, which none of the Commentators have 0b- 
ſrv*d. Yirgil had juſt before defcrib*d the Miſeries which Rowe had 
undergone betwixt the Triamvirs and the Commonwealth-Party : 11 


the cloſe of all, he ſeems to excuſe the Crimes committed by his Fa 
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cron Ceſer, as 1f he were conſtrain'd againſt his own Temper to thoſe 
yiolear Proceedings, by the neceſſity of the Times in general, but more 
;rticularly by his two Partners, Azthony and Lepidas, Fertur Equi, 
Aurigs, te audit Currus habenas, They were the Head-ltrong 
Horſes, who hurried OfFavizs, the trembling Chariotcer along, an 
vere deaf to his reclaiming them. I obſerve farther ; that the pre- 
Cor Wars, in which all Earope, and part of 4ſi« are ingag'd ar pre- 
int; are wag'd in the ſame places here deſcrib'd: Argue hins Eu- 
phrates, ilinc Germania Bellam, &c. As if Yirgil had Prophecy'd of 
"i Ape. 

24, The Praiſes of Italy, (Tranſlated by the Learned, and e- 
very way Excellent Mr. Chetwood) whichare Printed in one of my Miſ- 
cellany Poems, are the greateſt Ornament of this Book. Wherein for 
want of ſufficient Skill in Gardening, Agriculture, &c. I may poſſibly 
he miſtaken in ſome Terms. But concerning Grafting, my Honourd 
Friend Sir William Bowyer has aſſur'd me, that Yirgil has ſhewn more 
of Poetry than Skill, at leaſt 1n relation to our more Northern Tlimates. 
And that many of our Stocks will not receive ſuch Grafts, as our Poet 
tells us would Bear in I:aly, Nature has conſpir'd with Art to make 
the Garden at Denham-Couaurt, of Sir William's own Plantation, one of 
the moſt delicious Spors of Ground in Eyzlazd : It contains not above 
Five Acres, (juſt the compaſs of Alcinoas his Garden, deſcrib*d in the 
Ohſſe::) But Virgil ſays in this very Georgic, Laadato ingentia Rara ; 
Exipuum colito. 

Georgic 34. Line the 45th. Next him, Niphates with inverted Urn, &c. 
It has been objefted to me, that I underſtood not this Paſſage of 
Virgil, becauſe I call Niphares a River, which is a Mountain in Arme- 
nis. But the River ariſing from the ſame Mountain is alſo called Ni- 
phates. And having ſpoken of Nile before, I might reaſonably think, 
that Virg:l rather meant to couple two Rivers, than a River and a 
Mountain. 

Line 224. The Male has done, &c. The Tranſition 1s obſcure in V:r- 
, He began with Cows, then proceeds to treat of Horſes: Now 
returns to Cows. 

Line 476. *Till the new Ram receives th' Exalted Sun. Aſtrologers tcil 
Ws, that the Sun receives his Exaltation in the Sign Arzes : LVirgil per- 
tettly underſtood both Aſtronomy and Aſtrolog y. 

 Georgic 4. Line 27. That when the Youthful Prince. My moſt Inge- 
nious Friend Sir Henry Shere, has obſerv'd thro? a Glaſs-Hive, that 
the Young Prince of the Bees, or Heir preſumptive of the Crown, ap- 
proces the King's Apartment with great Reverence ; and for three 
ucceſſive Mornings demands permiſſion, to lead forth a Colony of that 
Years Bees. If his Petition be granted, which he ſeems to make by 
humble hummings ; the Swarm ariſes under his Conduct : It the An- 
[wer be, e Roy Paviſera, that is, if the Old Monarch think it not con- 
venient for the Publick good, to part with ſo many of his Subjects ; 
the next Morning the Prince is found dead, before the Threſhold of 
the Palace. 

Line 477. The Poet here records the Names of Fifty River Nymphs. 
And for once I have Tranſlated them all. But in the Afneis I thought 
not my ſelf oblig?d to be fo exat; for in naming many Men who 
were kill'd by Heroes, I have omitted ſome, which wou'd nor ſound 
n Exgl;ſh Verle. 

Line 660, The Epiſode of Orpheus and Exridice begins here. And 
Rrer 2 contains 
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contains the only Machine which Yirg/l uſes in the Georgics, | I1ave 
obſery*d in the Epiſtle before the Axes, that our Author ſeldom «©, 
ploys Machines but ro adorn his Poem: And that the AQtion which 
they ſeemingly perform, is really produc'd without them. .Of chis y,, 
ture is the Legend of the Bees reſtor*d by Miracle; when the Receine 
which the Poet gives, wou'd do the Work without one. Thy gg 
Beautiful Machine which I remember in the Modern Poets, is in 4; 
ofto. Where God commands St. Mzchael to take care, that Pary chep 
Beſieg'd by the Saracens, ſhould be ſuccour'd by Rinaldo. Tn order ty 
this, he enjoins the Arch-Angel to find Sz/ence and Diſcord, The fr 
to Condu@ the Chriſtian Army to relieve the Town, with Þ mui 
ſecrecy, that their March ſhould not. be diſcover'd ; the latter toente; 
the Camp of the Infidels, and there to fow Dillention -among thy 
Principal Commanders. The Heavenly Meſſenger takes his. way tg 
an Ancient Monaſtery ; not doubting there to find Silence in her gr, 
mitive Abode. Bur inſtcad of Silence finds Diſcord; The Monks, beigs 
divided into FaCtions, about the choice of ſome New Officer, Weir 
at Szic and Szee with their drawn Knites. The Satyr needs n0 Exply, 
nation. And here it may be alſo obſerv'd, that Ambition, Jealouſy, 
and Worldly Intereſt, and poiat of Honour, had made variance both 
in the Cloyſter and the Camp; and firiet Diſcipline had done the 
Work of Silence, in ConduQting the Chriſtian Army to ſurpriſe the 
Turks. 


ZXneid 1. Line 111, And make thee Father of a happy Line. 

This was an obliging Promiſe to Evlwus ; who had been {0 unhappy 
in his former Children, Macarews and Canace. 

Line 196. The Realms of Ocean, and the Fielas of Air 

Are mine, not his. 

Poetically ſpeaking, the Fields of Air, are under the Command « 
Juno ; and her Vicegerent Eolws, Why then does Neptune call then 
His? I anſwer, becauſe being God of the Seas, K&polzs could raile y 
Tempelt in the Atmoſphere above them without his leave. Bur vi 
does Juno addreſs to her own Subſtitute? I anſwer, He had a io- 
mediare Power over the Winds, whom Juno delires to enjly 
on her Revenge, That Power was abſolute by Land ; which ſs: 
211 plainly infinuates : For when Boreas and his Brethren were let look, 
he ſays at firlt terras twrbine perflant : Then adds, Incubuere Mari ; 1 
raiſe a Tempeſt on the Sea was Uſurpation on the Prerogative & 
Neptune ; who had given him no leave, and therefore was inrag'd 2 
his Atrempt. I may alſo add, that they who are in a Paſſion, as Aytur 
then was, are apt to aſſume to themſelves, more than is properly the) 
due. 

Line 450. O Virgin &c. | 

If as you ſeem the Siſter of the Day, 
Or one at leaſt of Chaft Diana's Train. 
Thus, in the Original. 
O Quam te memorem Virgo——— 
Aut Phzbi Soror, aut Nympharum Sanguinis Uns. 

This is a Family Complement, which Axes here beftows on Yu. 
His Father Anchiſes had us'd the very ſame to thar Goddeſs when 
Courted her, This appears by that very Ancient Greek Poem, in whicl 
that Amour is ſo beautifully deſcrib'd, and which is chought Homers: 
Though it ſeems to be Wruren before his Age. 
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Line 980. Her Princely Gueſt was next her ſide. 


This, I confels, 15 improperly Tranllated ; and according to the Mo- 
” * g&rn Faſhion of fitting at Table. Bur the ancient Cultom ot lying on 
Beds, had not been underſtood by the Unlcara'd Reader. 

Fneid the Second. The DeftruCtion of Yeji is here ſhadow'd under 
that of Troy : Livy 1n his Deſcription of it, ſeems to have emulated in 
his Proſe, and almott equaPd rhe Beauty of Virgils Verſe. 


A neid the 34. Verſe 132. And Chilarens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain. 
Et Nati Natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis. 


Virgil Tranflated this Verſe from Homer : Homer had it from Orphexs ; 
and Orphexs from an Ancient Oracle of Apollo, On this Account it ts, 
that Virgil immediarely Subjoins theſe Words, Hes Phebrns,crc. Euſt athins 
takes notice, that the Old Poers were wont to take whole Paragraphs 
from one another, which juttthes our Poet for what he borrows trom 
Homer. Bochartus 1n Iis Letter to Segrars, mentions an Oracle which 
he tound in the fragments. of an Old Greet Hiſtorian: 'I'he Senſe 


- whereof is this 3n Engliſh ; that when the Empire of the Priamide ſhould 


be deftroy*'d, the Line of Anchiſes ſhould ſucceed. Yerus theretore, 
ſays the Hiſforian, was delirous ro have a Son by Anchiſes, tho” he 
was then in his decrepid Age : Accordingly ſhe had Areas, After this 
ſhe ſought occaſion to ruin the Race of Priam; and {er on toot the 
Intrigue of Alexander, {or Paris) with Helena : She being ravilld, Years 
pretended til] to favour the Trojans ; leſt they ſhould reftore Helen, 1n 
cal; they ſhould be reduc'd to the laſt Neceſſity. Whence it appears, 
that the Controverſie betwixt Juno and Yenrs, was on no trivial ac- 
count; but concern'd the Succeflion to a great Empire. 


Aneid the 4tb. Li. 945. And muſt I die, ſþe ſaid, 
Ana unreveng'd? "tis doubly to be dead | 
Tet even this Death with pleaſare I recetve : 
On any Terms, "tis batter than to live. 


This is certainly the Senſe of Yirgi/; on which I have paraphras'd, 
tomake ir plain. His words are theſe ; Moriemur Inults ? 


Sed Mcriamar att ; fic, fic juvat ire ſub Umbras. 


_ Servias makes an Interrogation at the Word ſic; thus, ſic? Sic juvar 
ire ſub Umbres. Which M. Conley juſtly Cenſures : Bur his own judg- 
ment may perhaps be queſtion'd : For he wou'd retrench the latter part 
of the Verſe, and leave it a Hemyſtic. Sea Moriamur ait. That Virgi! 
Mver intended to have left any Hemyſtic, 1 have prov'd already in 
the Preface. That this Verſe was fild up by him, with theſe words, 
ſic, javat ire ſub Umbras, is very probable ; it we conlider rhe weigh: 
of them, For this procedure of Dzdo, does not only contain, that, azrs 

Tario, que nullo expiatur Carmine (as Horace obſerves 10 tis Canzits) 
bur beſides that, Virgzl, who is full of Alluſions to Hiſtory, under 3- 
nother Name, deſcribes the Deciz, devoting themie'ves ro Death this 
way, though ina better Caufe, in order to the Dettruttion of the E- 
xmy. The Reager, who will take the pains to Conſult Livy, in lis ac- 
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curate Deſcription of thoſe Decii, thus devoring themſelves, will: &ng 
a great reſcmblance betwixt theſe two Paſſages. And tis judiciouſly 
oblerv'd upon that Verſe, 


Nulla fides populis nec federa ſunts. 


That Virgz! uſes the word ſanto a verbum juris, a form of (peak. 
ing on Solemn and Religious Occaſions; Lzwy does the like, Nt 
alſo that Dido puts her ſelf into the Hebitus Gabinus, which was the 
girding her ſelf round with one Sleeve of her Veſt, which is alfo ze. 
cording to the Roman Pontifical,” 1n this dreadful Ceremony, as 1; 
has obſerv'd : which 1is a farther confirmation of this ConjeQure, 
So that upon the whole matter, Dido only doubts whether ſhe ſho/4 
dic before ſhe had taken her Revenge, which ſhe rather wiſh'd: 8; 
conſidering that this devoting her ſelf was the moſt certain and in- 
fallible way of compaſſing her Vengeance, ſhe thus exclaims ; 


Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras : 

Hauriat hanc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto 
Dardanus, & noſtre F ferat omnia mortis. 
Thoſe Flames from far, may the falſe Trojan view; 
T hoſe boding Omens his baſe Flight purſue. 


W hich Tranſlation I take to be according to the Senſe of Yirgi, | 
ſhould have added a Note on that former Verſe. 


Infelix Dido, nun te fata impia tangunt. 


Which in the Edition of Heinfas is thus Printed. Nanc te fallum 
pia taneunt? The word fait inſtead of fats, is reafonably alter, 
For Virgil ſays afterwards, ſhe dy'd not by Fate, nor by any defery'l 
Death. Nec Fato, meriti nec morte peribat, &c. When I Tranſlated 
that Paſſage, I doubted of the Senſe : And therefore omitted that + 
myſtic; Nunc te fata impia tangunt, But Heinſius is miltaken only in 
making an Interrogation point, inſtead of a Period. The words/ 
impia, 1 ſuppoſe are genuine : For {he had perjur'd her {elf in her k- 
cond Marriage. Having firmly reſolv*d, as ſhe told her Siſter, 1 tix 
beginning of this ned, never to love again, after the Death of tet 
firſt Husband ; and had confirm'd this Reſolution, by a curſe on te! 
{clf, if ſhe ſhou'd alter it. 


Sed mihi wil tellus optem, prius ima aehiſcat, &C. 
Ante, pudor, quam te violem, aut tua jura reſoltam. 
Ille meos, primus, qui me ſibi junxit, amores, 


Abſtulit : Ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulchro. 


Aneid the 5th. A great part of this Book is borrow'd from 4p 
nius Rhodius. And the Reader may obſerve the great Judgment and di 
ſtin&ion of our Author in what he borrows trom the Ancients, bj 
comparing them. I conceive the Reaſon why be omits the Horle-race 
in the Funeral Games, was becauſe he ſhews 4ſcanius afterwards 0 
Horſeback, with his Troops of Boys, and would not wear that Sub- 
je&t thread-bare; which Statizs, in the next Age deſcrib'd lo happily 
Firgil ſeems to me, to have excell'd Homer in all theſe Sports, = - 


a—t 
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have labour'd them the more, in Honour of Ofavins, tus Patron; who 
-"|tirured the like Games for perpetuating the > rol of his 
Uncle Jalius. Piety, as Vergit calls it, or dutifulneſs to Parents, 
being a molt popular Vertue among the Romans. | 


— 


Xneid the 6th. Line 586. : 
The next in Place and Puniſhment are they, 
Who prodigally throw their Lives away, &c. 
Proxima ſorte tenent meſtiloca, qui ſibi letans 

 Inſontes peperere manu, Incemque =Y 
' Projecere animas, &C. 


This was taken, among({t many other things, from the Tenth Book 
of Plto de Repablica: No Commentator beſides Fabrini, - has taken no- 
rice of it. Self-Murther was accounted a great Crime by that Divine 
Philoſopher : But the Tnſtances which he brings, are too many to be 
inſerted in theſe ſhort Notes. Sir Robers Howard in his Tranſlation of 
this £neid, which was Printed with his Poems in the Year 1660; has 
given us the moſt Learned, and the moſt Judicious Obſervations on 
this Book, which are extant in our Language. 


Line 734. Lo to the ſecret Shadows I retire, 
To pay my Penance, "till my Tears expire. 


Theſe two Verſes in Engliſh ſeem very different from the Lative. 
Diſcedam ; explebo numeram, reddarque tenebris, 


Yet they are the Senſe of Vizgil; at leaſt, according to the common 
Interpretation of this place: I will withdraw from your Companyretire 
tothe Shades, and perform my Penance of a Thouſand Years. But L 
mult confeſs the Interpretation of rhoſe two words, explebo numerum 
is ſomewhat violent, if it be thus underſtood, minamm numeram ; that 
is, I will leffen your Company by my departure. For Deiphobx being 
2 Ghoſt, can hardly be faid to be of their Number. Perhaps the Po- 
et means by nod numerum, abſolugm ſententiam : As if Deiphobas re- 
ply'd to the $i4i/, who was angry at his long Viſit : I will only take 
my laſt leave of Aneas, my Kinſman and my Friend, with one hearty 
good-with for his Health and Well-fare, and then leave you to proſe- 
cute your Voyage. That Wiſh is expreſsd in the words immediately 
iollowing, I Deeus, T noſtrum, 8c. Which contain a dire&t Anſwer to 
viat the Sibi/ faid before : When ſhe upbraided their long Diſcourſe, 
Nos flendo ducimus horas. This ConjeQture is new, and therefore left 
to the diſcretion of the Reader. 


L. 981. Kyow firſt that Heav'n, and Earth's compaited Frame, 
And flowing Waters, aud the Starry Flame, 
Ana both the radiant Lights, &c. 
Principio Calum, & terra, campoſque liquentes, 
Lacentemque globum Lune, Titaniaque Aſtra, &Cc. 


Here the Sun is not expreſs'd, but the Moon only ; though a leſs, 
and alſo a lefs radiant Light. Perhaps the Copies of Virgil are all falſe ; 
and that inſtead of Titaniaque Aſtra, he writ Titanaque & Aftra , _ aC- 

ee cording 
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cording to thoſe words I have made my Tranſlation. * Tis moſt ce. 
tain, that the Sun ought not to be omirced ; for he 15 frequently cajvg 
the Life and Soul of all the World : And nothing bids lo tair for 
viſible Divinity to thoſe who know no better, than that glorious | y, 
minary. The Platoniſts call God the Archetypall Sun, and the Sun the 
viſible Deity, the inward viral Spirit in the Center of the Univerſe 
or that Body to which that Spirit is united, and by which it exert; i 
ſelf moſt powerfully. Now it was the receiv'd Hypotheſis among{t tl; 
Pythagoreans, that the Sun was {cituate in the Center of the Worl1. 
Plato had it from them, and was himſelf of the ſame Opinion ; a; 1p 
pears by a paſlage in the Timews; From which Noble Dialogue is thi 
part of VirgiPs Poem taken. 


L. 1157. Great Cato there, for gravity renown'd, &c. 
Lats te, Magne Cato, Oc. 


There is no Queltion but Virgil here means Cato Major, or" the (a. 
ſor. But the Name of Cato being alſo mention'd 1n the Eighth Ex 
I doubt whether he means the ſame Man in both places. I have {ail 
in the Preface, that our Poet was of Republican Principles ; and ture 
given this for one Reaſon of my Opinion, that he prais'd Cav in 
that Line, 


Secretiſque piis, bis dantem jara Catonem. 


And accordingly placd him in the Ehfian Fields. Montaign think 
this was Cato the Utzcen, the great Enemy of Arbitrary Power, and 
a profeſs'd Foe to Falius Ceſar. Rxeus wou'd periwade us thatVigi 
meant the Cenſor. But why ſhou'd the Poet name Cato twice, if 
be intended the ſame perſon? Our Author is too frugal of his Words 
and Senſe, to commit Tautologies. in cicher. His Memory was ax 
likely to betray him into ſuch an Errour, Neverthelels 1 contine 
in the fame Opinion, concerning the Principles of our Poet, Ik 
declares them fufficieatly in this Book : Where he praiſes the is 
Brutus for expelling the Tarquins, giving Liberty tro Rome, anipuo 
ting to Death his own Children, who conſpir'd to reſtore Tyr 
ny: He calls him only an unhappy Man, tor being forc'd to tw 
ſevere Ation. 


Infelix, wtcunque ferent ea fats Minores, 
Vincet amor Patrie, laudumque immenſe Cupids. 


Let the Reader weigh theſe two Verſes, and he muſt be coovurs 
that I am ia the right : And that T have not much injur'd my Mak: 
in my Tranſlation of them. 


Line 1140. Embrace again, my Sons; be Foes no more, 
Nor ſlain your Country with her Childrens gore : 
And thou the firſt, lay down thy lawleſs claim: ; 
Thos of my Blood, who bear'ſt the Julian Name. 


Thus Note, which is out of its' proper place, I deferr'd on, 
to place it here : Becauſe it diſcovers che Principlcs of our Pr 
cc more plainly thaa any of the refi. 
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Tuque prior, ta parie, genas qui dacis Olympo, 


Projic? tclz mana, Sanzuis meas | 


Anchiſes here {peaks to Falius Ceſar; And commands him firſt to 
I down Arms; Which is a plain condemnation of his Cauſe. Yet 
obſerve our Poet's incomparable Addreſs : For though he ſhews him- 
(cif ſuficiently ro be & Common-wealth's-man ; yet in reſpect to Au- 

uf, who was his Patron, he uſes the Authority of. a Parent, in 
the Pcrſon of Azchiſes ; who had more right to lay this Injunttion on 
Celn than on Pompey; becauſe the latter was not of his Blood. Thus 
our Autlior cautioully veils his own opinion, and takes SanQtuary 
under 4zchiſes; 3s if that Ghoſt wou'd have laid the ſame Command 
on P.rnpey allo, had he been lineally deſcended from him. What 
cou'd be more judicitouſly contriv'd, when this was the Ayeid which 
he choſe to read before his Maſter ? 


Vue 1222. A new Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee, 
In Virgil thus. Tu Marcellus eris. 


How unpoetically and baldly had this been tranſlated ; Thou 
ſbult Marcellus be! Yet ſome 'of my Friends were of Opinion, that 
| miſtook the Senſe of Yirgi/ in my Tranſlation. The French In- 
rerpreter obſerves nothing on this place; but that ir appears by it, 
the Mourning of OZavie was yet freſh, for the loſs of her Son Mar- 
lus, whom ſhe had by her firſt Husband : And who dyed in the 
Year aburbe conditd, 73x. And colleQts from thence that Firgil, rea- 
ding this Axeid before her, in the ſame Year, had juſt finil'd it : 
That from this time to that of the Poet's Death, was little more 
than four Years. So that ſuppoſing him to have written the whole Ares 
in eleven Years ; the firſt {ix Books muſt have taken up ſeven of thoſe 
Years: On which Account the ſix laſt,muſt of neceſſity be leſs correct. 

Now tor the falſe judgment of my Friends, there is but this 


little to be ſaid for them ; rhe worde of V zrgil, in the Verſe preceding 
are theſe, 


n— _iqn4 fats aſpers rumpas. 


As if the Poet had meant, if you break through your hard Deſtiny, 
ſo as to be born, you ſhall be call'd Marcell : But this cannot be the 
&nlc: for though Marcellus was born, yet he broke not through thoſe 
hard Decrees, which doom'd him to fo immature a death. Much 
lels can Virgil mean, you ſhall be the ſame Marcelus by the Tranſini- 
gration of his Soul. For according to the Syſtem of our Author, a 
Thouſand Years muſt be firſt elaps'd, before the Soul can return into 
« Humane Body; bur the firſt Marcelus was flain in the ſecond Punick 
War. And how many hundred Years were yet wanting, to the ac- 
compliſhing his penance, may with eaſe be gather'd, by computing 
the time betwixr Scip;o and Auguſtas, By which *tis plain, that YVirge! 
<nnot Mean the ſame Mercelis; but one of his Deſcendants ; whom 
[ call a new Marcelus; who ſo much reſembled his Anceſtor, per- 

ps 1n his Features, and his Perſon, but certainly in his Military 


Vertves, that PYi»9il cri h ny | 7 
re tranſlated 1rgih Cries out, quantum inſtar in ipſo eſt! whic 
S{iL Hoy 
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How like the former, and almoſt the fame. 


Line 1236. 
Two Gates the filemt Houſe of Sleep adorn; 
Of poliſh'd In'ry this ; that of tranſparent. Horn. 


133079 
Virgil borrow*d this Imagination from Homer, Oayſſes the geb. Line 
562. The Tranſlation gives the reaſon, why true Prophetic Dreams 
are ſaid to paſs through the Gate of Horn, by adding the Epithete 
tranſparent : Which 1s not in /zrgi4; whoſe Words are only theſe; 


Sunt gemine Somni porte; quarums alters fertur 
Cor HtA momnommm 


What is pervious to the Sight is clear; and (alluding to this Pro 
perty,) the Poet infers ſuch Dreams are of Divine Revelation, Such 
As paſs through the Iv'ry Gate, are of the contrary Nature ; poliſh 
Lies. But there is a better Reaſon to be giv*n : For the Iv'ry alludes 
to the Teeth, the Horn to the Eyes. What we ſee is more credible, 
than what we only hear; that is, Words that paſs through the Port] 
of the Mouth, or, Hedge of the Teeth : (which is Homer's exprefion 


for ſpeaking,) 
Xa. the 7th.Li.10g. Strange to relate, the Flames invalv'd in Smoke, i. 


Virgil, 1n this place, takes notice of a great Secret in the Rowen Dni 
nation : 'The Lamhent Fires, which roſe above the Head,or play'dabat 
it, were Signs of Proſperity, ſuch were thoſe which he oblſerv'd in the 
ſccond £ycid: which were ſeen mounting from the Crown of Aſcunu, 


Ecce levis ſunmo de wertice viſus Tuls 
Funaere lumen apex. 


Smoky Flames, {or involv*d in Smoke) were of a mix'd One, 
ſuch were thoſe which are here deſcrib'd : For Smoke ſignifies Tear, 
becauſe it produces them, and Flames Happineſs. And therefore Vi 
ſays that this Oſtent was not only mirabitt viſa, but horrendam. 


Line 367. One only Daughter heirs my Crows and State. 


This has ſzem'd to ſome an odd Paſſage: That a King ſhou'd offerhs 
Daughter and Heir, toa Stranger Prince, and a wanderer, before he lu 
ſcen him, and when he had only heard of his arrival on his Coafss: 
But theſe Criticks have not well conſider'd the Simplicity of forme 
times; when the Heroines almoſt courted the Marriage of illufirios 
Men. Yet Yirgil here obſerves theruleof Decency ; Lavinic offers not it 
{eIf: *Tis Latinus, who propounds the Match: And he had be 
foretold, both by an Augur, and an Oracle, that he ſhould hare 
a foreign Son-in-Law ; who was alſo a Heroe. Fathers, in thoſe ar 
cient Ages, conſidering Birth and Vertue, more than Fortune, 
placing of their Daughters. Which I cou'd prove by various _ 
ples: The contrary of which being now pra&is'd, I dare not #) 
ig our Nation, but in Fraxce, has not a little darken'd the wo 
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neir Nobility. That £40121 was averſe to this Marriage, and for 
what Reaſon, I ſhall prove in its proper place, 


1. 1020. And where Abella ſees, from her high Tow'rs, the Harveſt of 
ber Trees, 1 obſerve that Virge! names not Nola, which was not far diſtant 
rom Abela: perhaps, becauſe that City, (the ſame in which Auguſtus 
dyed afterwards ;) had once retus'd to give him entertainment ; if 
we may belicve the Author of his Life. Homer heartily curſes a- 
other City, which had us'd him on the ſame manner : But our Au- 
thor choughk his Silence of the Nolans a ſufficient correction. When 
1 Poet paſſes by a Place or Perſon, though a fair Occafion offers of 
-emembring them, 'tis a ſign he is, or thinks himſelf, much difoblig'd. 


Xa. 8. L. 34. So when the San by Day, the Moon by Night, 
Strike on the poliſh'd Braſs their trembling Light, &c. 


This Similitude is literally taken from Apollonias Rhodsas ; and *tis 
hard to ay, whether the Original or the Tranſlation excels. But-in 
the Shield which he deſcribes afterwards in this Aerid, he as much 
tranſcends hid Maſter Homer ; as the Arms of Glawcus were richer than 
thoſe of Diomedes, Kpuara, KaAxtwy. 

Lines 115, and 116. 

A.neas takes the Mother, ani her Brood, 
And all oy Juno's Altar are beſtow'd. 


The Tranſlation is infinitely ſhort of Vjrg/!, whoſe Words are thele ; 


—7b; enim, tibi maxima Juno 


Mattat ſacra ferens, & cum grege ſiſtit ad aram. 


ForI cou'd not turn the word Exim into Engliſh with any Grace. 
Though it was of ſuch neceffity, in the Roman Rites, that a Sacri- 
hce could not be performn'd withour it ; *ris uf the ſaine nature (it I 
may preſume to name that lacred Myſtery) in our words of Conlſe- 
cration at the Altar. 


Kneid the gth. line 853, 854. 
At the fall ſtretch of both his Hands, he arew ; 
Ana almoſt join'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 


The firſt of theſe Lines, is all of Monoſyllables ; and both Verſes are 
very rough: But of choice ; for it had been eaſie for me to have ſmooth'd 
them. But either my Eardeceives me, or they expreſs the thing which 
I intended in their Sound : For the ſtreſs of a Bow which is drawa 
tothe full extent, is expreſs'd in the harſhneſs of the firſt Verſe, clogg'd 
oot only with Monoſyllables, but with Conſonants ; and theſe words, 
thetough Eygh, which conclude the ſecond line, ſeem as forcetul, as they 
ac Unharmonious. Homer and Virgil are both frequent in their adapt- 
wn; Sounds to the thing they ſignifie. One Example will ſerve tor 


FW becauſe Virgil borrow'd the following Verſes from Homer's 
ſes. 
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| Una Euruſque Notuſque ruunt treberque protellis 
Africus, & wvaſtos volvunt aa litora fluttus. 
Sur 4 Evegse, Nortog tmeotv, Ziquepse dons ; 
Ka} Bopins ab epyurelns, peg whe WAYS wy. 


Our Language is not often capable of theſe Beauties : though ſome. 
times I have copied them, of which theſe Verſes are an Inftance, 


Line xog5. His ample Shield — 4 
: Is Talfpd ; and round with Javelins filld. 


When I read this AZreid to many of my Friends, in company to 
gether, moſt of them quarrelPd at the word falfify*d, as an Innovation 
in our Language. The Fatt is confeſsd; for I remember not to hare 
read it in any Engliſh Author ; _ perhaps it may be found in 
Spencer's Fairy Queen: But ſuppoſe it be not there: Why am I forbid. 
den to borrow from the Italian, (a poliſh'd Tanguage) the word which 
is wanting in my Native Tongue ? Terence has often Grecisd: Ly 
cretius has follow*d his Example ; and pleaded for it ; ſic quia me cgi 
patris Sermonis Egeſtas. Virgil has confirm'd it by his frequent praftice, 
and even Cicero in Proſe, wanting terms of Phitoſophy in the Loi 
Tongue, has taken them from Ariftorle*s Greek, Horace has given us 
a Rule for Coining Words, ſi Greco fonte cadunt. Eſpecially whenother 
words are join'd with them, which explain rhe Senfe. TI uſe the ward 
falſihe in this place, to mean that the Shield of Tera was not of 
Proof againſt the Spears and Javlins of the Tr0jans ; which had piercd 
it throughand through (as we fay) in many places. The words whict 
accompany this new one, make my meaning plain ; according to tte 
Precept which Horace gave. But Et ſaid I borrow*d the Word tromtt: 
Italian: Vide Arioſto, Cant. 26. 


Ma fi PUsbergo a Ambi era perfetto 
Che mai poter falſarlo in neſſan-Canto, 


Falſar cannot otherwiſe be turn'd, than by falſify*d ; for his Shel 
was talſed, is not Exgliſh. T might indeed have contented my Ki 
with ſaying his Shicld was pierc'd, and board, and ſtuck with Jarvlin; 
Nec ſufficit Umbo Iftibus. They who will nat admit a new word, nay 
take the old; the matcer is not worthdiſpure. 


Exeid the 10th. 4 Chorr of Nereids, &c. Theſe were transform'd 
from Ships toSea-Nymphs : This is almoſt as violent a Machine, # 
the death of Aruns by a Goddeſs in the Epiſode of Camila, But tie 
Poet makes uſe of it with greater Art: For here it carries 0n tit 
main Deſign. Theſe new made Divinities, not only tell Aes wit 
had paſs'd in his Camp during his abſence; and whar was the prefiit 
Diſtreſs of his Beſieg'd People; and that his Horſe-men whom he hs 
ſeat by Land, were ready to join him at his Deſcent ; but warn hut 
to; provide; for Battel the next day, and foretell him good ſucceſs: ® 
thatchis Fpiſodical Machine is properly a part of the great Poem ; FY 
belides what I have faid, they puſh on tis Navy with Celeſtial Yt 
gour, that it might reach the Port more ſpeedily, and take the Enemy 
more unprovided to reſiſt the Landing. Whereas the Machine rel 
ting to Camila, is only Ornamental : For it has no cffeQ, a | 
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can find, but to pleaſe che Reader, who is concern'd, that her Deatl: 
ſhould be reveng'd. 


Lines 241, 243. Now Sacred Siſters, open all your Spring 
, The Tuſcan Leaders, and their Army ſing ; 


The Poet here begins'to tel] the. Names of the Tuſca: Captains who 
fallow'd A£n2as to the War : And I obſerve him to be very particular 
in the deſcription of their Perſons, and nor forgetful of their Mangers : 
Exat alſo, inthe Relation of the Numbers which each of them Com- 
mand, I doubt not but as in the fifth Book, he gave us the Names of the 
Champions, who contended for the ſeveral Prizes, that he might oblige 
many of the moſt Ancient Roman Families, their Deſcendants ; and as in 
the 7th Book, he muſter'd the Auxiliary Forces of the Latins, on the ſame 
Account ; ſo here he gratifies his T#ſcez Friends, with the like remem- 
brance of their Anceftors ; and above the reſt, Mecenas his great Patron : 
Who being of a Royal Family in Erruria, was probably repreſented un- 
der one of the Names here mention'd, then known among the Ro- 
mans, _ at ſo great a diſtance unknown to us. And for his ſake 
chiefly, as I gueſs, he makes /Azeas (by whom he always means Au- 
2ufw) to ſeek for Aid in the Country of Mecenas, —_— to indear his 
Protetor to his Emperour ; as if there had beena former Friendſhip be- 
ry their Lines. And who knows, but Mecenas might pretend that 


the Cilmay Family was deriv*d from Tarchon, the Chief Commander 
of the Twſc ans. 


Line 662, Nor I, his mighty Sire, cou'd ward the Blow. 


[ have mention'd this Paſſage in my Preface to the Zxeis ; to prove, 
that Fate was ſuperiour to the Gods ; and that Jove cou'd neither de- 
fer not alter its Decrees. Sir Robert Howard has ſince been pleas'd to 
ſeal methe concurrent Teſtimony of 0v5d; *tis in the laft Book of his 


:; Where Pexgus complains, that her Deſcendant, Jal:ws 
Cefer, was in danger of being Murther?d by BY«t«s and Caſfias, at the 


head of the Commonwealth-FaQion, and deſires them to prevent that 
Bardarous Aſſaſſination. They are mov*d to Compaſllion ; i oo are Con» 
cern'd for Ceſar ; but the Poet plainly tells us, that it was not in their 
power to change Deſtiny : All they cou'd do, was to teſtifie their ſor- 
row for his approaching Death, by fore-ſhewing it withSigns andPrar 
ligies, asappears by the following Lines. 


Talea nequicquam toto Venus aures Calo 

Verba jacit : Superoſque movet : Qui rampere quanyuen 
Ferrea now poſſunt veterum decreta Sororum, 

Signa tamen luitus dent haud incerts faturi. 


Thea ſhe addreſſes to her Father Jupiter, ho ing Aid from him, be- 
cule he was thought Omaipotent. Fa he, it =. cou'd do as little 
5 the reſt, for he anſwers thus. 


m——ſols injuper bile Fat um 
Nata, movere paras ? imtres licet ipſe ſoraram 
Tefta trium ; cernes illjc molimine vaſto 


Ex ere, & ſolido rerum tabalaria ferro : 
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Que neque concurſum Celi, neque fulminis iram, 
Nec metuunt ullas tuta atque eterna TWInas. 
Inventes illic inciſa Adamante perennt 

Fata tui Generis, legs ipſe, animoque notavi, 

Et referam: ne ſis etiamnum ignara faturt, 

Hic ſua complevit ; (pro quo Cytherea laboras, ) 
Tempora, perfettis quos Terre debait, annis, &C. 


Japiter you ſee is only Library-Keeper, or Caffos Rotulorum to the 
Fates: For he offers his Daughter a Caſt of his Office, to give his ; 
Sight of their Decrees ; which the inferiour Gods were not permitted 
to read without his leave. This agrees with what I have (aid alrexy 
in the Preface; that they not having ſeen the Records, might belieye 
they were his own Hand-writing ; and conſequently at his diſpoſing 
cither to blott out, or alter, as he ſaw convenient. And of this Opin. 
on was Juno in thoſe words, tas qui potes orſa refletas. Now the abgde 
of thoſe Deſtinies being in Hell, we cannot wonder why the Swearing 
by Styx, was an inviolable Oath amongſt the Gods of Heaven, and 
that Jupiter himſelf ſhould fear to be accurs'd of Forgery by the Fate, 
if healter'd any thing in their Decrees. Chaos, Night, and Erebus, being 
the moſt Antient of the Deities, and inſtituting thoſe fundamental Lays, 
by which he was afterwards to govetn. Heſiod gives us the Genealo 
gy of the Gods, and I think I may ſafely inter the reft. I will og 
add, that Homer was more a Fataliſt than Virgil: For it has been 6 
ſerv'd, that the word 49, or Fortune, 1s not to be found in his tw 
Poems ; but inſtead of it, always wes. 


Anaeid the 12. lines 888, and 88g. 
Sea-born Meſſapus with Atinas, heads 
The Latin Squadrons ; and to Battel leads. 


The Poet had faid, in the preceding lines, that Myeftheus, Ser:fin, 


and A4/zlas, led on the Trojaus, the Tufcaxr, and the Arcadians : Butwi 
of the Printed Copies, which I have ten, mention any Leadeagir 


Ratalians and Latins, but Meſſapes the Son of Neptune. Ruzus takes th 
tice of this paſſage, and ſeems to wonder at it; but gives no Realn, 
why Meſſapis is alone without a Coadjutor. 


The four Verſes of Yirgil run thus. 
Tote adeg converſe acies, omneſque Latins 
Omnes Dardanide, Mneſtheus, acerque Sereſthus 
Er Meſſapus equum Domitor, & fortis Aſylas, 
Tuſcorumqae Phalanx, Evandrique Arcaass ale. 
I doubt not but the third Line was Originally thus, 
Et Meſſapus equum domitor, & fortis Atinas : 


For the two Names of Ales and Atinas are fo like, that one might 
eaſily be miſtaken for the other by the Tranſcribers. And to forily 
this Opinion, we find afterward, in the relation of Sages to Twrns, hit 
Atinas is join'd with os. | 

Soli, pro portis, Meſſapus & acer Atinas 
Suſtentant ACien emma | | 


87T 5 aa 


jpht 
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In general I obſerve, not only in this Anezd, but in all the ſixth "a 
Books, that Acneas 15 never ſeen on Horſe-back, and bur once before as I 
remember, in the Fourth when he hunts'with Diao. The Reaſon of 
this, if I gueſs aright, was a ſecret Compliment which the Poet mads 
«> his Countrey-men the Romans ; the ſtrength of whoſe Armies conſiſt 
ed moſt in Foot ; which, I think, were all Romans and [talianvs. But 
their Wings or Squadrons, were made up of their Alizs, who were 


Foreigners. 


Xneid the 12, Lines 100, 101, 102. Hp 
At this, a flood of Tears Lavinia ſped; ._ 
A crimſon Bluſh her beauteous Face o're-ſpread ; 
Varying her Cheeks, by turns, with white and red. 


Ama, ever partial to the Cauſe of Tauras, had juſt before defir'd 
him, with all manner of earneſtneſs, not to ingage his Riyal in ſingle 
Fight; which was his preſent Reſolution. Yigi/, though in favour 
of his Heroe, he never tells us directly, that Lavinia vreferr'd Taurnus 
to £xees, yet has infinuated this preference twice betore. For mark 
in the 7b A£xeid, ſhe left her Father, who had promis'd her to ne 
without asking her conſent: And follow'd her Mother into the 
Woods, with a Troop of Bacchanals, where Amata ſung the Marriage 
Song, in the Name of Ta«rmus; which if ſhe had diſlik'd, ſhe might 
have oppos'd. Then in the x 1th Aze:d, when her Mother went to the 
Temple of Pallas, to invoke her Aid againſt Aizeas ; whom ſhe 
alls by no better Name than Phrygius Predo, Lavinzs fits by her 
in the fame Chair or Litter, juxtaque Comes Levinia Virgo, ——0- 
culos dejetFs decoros. What greater ſign of Love, than Fear and 
Concernment for the Lover ? In the lines which I have quoted ſhe 
not only ſheds Tears but changes Colour. She had been bred up with 
Tarms, and AEneas was wholly a Stanger to her. Twernas in proba- 
bity was her firſt Love ; and favour'd by her Mother, who had the 
Alndant over her Father. But I am much deceiv'd, if (beſides 
what T have aid) there he not a ſecret Satire agzinſt the Sex, which 


5 lurking uucer this Deſcription of #i7gi), who ſeldom ſpeaks well 

of Women : Better indeed of Camilla, than any other ; for he com- 
mends her Beauty and Valour : Becauſe he wou'd concern the Rea- 
Ger for her Death. But Valour is no very proper Praiſe for Woman- 
kind; and Beauty is common to the Sex. He fays alſo ſomewhat of 
Andromache, but tranſiently : And his Pens is a better Mother than 
2 Wife, for ſhe owns to Yulcan ſhe had a Son by another Man. The 
reſt are Juno's, Diana's, Dido's, Amata's, two mad Propheteſſes, three 
Harpies on Earth, and as many Furies under ground. This Fable 
of Lavinia includes a ſecret Moral ; that Women in their choice of 
Hubands, prefer the younger of their Suitors to the elder; are in- 
kaſible of Merit, fond of Handſomneſs; and generally ſpeaking, 
ther hurried away by their Appetite, than govern'd by their Reaſon. 


L 1191, &1 192. This let me beg; (and this no Fates withſtand) 
Both for my ſelf, and for your Fathers Land, &c. 


The words in the Original are theſe, pro Latio obteſtor, pro Majeſtate tu- 
orum, & 7 very arttully uſes here the word Majeſtas ; which the R2- 


mans lov'd fo well, that they appropriated it to themſelves. Majeſtas 


Pops 


OR _ 
Pe emma 
— - 
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PE 


Populi Romani, This Title apply*d to Kings, is very Modern, and that 
is all I will ſay of it at preſent: Though the word requires a larger Nore. 
In the word #eorwm, is included the ſenſe of my IF challation, Tour 
Father's Land : Becauſe Satarn the Father of Jove, had govern'd that 
part of Italy, after his expulſion from Crete. . But that on which Imoſt 
inſiſt, is the Addreſs of the Poet, in this Speechvof Juno. Pirgil was ſuf- 
ficicntly ſenſible, as I have ſaid in the Preface, that whatever the com- 
mon Opinion was, concerning the Deſcent of the Romans from the Tro- 
jans; yet the Ancient Cuſtoms, Rites, Laws, and Habits, of thoſe Tro- 
jans were wholly loſt, and. perhaps alſo that they had never been: And 
tor this Reaſon, he introduces Faro in this place; requeſting of Fupiter, 
that no Memory might remain of 7roy (the Town ſhe hated) that the 
People hereafter ſhould not be called T ro nor retain any thing 
which bclong'd to their Predeceſſors. And why might not this alſo be 
concerted betwixt our Author and his Friend Horace, to hinder Auguſtus 
from Re-building Troy, and removing thither the Seat of Empure;, a de- 
ſign ſo unpleaſing to the Romans? Bur of this, T am not poſitive, be 
caule I have not conſulted d* Acer, and the reſt of the Criticks, to aſcer- 
tain the time in which Horace writ the Oae relating to that Subject. 
L. 1224, N 1225. Deep in the diſmal Regions, woid of Light, 
Three Siſters, at a Birth, were born to Night. 
The Father of theſe, (not here mention'd) was Acheroz : the Names of 
the three, were AletFo, Meera, and Tyſiphone. They were calld Fu- 
ries in Hell, on Earth Harpies, and in Heaven Dire: Two of theſe 
aſſiited at. the Throne of Japiter, and were employed by 'him, to 
puniſh the wickedneſs of Mankind. Theſe two muſt be Megers, and 
Tfiphone : Nar Alefto : For Juno expreſly commands her to return” ro 
Hell, from whence ſhe came ; and gives this Reaſon. 
Te ſuper Aitherias errare licentias 4uras, 
Haud Pater ipſe velit ſummi Regnator Olympt : 
Ceat locks. | 
Probably this Dire, un-nam'd by the Poet in this Place ; might be 
Tyfiphane, for though we find her 1n Hell, in the ſixth AMyeid, em- 


ploy*d 11the puuiſharnyy vf wi dau d, 

Continuo ſontes, Ultrix accinita flagelo 

T iſiphone quatit inſultans, &c. Yet afterwards ſhe 1s on Earth 
in the Tenth Zneid, and amidſt the Battel. Palida Tifiphone media inter 
Milla ſzvit. Which I gueſs to be Tyfphone, the rather, by the Etimo- 
logy of her Name ; which is compounded of Tiw «lciſcor ; and po. 
cedes, Part of her Errand being to affright Turmus, with the Stings of 
2 guilty Conſcience ; and denounce Vengeance againſt him for breaking 
the firſt Treaty, by refuſing to | ow Lavinia to M#neas,' to whom ſhe 
was promis'd by her Father, and conſequently, for being rhe Author 
of an unjuſt War; and alſo for violating the ſecond Treaty, b 
declining the ſingle combat, which he had ſtipulated with his Rival, 
and call'd the Gods to witneſs before their Altars. As for the Names 
of the Harpies, (fo call'd on Earth) Heſiod tells us they were Iris, 
Aello, and- Ocypete. Virgil calls one of them Celeno : This I doubt 
not was Aleffo; whom Virgil calls in the third Aneid, Furiarum 
mexima: And in the ſixth again, by the ſame Name—Fariarum max- 
ima, juxte accubat, That ſhe was the chief of the Furies, appears by 
= deſcription in the ſeventh Azxeid: To which, for hafte, I refer 
the Reader, 


FINTIS. 


